CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(Monographs) 


ICi\/IH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


Canadian  Institute  for  Historical  Microreproductions  /  Institut  canadien  de  microreproductions  historiques 


Technical  and  Bibliographic  Notes  /  Notes  techniques  et  bibliographiques 


The  Institute  has  attempted  to  obtain  the  best  original 
copy  available  for  filming.  Features  of  this  copy  which 
may  be  bibliographically  unique,  which  may  alter  any  of 
the  images  in  the  reproduction,  or  which  may 
significantly  cricinge  the  usual  method  of  filming  are 
checked  below. 


□ 


n 


n 


D 


Coloured  covers  / 
Couverture  de  couleur 


[      I    Covers  damaged  / 


Couverture  endommagee 


□    Covers  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Couverture  restauree  et/ou  pelliculee 

Cover  title  missing  /  Le  titre  de  couverture  manque 

I I    Coloured  maps  /  Cartes  geographiques  en  couleur 

□    Coloured  ink  (i.e.  other  than  blue  or  black)  / 
Encre  de  couleur  (i.e.  autre  que  bleue  ou  noire) 

r     I    Coloured  plates  and/or  illustrations  / 


Planches  et/ou  illustrations  en  couleur 

Bound  with  other  matehal  / 
Relie  avec  d'autres  documents 


1    Only  edition  available  / 
-'    Seule  edition  disponible 


L'Institut  a  microfilme  'e  meilleur  exempiaire  qu'il  lui  a 
et6  possible  de  se  procurer.  Les  details  de  cet  exem- 
piaire qui  sont  peut-etre  uniques  du  point  de  vue  bibli- 
ographique,  qui  peuvent  modifier  une  image  reproduite, 
ou  qui  peuvent  exiger  une  modification  dans  la  m6tho- 
de  normale  de  filmage  sont  indiques  ci-dessous. 

I    J    Coloured  pages  /  Pages  de  couleur 

I I    Pages  damaged  /  Pages  endommagees 


□ 

□ 
n 


m 


Tight  binding  may  cause  shadows  or  distortion  along 
interior  margin  /  La  reliure  serree  peut  causer  de 
I'ombre  ou  de  la  distorsion  le  long  de  la  marge 
interieure. 

Blank  leaves  added  during  restorations  may  appear 
within  the  text.  Whenever  possible,  these  have  been 
omitted  from  filming  /  II  se  peut  que  certaines  pages 
blanches  ajoutees  lors  d'une  restauration 
apparaissent  dans  le  texte,  mais,  lorsque  cela  efait 
possible,  ces  pages  n'ont  pas  ete  filmees. 


Additional  comments  /        Part  of   pages  65-66  are  missing. 


□ 


Pages  restored  and/or  laminated  / 
Pages  restaur^es  et/ou  pellicuiees 

Pages  discoloured,  stained  or  foxed  / 
Pages  decolorees,  tachetees  ou  piquees 

Pages  detached  /  Pages  detachees 

Showthrough  /  Transparence 

Quality  of  print  varies  / 
Qualite  inegale  de  I'impression 

Includes  supplementary  material  / 
Comprend  du  materiel  supplementaire 

Pages  wholly  or  partially  obscured  by  errata  slips, 
tissues,  etc.,  have  been  refilmed  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  totalemenf  ou 
partiellement  obscurcies  par  un  feuillet  d'errata,  une 
pelure,  etc.,  ont  ete  filmees  a  nouveau  de  fagon  a 
obtenir  la  meilleure  image  possible. 

Opposing  pages  with  varying  colouration  or 
discolourations  are  filmed  twice  to  ensure  the  best 
possible  image  /  Les  pages  s'opposant  ayant  des 
colorations  variables  ou  des  decolorations  sont 
filmees  deux  fois  afin  d'obtenir  la  meilleure  image 
possible. 


L-iJ    Commentaires  supplementaires: 


This  item  is  filmed  at  the  reduction  ratio  checked  below  / 

Ce  document  est  fiime  du  taux  de  reduciion  indique  ci-oessous. 


lOx 

14x 

18x 

22x 

26x 

30x 

12x 


16x 


20x 


24x 


28x 


32x 


The  copy  filmed  here  has  been  reproduced  thanks 
to  the  generosity  of: 


L'exemplaire  film^  fut  reproduit  qrace  ^  la 
g^n^rositd  de: 


National    Library  of  Canada 


Bibliotheque  nationale  du  Canada 


The  images  appearing  here  are  the  best  quality 
possible  considering  the  condition  and  legibility 
of  the  original  copy  and  in  keeping  with  the 
filming  contract  specifications. 


Les  images  suivantes  ont  ixi  reproduites  avec  le 
plus  grand  soin.  compte  tenu  de  la  condition  et 
de  la  nertet*  de  l'exemplaire  filmA,  et  en 
conformit*  avec  les  conditions  du  contrat  de 
filmage. 


Original  copies  in  printed  paper  covers  are  filmed 
beginning  with  the  front  cover  and  ending  on 
the  last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impret- 
sion,  or  the  back  cover  when  appropriate.  All 
other  original  copies  are  filmed  beginning  on  the 
first  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, and  ending  on  the  last  page  with  a  printed 
or  illustrated  impression. 


Les  exemplaires  originaux  dont  la  couverture  en 
papier  est  imprim^e  sont  filmis  en  commencant 
par  le  premier  plat  et  en  terminant  soit  par  la 
derniire  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration.  soit  par  le  second 
plat,  selon  le  cas.  Tous  les  autres  exemplaires 
originaux  sont  filmAs  en  commenpant  par  la 
premiAre  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration  et  en  terminant  par 
la  derniAre  page  qui  comporte  une  telle 
empreinte. 


The  last  recorded  f-me  on  each  microfiche 
shall  contain  tne  symbol       »   (meaning    "CON- 
TINUED"), or  the  symbol  V  (meaning  "END"), 
whichever  applies. 


Un  des  symboles  suivants  apparaitra  sur  la 
derni^re  image  de  cheque  microfiche,  selon  le 
cas:  le  symbole  — •-  signifie  "A  SUIVRE '.  le 
symbole  V  signifie   "FIN '. 


Maps,  plates,  charts,  etc.,  may  be  filmed  at 
different  reduction  ratios.  Those  too  large  to  be 
entirely  included  in  one  exposure  are  filmed 
beginning  in  the  upper  left  hand  corner,  left  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  as  many  frames  as 
required.  The  following  diagrams  illustrate  the 
method: 


Les  cartes,  planches,  tableaux,  etc.,  peuvent  etre 
filmAs  ^  des  taux  de  reduction  diff^rents. 
Lorsque  le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  etre 
reproduit  en  un  seul  cliche,  il  est  film^  i  partir 
da  Tangle  sup^rieur  gauche,  de  gauche  d  droite. 
et  de  haut  en  bas,  en  prenant  le  nombre 
d'images  n^cessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivants 
illustrent  la  m^thode. 


1 

2 

3 

1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


I.I 


1.25 


'  'i   i   2.8 

:  32 

2.5 

mil  2.2 

t    1^        2.0 

1.8 

1.4 

1.6 

^     APPUEd   IK/^GE     Inc 


.  v**-    ^-  '^v«-«»^**«MW«<*»«»r*./TQ*w^  *%tammi <f<m\t\ mi  ms 


N*ib»  ^rn^M'  *^ 


\S 


fi^^'^lK-' 


i  *  • 

I 


4 


\ 

V 


■# 


\* 


k\* 


./^"^.  tt^  ^ -^  ig-^^b,  ^-^^j,  »c^ 


I 


^  ■ 


•all 


ill 


->-  f*mi*mlmmimfa»amt» 


i! 
''A 


•--"•V ''-=vafn*''-.       -■■■'-    i''^-'^i-r'A\  \'m 


•^^M 


.'-^'l 


i*^; 


r^>s.T  :,\?:v.r,;  >,'«;v" 


! 


i  I 


THE  LONG 
STRAIGHT  ROAD 


!3 


.r;   > 


"'      ■    '    "'irtftl    II 


^r,-.L 


3 
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STRAIGHT 

ROAD 

By  GEORGE  HORTON 


"  Times  are  chanijrd  with  him  who  marriet; 
there  are  no  more  by-;>ath  meadows,  where  you 
may  innocently  linger,  but  the  road  lies  long  and 
straight  and  dusty  to  the  grave." 

Robert  Louis  Stevenson 
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THE  LONG  STRAIGHT  ROAD 


CHAPTER  I 


A    LITTLE    SITPHR 

A  young  man  stood  at  the  iniersection  of  South 
Water  and  State  Streets,  looking  west.  His  hands 
u-erc  in  the  pockets  of  his  raglan  coat,  and  there 
was  an  American  cigarette  in  his  mouth.  He  was  a 
product  of  city  life,  and  of  large  city  life  at  that, 
and  he  had  become  accustomed  to  seeing  the  world 
through  clouds  of  soft-coal  smoke.  His  visual 
nerves,  moreover,  were  dulled  by  the  fierce  impact 
of  electric  light,  by  which  his  office  was  illuminated, 
even  through  many  hours  of  the  day,  and  he  was 
therefore  almost  blind  to  those  revelations  of  nature 
which  show  that  she  is  yearning  over  her  lost  chil- 
dren of  the  cities.  He  was  looking  with  but  a 
vague  sense  of  wonder  and  awe  at  a  picture  worthy 
the  pen  of  a  Dante  or  t!ie  brush"  of  a  Turner. 

About  him  in  all  directions  save  one  towered  the 
great,  grim,  implacable  city,  graying  and  chilling 
beneath'  the  wing  of  descending  niglit.    Countless 
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tall  plumes  of  smoke,  black  at  the  base  and  blue- 
gray  in  the  feather,  swayed  and  nodded  in  the  wind 
upon  the  roofs  of  buildings.     Every  few  moments, 
when  the  breeze  swooped  downward,  they  fluttered 
to  the  street  and  sifted  the  air  full  of  grimy  dust. 
The   whole  efifect   was  titanic,   sulphurous,   pluto- 
nian.     Electric  lij^^hts  gleamed  fiercely  through  the 
shifting  vai)ors  as  coals  might  glow  in  the  smoke  of 
hell.     The  Masonic  Temple  lifted  its  lean  stories  to 
the  sky  as  though  -'t  were  a  great  rock  pitted  with 
little  holes  and  tunnels  and  caverns  for  the  dwellers 
of  the  air.  As  the  lights  were  turned  on  sporadically 
over   its   vast   surface,  one   imagined,   if  he   were 
blessed  with  the  power  of  imagination,  that  a  hun- 
dred   prehistoric    men    were   blowing   the    embers 
of  their   smoldering  fires.     Or,   if  his   mind   ran 
farther  back  to  the  old,  gloomy,  gigantic  days  of  so- 
called  heathen   myMiolog\-,  he  saw  there   Prome- 
theus indeed,  chained  to  the  rock  by  man's  Jovian 
intellect.     And   with  all  tni:.   impression  of  vast- 
ness  and  power  and  loneliness,  which  the  spirit  of 
man  feels  in  the  heart  of  the  great  city  as  strongly 
as  on  a  mountain  top,  there  was  blended  the  leaven 
of  modernity  and  of  progress.    Yonder,  high  above 
the  heads  of  the  pedestrians  in  State  Street,  the  cars 
of   the    }>Ietropolitan   "L"   darted   cast   and   west 
through  a  tunnel  of  glass,  invisible,  save  for  the 


A   LITTLE   SUPPER  3 

lights  with   which   they   ran   to   and   fro  as   with 
torches. 

South  Water  Street  was  a  long,  narrow  gorge, 
as  lifeless  and  desolate  at  this  hour  as  the  hed  of  a 
lost    river.      It    seemed    a    squalid    hallway,  upon 
whose  walls  of  red  hrick  the  disused  awnings  were 
spread  like  frayed  and  dirty    cobwebs.      Homing 
carts  rattled  by  over  the  cobble  stones,  and  two  or 
three  belated  market  wagons  were  backed  against 
the  curb.     A  few  broken  barrels  and  as  many  piles 
of  boxes  added  to  the  ugliness  of  the  vista,  v.hich 
was  not  impn.vcd  by  an  occasional  heap  of  refuse. 
All  this  was  of  man's  doing,  tin's  chaining  of  Pro- 
metheus, this  building  of  gorges  for  the  rivers  of 
humanity,  of  which  we  arc  but  drops  that  pass  and 
come  no  more  forever ;  even  the  pall  of  smoke,  en- 
shrouding the  lofty  buildings  until  they  were  trans- 
formed into  the  towers  and  battlements  of  some 
great  capital  of  Dis,   was  vomited   forth   from   a 
thousand  fires  that  were  doing  the  will   of  man. 
The  grimness,  the  weight,  the  relentless  usefulness 
of  it  all  were  of  his  invention.     Xay,  he  had  even 
gone  further  and  added  a  few  touches  to  the  sun- 
set just  now  fading  from  the  foot  of  South  Water 
Street.   As  the  young  man  had  walked  briskly  north 
on  State,  he  had  glanced  westward  down  Washing- 
ton, Randolph,  Lake. 


>t^v 


•  Mi  J 


■'^''Cl  al,o„t  to  .IM,.    ,  ■   ""'■■■  ■■"'  ''''^l-- 

"■■■"' «!•-...., I :,;   ;  ^•''"•-"■^'••''of 

''''•»°-nv.por,;'    m"'''-""'^ '■"'!-  1-ar, 

^"  'i:..ud,;„„    Ti-         ".■■'"""■'^^"••"■•""■'"Pt 

"'.^'       1  Ills    sr)Prfoi>I,i     « 

■•"'■1  fi-  v,i.,  niul  „u„  •  ""'•  "■'"  P'"'™ic. 

""'■  -  f-rc^rolf   "-■  ""'"'^'  "••'""™-<'  "Oil 

"'■•'"  Hk-  „i,.  r  ,     ,  •    "'"'  ™  ""'"  "'•'"Tl.t 

'0>vV.lKT,lK.'r;,  '/"'''^''■■■''''■'^  "■»-'<'■■  a^ 

'<-'<:  ""-^  ««1  or    L"';  ,  '  "  ■'"""™  "->■•  "- 

^vas  ncctinp-      Takm^     ,       .  ^''^  emotion 

'-"■ '■'■--.«  tx:::;°;-- °''™.-'-^  "■-•'■ 

''■'■  of  sK-      I-m  ;,  „  ■  '""""'"S-.  "Quar- 

''"' •'•-.ap::;, :::::!- X''":- "- 

'™",,e,lasl,orll,oa,„„,,,,    ,'"  "^"^  '""'"'«  Iio 
™^^Me..a.„„,J',,,^''      --•'■-..hfash- 
°«'-cd  no  p„u.o„o„  ,0     -s  ea,    fo  T  '''"'" 
■  ■-■'  '  '■""■aij-,  and  the  walk  was 


-V   t 


•«';'c?;',-v- 


3 


it 


A    LITiLi:   Sl'lM'l.K  5 

frin,!j^c(l  wiili  a  nmund  nf  dirty  snow.  As  lie 
walked,  ho  ImniiiK'd  sui'ily  the  air  of  "Get  Your 
Money's  Worth." 

'Icjward  the  north,  the  most  conspicuous  object 
was  an  enormous,   upriglit  box.   tnuerint,^  blackly 
a::ainst  a  sky  thai  now  cau.!L,dit  a  faint  llu-li  of  dark 
red  from  the  east,     'flu's  was  a  ,i:rain  elevator;  and 
be    wondered,    in   his   subconscious   efforts   to   ])ass 
the   lime,   whether  or   not   it   was  bii^her  than   the 
Ma>rinic    Temple.      Alter    makincr    about     twenty 
turns,  occiip_\in.<,'-,  as  it  seemed  to  l.im,  the  sjiace  of 
an  hour,  he  ai^ain  took  out  his  watch,  and  iliscov- 
ered  thai  oiil}'  five  minutes  liad  pa>-ed  awa\-.     'I'hus 
<kn-s  time  crawl  when  one  is  waitiu'"-.     The  feelimr 
that  he  was  .j^ellinijf  chilly,  perha]!     catchin.c;-  cold, 
was  gradually  asv.rtin.L,'-  iisrlf.     It  became  a  con- 
viction when    bis  eyes   chanced   to  lic^ht   ujwn  the 
si^u  of  a  steamboat  company  ailverti.-in;;-  cheap  ex- 
cursions to  summer  resorts,  to  Macatawa  Park  ancl 
Ottawa  r.each.     A  saloon  on  the  opposite  con.er, 
whose  windows  were  .^raudy  with  circles  and  other 
fifriires  in  colored  glass,  attracted  his  attention. 

"I'll  take  a  liot  scotch  while  I'm  wailing,"  he 
soliloquized.  Crossing  the  street,  he  ordered  the 
drink.  The  place  was  deliciously  warm,  and  a 
negro  in  n  white  jacket  was  inst  liftino-  p,  !-.••;. rli'l-,-- 
pohshe  1  brass  cover  from  a  pot  that  contained  some- 
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thing  tliat  MiKikcl  and  tinitinl  an  ai.i)cti;^iiij^  smell. 
Two  or  three  iiMiKKsoripts  were  stan.Iin-  about  the 
place,  and  a  stout  woman   with  n-<\  cli-cks,  a  big 
nose  anfl  hold  eyes.  look,,!  ,u:i  at  him  fr.»m  a  little 
room  where  she  was  sittin-  at  a  table.     She  wore 
a  seal  coat  and  a  lar-e  hat  trimmed  with  red  Howers. 
The  younj,-  man  j,dance.l  at  her  witli  the  .froo,:-,ia- 
tured  yet  not  cncoura,t,Mii.-  look  of  the  experienced 
person  who  is  so  sure  of  his  j,T.,und  that  he  is  not 
afraid  to  be  friendly.     As  he  cooled  In's  scotch  with 
the  little  spoon  and  sipped  it  slowly,  he  addressed 
a  remark  or  two  to  the  barkeeper  with  so  much 
Rood-fellowship  that  pleasant  relations  were  imme- 
diately established.     Two  or  three  times  he  went  to 
the  door  and  looked  out. 

"I've  got  a  date  with  a  friend,"  he  explained. 
"I  was  to  meet  Mm  at  six  o'clock  at  the  corner  of 
State  and  Soiuli  Water." 
"Him  ?"  laughed  the  barkeeper. 
"Him?— Oh,  hatha!  Im  on  now.  Sure  thing. 
Friend  of  mine— we're  going  over  the  bridge  to- 
gether to  Ma'am  Galli's  to  have  dinner.  Ever 
been  ?" 

"Ma'am  Galli's?    Seems  to  me  I've  heard  of  the 
place.     It's  that  I-talian  restaurant,  ain't  it?" 
"Yes,  that's  it— the  only  place  in  town  to  get 
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spa.cflictti.     Cook  it  just  as  they  do  in  Italy — sort  of 
a  Hohcniian  place." 

"Bohemian?  I  thoui^ht  it  was  I-talian,"  replied 
the  barkeeper. 

The  younj^  man  looked  out  of  the  door  again  and, 
calling,  "There's  my  fricml  njw— so  long,"  went 
into  the  street. 

It  was  typical  of  the  city's  spirit  that  neither 
the  barkeeper  nor  tlie  negro  looked  after  him  to 
see  whether  or  not  he  liad  been  wailing  for  a  man. 
In  a  country  town  every  perjon  in  the  place  would 
have  been  agog  witli  curiosity;  but  here  nobody 
cared.  Harry  Chapin,  employed  in  Dlodgett  & 
Blodgett's  real  estate  office,  had  indeed  an  engage- 
ment to  take  dinner  at  Ma'am  Galli's  with  Edward 
Crissey,  lawyer.  The  latter  came  walking  briskly 
d'jwn  the  street  now,  holding  his  head  high  and 
throwing  out  his  athlete's  chest. 

"Hello,  old  man,"  he  called  as  he  espied  Chapin 
hastening  toward  him;  "been  taking  an  appetizer? 
You  should  have  waited  till  we  got  over  to  the 
madam's,  where  you  could  have  got  something 
good— if  all  you  tell  me  about  the  place  is  true." 
The  men  were  walking  north  now  together. 
"I  was  taking  a  hot  scotch,"  explained  Chapin. 
"I  got  here  a  quarter  of  an  hour  early  and  came 
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near  ^a'ttinj,'  diilkd  tIiroiif,'li.  I  saw  tlic  sun  set, 
tliuu/^'Ii,  riK'lit  at  the  fuot  of  South  Water  Street. 
It  looked  exactly  like  a  fire.  It  seemed  as  tliouKh' 
you  could  have  scut  an  en^-ine  ri.i^ht  down  to  it." 

They  were  on  the  hrkl^Q  now,  and  botli  invol- 
unta.-ily  glanced  down  the  river,  flowing  in  the 
hed  of  a  canon  whose  walls  were  the  faces  of  dark 
red  buildings.  The  air  was  a  bluish  gray,  almost 
black.  There  was  a  re.l  glow  in  the  west,  faint 
but  angry. 

"Look's  cold,  doesn't  it  ?"  observed  Crisscy,  point- 
ing to  the  surface  of  the  river,  where  blocks  of  blue- 
gray  ice  were  n(jating.  The  waters  were  the  color 
of  absinthe  after  dilution.  Sailing  craft  of  all  sizes 
were  tied  to  the  wharf,  and  a  steamer  or  two  was 
frozen  fast.  The  masts  looked  like  trunks  of  dead 
trees  in  a  frozen  world. 

"That's  a  great  ad,"  observed  Chapin,  pointing 
to  an  electric  sign  that  blazed  far  off  at  the  right 
against  the  sky  as  though  it  were  the  wall  of 
Nebuchadnezzar's  palace.  Alas!  there  was  no 
sublimity  written  Ity  the  finger  of  God  there.  Every 
night  that  sign  blazes  out  as  inevitably  as  a  galaxy 
of  stars,  spelling  the  name  of  a  famous  brand  of 
cider. 

"It  isn't  a  marker  to  that,  though."  responded  the 
h\\\\i-,  inriicating  a  boaid  that  swayed  and  creaked 
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over  the  door  of  a  red  brick  salcjoii.  The  hoard  dis- 
played the  lc;,'end,  "A  raw  or  boiled  etjjj  with  every 
drink." 

"L'li,  it  takes  my  appetite  away,"  exclaimed 
Chapin.  They  were  in  the  re.c^ioii  of  "h(jme"  res- 
tanraiits,  where  dimier  was  always  '"now  ready," 
and  of  fifteen-cent  eatinpr  houses.  Turning  down 
a  side  street,  they  came  to  a  j^loomy-looking  brick 
house,  into  the  door  of  which  Chapin  turned  ami 
bounded  up  the  j>teps  with  the  sureness  of  famil- 
iarity. 

"Where  you  taking  me,  old  man?"  asked  Crissey. 
'"This  is  no  rotaurant." 

Chapin  twisted  a  silver  knob  in  the  middle  of  the 
door,  and  a  bell  rang  on  the  inside. 

"Ma'am  Galli  doesn't  dare  put  a  si.gn  out,"  he 
explained.  "She  has  more  people  than  she  can 
feed  as  it  is." 

A  thin-faced  waiter  with  red  eyes  and  a  mustache 
resembling  a  worn-out  toothbrush,  and  wearing  a 
dirty  apron,  opened  the  door  wide  enough  to  make 
a  little  crack,  into  which  he  put  his  nose. 

"Did  you  telephone?"  he  asked.  Then,  as  soon 
as  he  recognized  Chapin,  he  threw  the  door  wide, 
crying,  "Oh,  Mr.  Chapin,  come  een !  This  ees  your 
friend?" 

"Sure  thing!    Where's  our  seats,  Chito?" 
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"Riffht  here,  reserved.     Rij^dit  wlierc  you  sat  the 
last  time." 

While  he  was  takinj^:  off  his  coat,  Crisscy  glanced 
about  with  keen,  dark  eyes,  alert  with  mingled 
curiosity  and  amusement.  He  was  in  the  rear  room 
of  what  had  once  been  large  double  parlors.  The 
sliding  door.s  were  now  removed,  making  one  long 
hall  of  resi)ectablc  size.  In  each  room  was  a  tabic 
capable  of  seating  thirty-five  or  forty  people.  The 
covers  were  already  laid,  and  nearly  all  the  chairs 
were  turned  about,  showing  tliat  the  seats  were 
reserved.  Some  liodks  for  coats,  a  sideboard,  a 
dilapitlated  lounge,  and  a  new  piano  constituted  the 
entire  furnishing  of  the  restauraiu.  which  was  dimly 
lighted,  and  warmed  by  means  of  two  fireplaces. 
The  curtains  at  the  windows  were  dingy  from  the 
so.'i-coal  smoke,  but  the  ojien  fires  and  the  heaping 
dishes  of  apples,  bananas  and  oranges  upon  tlie 
white  table-cloths  gave  the  place  a  cheerful  look. 

"Isn't  this  the  stuff?"  said  Chapin  cheerfully  as 
he  returned  from  hanging  up  the  coats. 

"This  is  all  right,"  assented  Crissey.  taking  out 
his  watch.  "lUit  wIkii  do  we  begin  to  eat?  I'm 
as  hungry  as  a  do^j;  now.     It's  half-past  six." 

"We  don't  really  get  to  v.ork  before  seven,"  re- 
plied Chapin.     "Have  a  drink?" 
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"Xo,  thanks ;  I  don't  believe  I  will — not  if  we've 
got  another  half-hour  to  wait  before  feeding." 

The  doorbell  was  ringing  with  great  frequency 
now,  and  the  guests  were  arriving  rapidly,  singly 
and  in  little  groups.  Cliito  was  omnii)resent,  danc- 
ing about,  appearing  and  disappearing  as  limply 
and  as  jerkingly  as  a  marionette.  He  opened  the 
door ;  he  brought  in  things  for  the  table ;  he  helped 
some  tip-producing  guest  to  take  off  his  coat. 
There  was  a  marked  cfifort  on  tlie  part  of  those  ar- 
ri .  ng  to  be  truly  Bohemian.  They  were  mostly 
respectable  business  inen  or  clerks  in  business 
offices.  Tiie  women  were,  in  the  majority  of  cases, 
wives  accompanied  by  their  own  husbands;  yet 
tliere  was  a  pervading  sense  tliat  herein  was  to  be 
found  the  real  thing  so  far  as  Bohemia  was  con- 
cerned. Many  of  the  ladies  did  not  know  exactly 
what  Bohemia  is,  but  they  had  a  vague  idea  that 
it  is  a  place  wliere  people  eat  spaghetti,  and  con- 
duct themselves  in  a  free  and  easy  manner.  A 
white-haired  sculptor  who  dined  regularly  at  the 
place  satisfied  the  ideals  of  those  who  believed 
Bohemia  to  be  a  land  frequented  by  artists,  authors 
and  other  such  delightful  and  irresponsible  folk. 
Three  or  four  mysterious  characters,  and  two 
Levantines   who  talked   Italian   with  the   sculptor, 
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and  French  witli  any  of  llic  ;^^ncsts  who  knew  a  few- 
words  of  ilic  lans-iia.cfo,  verified  by  tlieir  presence 
the  rumor  that  all  classes  niin,[,ded  freely  at  Ma'am 
Galli's.  an<l  tliai  I'rench  and  Italian  were  the  prin- 
cipal tonj:jucs  spoken  there. 

'•P.ravo,  Chito;  hravo!"  cried  Chapin,  clappins^ 
his  hands.  The  other  .Lrucsts  joined  in  the  ap])lanse 
of  the  waiter,  vlio  now  appeared  w'th  an  armful 
of  chianti  bottles,  contaiiiins:::  cheap  California  wine, 
which  he  j.roceeded  to  set  on  the  table,  one  bottle 
at  each  plate. 

"I  take  it  that  the  dinner  hour  is  not  far  off  now," 
sighed  Crisscy. 

"The  soup'll  come  next,"  prophesied  Chapin. 

"Is  there  niz-iohi:^"  inquired  anxiously  some  per- 
son who  had  in  all  probability  been  searching  his 
memory  for  the  name  during  the  past  ten  minutes. 
To  be  able  to  enjoy  queer  dishes  is  also  supposed 
to  be  a  BoIuMuian  eannark. 

"Not  to-night."  The  owner  of  the  voice  simu- 
lated despair. 

"Tourtas?"  asked  another  guest. 

"Si,  sipior." 

"Good!  Good!"  shouted  half  a  dozen  enthusi- 
astically. 

"Vou  see  what  sort  of  a  place  it  is,"  whispered 
Ciiaiiiii     triumphantly.       -Isn  t     this     Bohemian, 
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tliou,!::^li ?  And  ju-^t  wail  till  you  ta-^tc  the  spaghetti! 
IIcUo,  there's  Ilutchins.  He's  the  best  ever,  and 
sn's  his  wife." 

Frank  Ilutchins  and  Fred  Pird,  espyinc;  Chapin, 
called  out.  "Ah  tliere.  Harry !"  and  came  over  to  the 
fu-eplnce.  Ilutchins  was  a  large  man.  with  the  face 
of  a  midulc-ageil  Apollo  and  the  stomach  of  a  vali- 
ant treu'-  ennan  of  sedentary  habits.  He  had  ac- 
fjuired  tlie  stomach  at  an  athletic  club  famous  for 
its  mixed  drinks  and  its  course  dinners.  I'ird  was 
also  a  corpulent  gentleman,  whose  bald  and  shining 
forehead  added  to  his  general  rotund  effect.  Both 
were  noted  good  fellows  and  good  livers,  so  beam- 
ing with  friendliness  that  no  one  ever  gave  a  thought 
to  their  intellectual  gifts,  which  were  in  reality  not 
inconsiderable.  Ilutchins.  especially,  was  a  rare 
judge  of  bourbon,  and  had  never  been  known  to 
say  an  unkind  word  about  anybody.  Chapin  in- 
troduced Cris>ey,  and  P.ird  and  HiUehins  each  pro- 
posed an  appetizer.  Crissey  assented,  mentally  re- 
llecting  that  dinner  must  surely  be  nearly  ready  by 
this  time. 

"Ma'am  Galli  has  some  very  decent  Maryland 
reserve,"  exjilaincd  Hutchins,  pointing  to  the  con- 
verted bookcase  in  the  corner.  Crissey  observed 
that  there  was  a  formidable  array  of  foreign-looking 
Lu'ilcs   behind   the    glass   door — chianti   and    ver- 
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mouth  flasks,  stone  jn.i^s,  and  fat  liqueur  hoitles — 
but  tliat  llic  ol)jcct  which  Ciiit(j  most  frequently 
brou^dit  forth  was  a  faniihar-Iuokin-;-  receptacle 
containing  plain  American  wliisky. 

"Ilcrc  come  the  ^Mrls/'  said  Hulchins,  as  the 
wives  appeared,  accomi)aiiie(l  by  a  \o\\\vr^  woman 
of  strikin.q-  beauty.  Mrs.  P.ird  was  in  full  evening 
dress.  It  was  said  that  she  was  insanely  devoted 
to  her  husband,  and  that  he  was  as  ])r(iud  of  her 
shoulders  as  thouj^h  they  had  been  hewn  out  of 
Carrara  by  Story  and  had  co>t  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars. IJcr  hair  was  light  and  fluffy,  and  a  diamond 
star  glittered  in  its  meshes.  Mrs.  Ilutchins  was 
slender  and  willowy.  She  wore  a  green  street 
dress  and  a  green  hat  ornamented  with  fur.  She 
was  vivacious  by  both  nature  and  art. 

"Come  girls,  get  into  the  game  here,  get  into  the 
game!"  cried  Ilutchins,  as  Cliito  brougtn  the 
whisky  bottle  and  set  it  down  on  the  table  before 
the  party.  Chapin  was  introduced  to  Miss  Aikin, 
and  Crissey  was  presented  to  Miss  Aikin  and  to 
Mrs.  Bird.  Otherwise,  all  were  acquaimed.  Mrs. 
Hutchins  ordered  ginger  ale.  Mrs.  Ihrd  and  Miss 
Aikin  both  declined  anything  intoxicating,  pro- 
fessedly because  they  were  in  a  public  place,  really 
for  fear  of  making  their  noses  red. 

Chilo  came  in  holding  ai  arm's  length  a  bowl  of 
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stcaniinj;-  soup.  Tic  rcci-ivcd  a  p^encral  ovation. 
The  Ilutcliiiis  jiarty  took  tlicir  places  at  the  table, 
and  it  was  rc.t^ardcd  a  great  piece  of  p;ood  fortune 
that  these  were  contis^uous  to  those  of  Chapir:  and 
Crissey.  Mrs.  Ilutchins  moved  everybody  round  so 
that  Miss  Aikni  and  Chapin  sat  together  at  her  left 
hand. 

"You  two  are  the  only  unmarried  ones  here," 
she  explained.  "Vnu  can  sit  ttigether,  but  I  am 
g(jing  to  keep  you  ri'.;ht  lure  under  my  wing." 

'Tie  careful  or  she'll  have  you  married  Iteforc  you 
i:et  out  of  the  place,"  shouted  I'.ird,  looking  down 
the  line.     "She's  a  nolori(jus  match-maker." 

Chapin  glanced  at  his  companion  with  niarked 
admiration.  "She  won't  have  to  work  overtime  on 
me,"  he  '■e])lied  gallantly. 

"See  Xellie  blush,"  giggled  Mrs.  Bird. 

The  girl  wouM  have  been  a  bold  character  if  the 
color  had  not  mounted  to  her  face,  for  she  became 
aware  that  the  eyes  of  the  dozen  or  tlfleen  strangers 
seated  oj^posite  were  fixed  upon  her  in  furtive  ad- 
miration. She  was  indeed  a  woman  of  striking 
and  unusual  beauty.  Xo  longer  in  her  first  youth, 
she  virified  the  fact,  well  known  among  connois- 
seurs, that  a  woman  reaches  the  acme  of  loveliness 
when  her  charms  are  mature.  She  a  jrc  a  dress  of 
golden  brown,  a  color  that  she  affected  as  harmon- 
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izinj::^  witli  her  reel  ;^>-(i 


liair,  which  was  licr  crown- 


iiii^  physical  adipnniiciit.  Tln^  \va^  \crv  h'Ui:;,  and 
she  wound  it  about  on  toj)  of  her  head  in  braids  in 
a  coronet  effect.  Hi'-  face  and  featuro  were  rather 
small,  but  her  hair  prevented  them  from  lookint,^ 
insi.s^-nificant.  Her  comiilexion  was  warm,  and 
there  were  a  few  tiny  freckles  on  her  nose  and 
cheeks.  She  had  hazel  e\e<,  with  a  reddish  i^deam 
in  them,  and  yellou-brown  eyelasln's.  An  explo- 
sive lau,f,di,  wliich  never  betrayed  lur  into  opening 
her  mouth  very  wide,  not  even  when,  as  now,  it  was 
prov(jked  i)artly  by  nervousness,  exhibited  to  the 
world  a  marvelous  set  of  teeth — white,  not  too 
large,  and  evenly  placed.  Her  n(^se  and  lips  were 
a  trifle  lleshy.  suggesting  not  so  nnich  a  sensual 
streak,  as  probable  plumpness  in  her  graceful,  tailor- 
made  figure. 

"Cheese  in  your  scmp?"  asked  Chapin.  attentively 
dipping  a  sjioon  into  a  saucer  of  grated  parmesan 
and  holding  it  toward  Xellie's  plate.  She  hesitated 
a  moment,  but  Harry  assured  her  that  it  was  the 
"projier  caper";  and  she  murnuired.  "A  little,  thank 
you,"  convinced  that  cheese  in  soup  was  P.ohemian. 
though  from  any  other  point  of  view  she  would  have 
refused  it  as  an  outlandish  mess. 

"How  disgustingly  these  foreigners  eat  soup!" 
whispered  Mrs.   Uird  to  Crisscy,  as  a  high,  thm, 
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sippin.cf  sound  was  hcanl  in  various  portion^  of  the 
ruoin. 

'"Tlial's  iinthiiij^-,"  Vdluntccrcd  Cliaj)!.!,  who  had 
heard  tho  remark.  "Wait  till  thoy  begin  on  spa- 
idulli !" 

'•()ti.  dear.  I  don't  know  wlial  I  shall  do  ahout 
the  spauhetti!"  exclaiir.cd  Mrs.  I'.ird.  'T  can't  cat 
it  in  the  re-ular  loreii^n  way.  It  slips  out  of  my 
innuth  as  fa>t  a>  1  put  it  in." 

"Remeinher  what  I  l"ld  ynu  al)out  cutiint^  it  up," 
said  her  lui-hand;  '•tiu^e  pco])k-  lure  will  think  you 
have  never  been  out  of  tnwn  if  }ou  cut  up  your 
spa^^hetli." 

The  table  in  the  front  parlor  had  been  taken  en- 
tirely hv  some  social  club  from  Evanston.  The 
party  included  two  or  three  yoimg  girls  who,  m 
the  words  of  Chapin,  were  having  the  "time  of 
their  lives."  A  good  young  man,  of  the  exemplary 
type  so  common  in  that  suburb,  was  smoking  a  ciga- 
rette between  the  soup  and  the  next  course,  with  the 
air  of  a  geiutine  cosmopolitan.  One  of  the  girls 
was  gazing  at  him  with  undisguised  wonder  and 
an  expression  that  said  plainer  than  words,  "I 
hate  a  goody-goody  man !" 

Crisscy,  who  had  not  found  anything  to  say  yet, 
was  catching  scraps  of  conversation  from  the  babble 
that   was   goiu"^  on    ;ii    his   own   lahie,      The    vViiitc- 
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haired  sculpti.r  was  talkint;  about  the  i^nind  ojxTa 
with  an  cxcitahle  dark  woman  at  his  kft.  a-surino- 
licr  in  h>cnch,  with  many  ,i,a'>turi's.  that  somcthinj^ 
or  otiicr  was  "man's  music."     A   httlc    Tew.   with 
red  eyes  and  a  projectin.ir  under  lij)  >■>  chawn  down 
at  the  c-(»rners  tliat  it  pr.lkd  the  skin  tii;ht  over  his 
cheek  hunes.  was  attempting-  to  draw  h'rank  Hutch- 
ins  into  conversation  across  tlie  talile  on  tlie  suhject 
of  socialism,  which  he  intro(hiced  apr(ip.>s  of  noth- 
ing,     h^nr  the   rest,  they   all   seemed   to  he   talklti.T 
of  various  ways  to  cook  spa,<,die"i  and  of  (hlTer.nt 
places  in  Eun-jjK'  where  they  had  eaten  it.     Th.  ,se 
who  were  not  talking  were  looking  at   Mrs.   Dird, 
whose  decollete  costume  was  due  to  the  fact  that 
she  was  giving  a  box  party  at  the  theater.     Many 
of  the  men  present  had  hitherto  gainer!  their  only 
idea  of  woman  in  full  dress  from  the  varietv  stage, 
and  the  wax  figures  in  the  show  windows  of  the 
department    stores.     When    the   si)aghetti    arrived, 
Hiitchins,    Bird    and    Chapin    heljjed    themselves 
to  twice  as  much   as   they   wanted,   and   actually 
ate  the  enormous  heaps  upon  their  plates  with  the 
zest  of  those  who  have  acquired  the  trul\-  Bohemian 
appetite.     Crissey,  who  was  a  stanch  American,  cut 
up  his  portions  into  little  bits,  a  precedent  which 
was  followed  by   Mrs.   Bird  and   Mrs.   Hutchins. 
Chapin  gave  Xeliie  insirucilons  in  spagiietti-eating. 
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"I  can't  suck  it  tip  like  that,"  she  Ri^,t;lcil. 
••F.vcryl)0(ly  is  luokinp  at  inc." 

••Xoii>cnse."  replied  Harry.  "In  a  Bohemian 
]il;ur  hkc  this,  nohndy  niin<ls  what  you  do." 

■•r.ut  it  makes  a  woman  >o  u,i;ly  to  pucker  up  h-r 
mouth  hkc  that.  Ju>t  look  at  the  woman  down  at 
the  end  of  tlie  tahle." 

"Tliat's  different  a.cjain,"  replied  Harry.  "Vou 
can't  judt;e  l>y  her.  She  didn't  start  even  with 
you." 

"She  took  t\\  ice  as  much  as  I  did." 

'•(  )h,  I  didn't  mean  on  spaghetti ;  I  meant  on 
looks." 

"How  arc  you  getting  on  down  there?"  cried 
Hutchins  cheerfully,  glancing  down  the  line. 
"Break  away  !  Break  away !" 

"Don't  bother  *em."  vhispcrcd  his  wife;  "they're 
so  interested  in  each  other!" 

"You  stick  your  fork  in  it  like  this,"  explained 
Chapin.  "and  whirl  it  round  and  round  until  you 
have  a  little  ball,  which  you  put  into  your  mouth 
like  this." 

"Of  course,"  he  continued  a  minute  or  two  later, 
"if  tliere's  a  string  or  two  that  don't  twist  up.  you 
can  bite  it  off." 

"What  a  romantic-looking  man  your  friend  is," 
murmured  Xcliic,  glancing  up  iiuui  lior  plate  aiter 
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havinc:  iHrhinncd  (|nitc  vnoof-sfnlly  tlir  (iiftictilt 
gastronomic  Kat.  "SikIi  inavy  wliiic  Iiair  makes 
a  youiiLr  man  iwuk  so  romantic.  Has  Mr.  Cri.scy 
ever  lia<l  any  trreat  trduhle?" 

"Crissey  r..mamir!"  exclaimed  Harry.  "Listen." 
'I  lie  lawyer  ua-  lalKini,'-  to  a  man  who  had  called  out 
to  him  frniii  ilu.  ,,tlnr  side  <,i  the  tal.le:— 'i  see  hy 
the  nKiriiin-  ]..i|.er>  that  the  o.ninu'tlee  want  you 
to  nm  liir  alderman  a.u:ain^t   i'.adendu.nh — " 

"  1  hey  do  me  the  honnr  (,t  ■^ayinir  that  I  am  the 
only  man  in  my  ward  wlm  can  defeat    I'.adenou-li, 
hut  they  want  me  to  conlrihute  two  th.  u-^and  dol- 
lars to  the  campaij^ni   fund.     'riii>    I    refuse   to  do. 
If  they  really  helicve  that   I  am  the  oidy  avadahlc 
man,  tli<>n  T    hould  have  the  support  oi  the  machine 
without  heiiii,'-  called  tipcii  to  jiul  up.      I  am  willin^f 
to  do  my  part  toward  overlhrowiuLr  the  corrupt  riuLj 
which   is  now   in   power,  hut    1   have  not   sufficient 
means  to  ri>k  two  thou.^and   dollars  on  a  ])oliiical 
gamhle.     I  am  not  so  ready  to  put  up  money  for  a 
puhlic  office  as  are  some  of  those  alreadv  in  power. 
Lackin.cf  their  experience,    I    can   not   see   wherein 
the  position   of  alderman   >hould   be   one  of  such 
pecuniary  i  alue." 

Tlicrc  was  a  faint   ripple  of  applause  from  all 
parts  of  the  room.     Crisscy,  who  was  reg-arded  as  a 
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jury  Ia\v\t.r  <>{  .^rcai  protni-ii'.  had  a  way  of  sayinj* 
C(iinniiin]ilacf>  in  a  (.■>  invinciiic:  ^'nl  stately  tiianticr. 
Ill-  was  a  -cir-ccntirLil  man.  witli  an  fvi<Icnt  juir- 
posf  in  life,  'i'iio  littli.'  Jew  iiiiMicdiatcly  aJdrcssctl 
liim  on  the  siilijcot  of  -noiali-m. 

"Is  lie  married?"  a'-li.d  Xcllie. 

"Suro,"  n-iilicd  1  Iarr\ ,  in  a  tone  of  evident  ex- 
ultation, ""and  lias  a  whole  houseful  of  chiMren — 
ret^ular  private  kinderi^arlen.  That's  why  you 
never  see  his  wife  with  him,  I  supi)Osc.  She  has  to 
>«tay  at  home  and  take  care  'jf  the  kid-.." 

This  remark  snundetl  a  little  ili-^loyal  to  Harry 
hiin-eh'.  hut  -'imeliow  he  was  nettled  hy  the  interest 
whieh  this  stnnninc^  f::irl  was  takinir  in  his  friend. 
Not  thai  he  eonld  I'lame  Ikt  ]iarticu!arly.  after  all, 
for  Edward  ("ri-sev  was  one  of  the  men  wT.om 
women  lotik  at.  His  hair  was  snouy  while,  as  .\'el- 
lie  hac!  ohserved,  hut  its  Ljlossy  ahundanee  and  the 
clear  red  of  his  cheeks  ,Lrave  him  a  yoiithful  expres- 
sion. His  face  was  clean-shaven,  and  distinctly 
forceful  and  intellectual.  Xellie's  furtive  hut  pho- 
torrrajihic  t^lance  had  taken  in  a  larq-e  mouth,  thin 
lips,  dark  eves  and  eyelashes,  a  prominent  Roman 
nose,  a  pair  of  square,  stroncr  shotdders — on  the 
whole,  the  face  and  fitrure  of  a  man  who  was  in  the 
world  to  win  his  way  and  to  command  respect. 
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"She's  our  of  the  iiiikiiowti  wivos  of  tuikiiouii 
hn>haii<ls,"  iiuinuiiail  .\\Ih\\  hir  niin.l  still  -IwiII- 
iii.t;  on  IfarryV  la.t  I>it  of  inf.  .niiatiMii. 

1  he  latter  laii,L,rhc<I  iinniuderaiely,  repeatitii^  tlic 
ex|ire->ion. 

"That's  t^ooil."  I'lc  said;  and  thm.  anxions  n 
make  ainend>  for  his  -.li-ht  d;slo\aliy.  "I.nt  he  wnn't. 
he  nnkiiouii  Ioii;f.  I'.dward  Cri^-ev  is  a  eriMiiii:,^ 
man.  He's  a  man  of  de-tin\-.  Xoiliini;  eaji  -i-p 
liim.  He  and  I  uint  to  schonj  tnL^etlu'r  v,he!i  w" 
were  hoys.  He  starte.I  out  from  a  little  hoy  to  he  a 
R^reat  man— nse<I  lo  say  that  he  would  he  presiden.t 
of  the  I'nited  States  some  dav." 

"He  looks  elo(|uent."  oh>erved  Xellie. 

"He  is.  He  can  say.  'It's  a  i)Ie;;sint  day.'  in  such 
a  way  that  you'll  feel  as  if  it  w.ns  plea-ant  ju-t  to 
ohli,t,'-e  you.  you  kn(j\v — hut  that's  i^ood — 'unknov.n 
wives  of  unknown  men !'  "  The  tame  n, mark 
seemed  the  very  essence  of  wit  to  I  larr\ . 

Tlie  I^.irds  and  the  Hutchinses  left  earlv.  taking- 
Xellie  with  them.  Harry  helped  the  -iri  iiuo  her 
coat,  one  of  the  k.n.!.;.  loose,  ni,-;lu-o\vndike  j^^.-ir- 
mcnts  so  fashionalile  at  the  time,  and  handed  her 
her  hat.  i^olden  hrou  n  and  trinuned  wiili  a  hr(j\vn 
pheasant's  wini,--  llecked  with  yellow  >i)ots. 

"We're  i^^iini::  to  see  i'.lanche  Hates."  called  out 
■i;:;;;.        i  ;;  a.-K  VoU  id  (...iine  aioiij^,  i)ui  m\   camaLTe 
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U'lii't  Ii'iM  aii'itlkr.  Nillic  will  Iiaw  In  sjt  (i:i  my 
laji,  a>  it  :^." 

"Xo,  oil  mino,"  said  Ilutchiiis.  ''rvc  f^ot  fir>t 
call!" 

"We've  IkhI  a  ik'li-litful  time!"  said  Mrs.  P.ird. 

'"So  r.nliiiniaii !"  adiled  Wllio. 

'■\'uu  iiui>t  all  cuiin.'  to  my  house  next  I"riday 
nij^lit.'"  i)ut  in  Mrs.  1  liiicliin-.  ""We'll  have  some 
imi-ir.  am!  a  Dutch  hnuh  at  midiiii;ht." 

"That'll  he  lioliemiaii.  too!"  cried  Harry;  and, 
IniliiuL,'  Mr-.  Ihitchius  hy  the  arm,  he  whispered, 
"Will  Mi-s  Aikiii  he  then?" 

"Yes,  if  you'll  ]>roini>e  to  cnnie ;  and  von  can 
'^o  out  in  the  kitchen  toL,'elher  uid  make  i>otato 
salad."  And  then  aloud.  "I  a|)])oint  Mis>  .\ikin 
and  -Mr.  Chapin  a  cominiltee  ol  two  to  uia..v  ihe 
jiotato  salad." 

"Hear!  Hear!"  cried  Ilutchins, 

"Will  you  come,  Mr.  Crissey,  and  hring:  Mrs. 
Cri>sey?"  asked  the  prospective  hostess. 

■"I  should  he  delit,dited  to  accept  of  your  charm- 
int:  hospinlity."  replied  Crissey.  "hut  I  am  so  husy 
now  with  political  matters  and  an  imjKjrtant  suit 
that  I  have  iv>t  an  eveniiif^  to  myself.  .And  just 
now  Mrs.  Crissey  has  two  sick  children  on  her 
hand> — nothinj.^  serious,  nothintj  serious — earache 
for  the  three-vear-old  and  teeth  in  the  case  of  the 
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l>al'y.  so  ihal  ihr  j.K.r  \v,,:,ian  is  link-  loss  ilian  a 
])n-'aKT.  I'lii  a\v;,y  i'r.:ni  liwnic  to-ni-lit  .simply  be- 
cause I  ,!i.l  v,.,t  want  to  tr.aiMc  lirr  to  have  tiinncr 
na'ly,  and  I  liavc  a  coininittLe  to  sec  in  half  an  hour 

•inW."' 

•She's  as   witty  as   ,slir    is    hramiful"  (kclarr.l 
Chai.Mi,  !,an,llii-  Crivsey  an  inip.rtul  i'anatcia,  altrr 
i;e  -..th(T>  had   -MiK'.     •■Siu-li  a   wmnan  as  that   is 
cii(M.i:;li  1,,  ,!riv,.  a  man  b<  niatrimimv." 

'T  .-hoi'.l.i  hanlly  hr.vo  l^xn  al)!c  to  .t;ct  on  without 
my  wife."  nniM'.i  e'ri-^y,  l>Iowini,-  a  Ion-,  th.in 
feailicr  I  if  MUiikr  i.iwar.l  the  eiihiu:. 

'Idle  iieonle  f,-,  ,,,1  F.van^ti.n  h  fi  early,  shortiv  after 
I  rsvsey's  depariure.  the  -ood  yonn.<r  man  from  the 
>nhurhs  remarkin-  that  lie  hated  tr,  throw  awav  his 
ci-aretto.  ar,-!  the  sweet  -irl  nuirmr.nn-,  •Tve  had 
a  perfeitly  l.,\e]>   time— the  iii-v.-e  i^  m.  !'„  .hemian." 
Ihui    the   re-ular   hublttti's  hesy.an    the   evenim^'-'s 
fun.     The  (|!uer-.liape<l.  f.  irri-n-I..nkin,<:  h^.ttles  in 
the    emiwried     bookcase    were    i)rou,q:ht     out.   and 
strniit^v  drink-  were  e(Mr;octed.     The  exeilahle,  dark 
woman  -ave  a  reeiiati.ui.  takin-  advantage  ui  the 
rhetorical  i.au-e-  to  in\t'i  vi-oron^ly  at  her  oiciarette. 
Nunc  of  the  ifiieM-  ran  out  into  the  kitcheti  to  hoh- 
P.oh  whh   Maam  (  ialli  and  to  cajole  extra  cups  of 
coffee  o!it  of  her      The  whole  comp.uiy  san.cr  "We'll 
H;ni-    \\i!he   Smitii   to  a   Sonr   Ap^pie   Tree,"  an<l 
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1)' ■niliarik'il  tliat  c:L-TUlcman,  wlio  was  tlio  editor  of 
a  liydi'Mijlii  I'lic  and  in.  irilmiid  wccklv,  with  liruail 
halls.  A  tail  •j,:v\.  with  hil,^  vcarnini,;-  t-'ycs  and  the 
face  of  llie  Si-'.inr  Madinnna.  wmi  dvir  to  the  piano 
and  >an,L:  a  par-Mly  <  lU  "Ah  \\  .nii  My  lliaek  P)al)y 
Pack,'"  in  wliioh  thr  \vord  "hal'y"'  uas  put  in  the 
ptosL'.->ive  ca-e  and  thci'L'  was  a  rcfu'viioe  to  cold 
feet.  Harry  and  -cviral  otlxr  of  ilio  nun  .q-atli- 
eri'd  aronn(l  ju  r  audi  dcinandril  a  wli'ilc  repertoire 
(.if  "coon"  ^on';-.  (  )ne  of  the  Li.vantinL>  ^!uit  the 
tk  ior>  hctULcn  tlic  tv.o  parlor-,  aihl  a  [;ariie  of  poker 
wa--  soon  in  full  -wiiT  .  Put  ll.irry  kfi  while  the 
evciiinu-  \\a>  -till  |'ronii-inf(.  'idiv  -irl  at  the  piano 
ha<l  lo-t  her  Pokuniian  charm  f'  r  him;  iicr  voice 
sound-jd  ranc'.n.-.  and  !nr  wit  h.ad  hecomc  -tale. 
Pididiiiii;- the  jolly,  th.ouuhtle--  cumiian}-  t^ood  !ii.L,dit, 
he  Went  down  into  tr>e  -(|nalid  -trei  ;.  There  was 
t!:e  chill,  acrid  -mell  in  the  air  of  t'le  tlr-t  Iv 'ur  after 
inidniL;ht,  and  a  few  nerviui^  and  an.emic  stars 
were  t;iittering  in  the  sky  far  ahovc  the  housetops. 
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The  cvciiin.;,--  at  tln'    Hutcliin.-"  Hat  ini  the  Smith 
Side  was  a  \rry  ].I.a-ant  dcca-ion   fnr  Ilarrv,  an.l 
ser\e(l  to  mrihe  iiii  re   in-i-ti-nt   and  aqreeahle  than 
ever  tlie  inia.-e  >'i  the-  -irl  wiili  the  red---"!d  hair  and 
the  yclliiw-hr.  lUii  i'yrla>-li'--.     I  |r   inixL'd   ilie  ]i'>tato 
salad  with  her,  and  that   ine- .rri-ihli-  nialch.-inakir. 
Mr>.    I  Int'.liins.   tnnk    earc    tliat    thev    -''  ni'd    have 
tiie   kitchen    to   thAin-rlves    \nr   a   v;ynu\   ;:ah'   hour. 
Ihc-re  wa>  niueli  ehaitrr  ah<';n  the  anii"nit  "f  ulive 
oil  and  vinec^ar.  and  a  jilax  fnl   -trn-'^le   l"  .r  a  hi'; 
woiidcn    s|i<iiin.     ('nee    w!kn    tln'v    were    -'.aiidincT 
eln.^c  tii-et'.ier  lo^ikini,'-  into  a  l)iA\h  Wlhc's  red--- dd 
hair  l>rndi'/d    Harry's  elieel<  and  ^ave  hiini  a  thrill 
whieli  rreurred  afuruard  as  often  a-;  he  'dicnidu  nf 
ihi    eirenin-i;inee.     i  h-   v.al^rd   up   in   the  ini'ldle  "f 
the  ni,L;Iit  Mvera!  tinns  to  th■in!^•  di"  .\\-I!ii-.  and  hr  v.as 
thinkiiiL^-  of  lier  n  .v,-  a-  he  st'M.d  in  th.r  d^.  t  . ,{  h.is 
lod;_;inL:'<  o!i  hlxiin-tcn  Aveiu'.e  i  ^n  tlu-  >'   :th  Si  !e. 
It   was  a   frame  cetta-v   with  a  kir-e  sjardLii   in 
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tlic  rear,  aivl  I  larry  uas  \\w  "uly  linli^er,  occupyini,' 
a  larm.'  fniiu  r"'':ii  uii-'lair>  and  an  alcove  l>cilr')om. 
Hi-  lari'.hi'i}  was  a  c!n.t.ri'iil  ( lornian  wnman  with 
un<j  ilau;;l.ur,  n  ,t^ra?s-\viil. iw  who  ,L;avo  niu>ic  Ics- 
>'.'!!-.  and  tan,L;lit  ricrniaii  in  a  j)rivatc  scliool. 
Ilarr_\-  \va>  ni' >-t  C'liii'i  iriaMc  iIkto.  In  winter  the 
tire  \va-  li.^lUe;!  in  \u<  >tine  every  mi )riiin,i;^  at  six. 
The  house  was  dM-f.-i-IiiMned,  and  the  rooni  was 
till  'V'  ;i;;hly  wainud  hci'nre  h-e  ar^  'se.  1  le  had  a  well- 
-t^oked  .-idel)i  lard.  and  ,L;ave  an  ucea-i.  >na!  card  ]iarty 
tn  lii-  men  I'ririKK,  en  uhicli  ncoa-ii  >ns  thiTe  was  no 
laek  uf  ciin\ivia!it\".  ddioU'^h  he  was  didy  a  mod- 
erate ^ln"'Ke^.  il'.ere  was  a  threat  >hi'W  i>i'  sm''kin,i; 
paraiiln-rnaiia.  in  hi-  r^  >■ 'in  ;  I'il'e^  (.-wrx  wherr,  ei;;ars 
Ostenta'iit.^n-ly  d,i,  j,'.  ;■,,:'.  in  a  'da--  h'^x  'aii'ii  a  -ilvcr 
top,  and  an  i  H- ;:c  lit;:.'  i;hh-  witli  three  le;^-  and 
a  miniljer  nf  set  reeejita-ele- — one  of  tho-e  L;iit  ar- 
tiele>  wliieli  are  of  no  ea.rllily  n>e.  hul  which  liaunt 
the  imha])]!)  recipient  till  liis  death.  I  Tarry  often 
had  his  coffee  in  hed  :  anil  ,q-e)od  coffee  it  was.  too, 
for  the  old  lady  made  it  h.erself.  If  he  arose  suffi- 
cientlv  earlv,  he  ate  his  hreakfast  with  the  hnxom 
mii-ic  teacher.  His  lunch  and  dinner  were  always 
eaten  down  town,  at  one  or  aneither  of  several  re- 
sorts where  there  was  plenty  of  L;ood  cheer  and  hale 
fellowshi]). 

i larry  himself  was  not  a  youth  of  extraordinary 
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iMiuDU-nutils   citlur  jiliv-ioal   lt   ninital.     lie   was 
lull,  sIcikKt.  aiKl  liiin-cliesicl:  iii>  niMihcr  hail  'j.-vd 
to  ca!!  Iiiiii  •■-■liickcn-l.r.a^U'.I."      His  faoc  \va,  thin, 
(lark  aii.l  ■    lluw  ;  aii<l  lu'  w^nx-  lar-v  cyc-ia.,,  ,,  ^ 
CMunicract  a  wi-akiux-  iiiduci'il  hy  w.  .rkiiiL,--  l,v  eK\-- 
tric  li-hi  and  >iuin,-  ii].  latr  n   ni.-Jii.  in  a  cl^.iid  <<i 
tohaoco  smoke.      Hi-    f.  .rrliv.-l  v,a>  -.luewliat  nr,r- 
nnv  and  lii-],,  an  elu  i   which   was  au-inen;cd  hv 
a  sli-!it  i)P,mi>c  el  h.-ddiicss  in  in^it.     Hi-  hair  and 
ryes   \vri\-  hiack,  and   In-  had  a  vivaciDus  wav.  as 
thun-ii  he  were  alua;...-  ahnm  to  tell  a  juke  ..r  -av 
SMinetliin-    ],ri-]ii_t!,;,<    arMn-iii-    a    hope    uluoh 
ii'-ver  (inite  in;.leria]i/ed.      \"ei  ju^  had  a  >!an,-v.  up- 
lo-dale  way  vi  say  in-  i],iii:',  wln'eh  niu-n  hrun-ht 
appk-m-e.    and    lu     was    s,,    manifestly    -re.i^-ariuns 
an.!    !i:Jud;e:n-ie<l   that    he    was    -reeled   a-   a   hn,m 
o-m],aniMn  wh.eiiever  he  appeared  in  any  eomi)any. 
lVr];aps,  had  he  realiy  1.--,,,.^,]  a  iivnehant  ui-  nv 
mui.sual  foree  oi  eharaeur,  !ie  u..uld  iiave  had  I'e/.er 
friends.     11:<  ]iMpularity  was  due  panly  to  the  fact 
that  t!ie  rank  and  file  of  his  acquaintance  felt  him 
to  he  one  uf  themselves. 

■■It's  -roim;-  t<j  he  pleasant  after  all."  he  muuered, 
a>  a  sickly  ray  ef  >uu  ^tru-i^lcd  thnju-h  the  va.st 
hilluw.s  of  cl.;:dN  hlack  and  -mnky-white,  with 
which  the  March  sj.v  ^a-  pi!cd.     -]  o.„e.s  ^^mn^ 
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ti.rm  111  Ins  lii'.iiii  aivl  laui..!  m;!  aL;aiii.  \i-v  tliib  had 
i.t.i!i  a  i'a\' iriti.'  cxiiix  ~>i"n  i.l  !;cr-. 

'l"lii.Tc  had  hi,-.ii  several  d.ays  ui'  suniincr  wanmh 
ami  a  driz/diii'^'  rain.  whiJi  hail  car.^c!  ihc  siiuw  to 
\ani^Il  fri'iii  ih.o  -irc't-,  I'-'viiii-;'  "iilv  sr.rly  siiMts 
(if  ice  here  and  llurv-  l>_v  tlir  v.  alk.  I'.ut  d-irin;;-  the 
ni'^ht  it  had  -i^'Wed  aL'".''.in.  and  th.''  eanh  was 
marked  with  niaiv;;.'  ]ia;';l;e>  ui  w  h.iie  and  hruwn. 
The  hranche>  i>l  an  M.-ik  tree  iipni-lte  the  !i<'ii-e  were 
hare,  -avf  i^r  a  clu-ter  of  dead  xeilmv  lea\e.^  I'.-.at 
had  liiin;^'  (in  all  winter,  and  .-ih^.r  tear>  ni  dew 
wert'  dripping;'  friini  titc  hrov.ii  twi.L;'-.  A  hird 
siiinewh.ere  in  th.e  di~Uinee  call<il  unt  a  little  llurry 
dt'  cle.'ir  niite-,  ;;iid  ihe  .-'an  ila>hvdi  h.'idiih-  limiut^ii 
an  ('inniiiL;'  <d'  elmid-. 

Harry  ^tt-ppeil  Irid-.Iy  dcjwn  the  -tr'.e'.  whi.>tlin.LC 
••I  (,ue^.  ril  Have  to  Tele-raph  .My  Ikahv."  .\t 
the  'Mitnits"  h;ir'i-  lie  met  (iehrl.e,  hi-  landikad}  ".^  <j;vo- 
eer.  a  prt)>pt'riins,  uidl-fiij.  atttialile  ha^'lielia"  nf  ( ler- 
man  de-e'.-nt.  Harry  and  (jehad.e  ljei"n:^'(.d  to  the 
same  suhurbaii  hiiv/Iini:  elul). 

"(lood  ninniin'^'',  Harry."  cried  the  latter;  "are 
you  ccoinL;-  to  ride  oti  the  L;ri])?" 

'"Sure:  ynu  couMn't  Qct  me  in-^ide  C'li  a  day  like 
this." 

"Well.  I  f^iiess  the  backbone  of  winter  is  broke," 
cib>erved  .Mr.  tiehrke.  sni*"!nv.''  tk,"  keeti  air  that  \et 
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liad  a  lialmy  sjii.  11.     •■Snmk^.  i,|,:^     ]  i,„v  tlic-.n-  I.y 
tlic   Ih).\.     TlK-rre  a  luiM,   .-'.url   >m.,'Kr." 

"1  hanks"  saiM  Harry.  aL\\;;;in-  with  ooii~;,Icr- 
ahle  .secret  t:v;»i.IaiiMn  Imt  niiK-h  oiitw-rd  ca-crnoss 
the  thick  \eIlM\v   week 

"Oh,  we'll  have  >katin,tr  clean  out  to  the  crih  yet." 
he  ventured,  h'-iitin.^-  tlie  ciL,^nr. 

I  he  two  niei;  kip-ed  iiiiu  .-ilenee  fur  a  while. 
'Jah^in-  is  (hflicuh  on  the  hiniherin.LT,  anti(inaie<l 
oars  wliich  tlie  Xurtli-siders  di-nify  by  tlic  tiaine  uf 
transpdrtatiuii. 

As  ifarry  puffed  away  at  the  ci.i^ar,  which,  hcin- 
absuhitely  witliuut  character,  wa>  not  su  aj:^<;rcs- 
sively  (iffensive  as  he  had  feare-k  he  noted  Iiis  prog- 
ress hy  ni-ans  of  certain  si-ii^  which  !iad  attracted 
his  atienti.  II  every  ni.,rnin-  for  year^  and  which 
served  ;is  milestones  un  his  way  to  '.il^  office,  in- 
variahly  ar.  .using  the  same  train  of  diuu,L;hl  in  his 
ir.ind-->uhconsciously  when  he  chanced  to  he  en- 


"Scroggs'  Million  Dollar  Rheumatic  Cure"  made 
him  think  of  a  pretty  girl  whom  he  ha<l  once  met 
at  a  simimer  re>ort  on  the  St.  ]o^-,  and  who  told 
him  that  her  mother  had  gone  to  town  I'or  xjuie  of 
this  s.-mie  cure.  The  "Dew  Drop  Inn"  called  to  his 
luiiid  :i  friend  in  the  shoe  business  who  once  .started 
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cut  ti)  euro  a  cn!d  l)y  drinkint,'  Mfilfird  rum  ami 
iiiiilas>cs,  ami  who  was  nut  sucii  airaiii  for  a  week, 
'riie  la^t  lic'ird  of  him  was  in  the  "Dew  Drop  Inn." 
'1  he  name  of  "Sees  -,"  in  written  eharaeter^  across 
a  lar^'-e  ])L'ite-L'"lass  window  arou-i.'d  tlie  retloclion 
tiiat  iniHimT^  with  sneh  forei,L,Mi->oun;MnL,''  names 
\\(.To  (louI'lk---s  more  exi)en-i\e  tlian  others.  A 
famiiiar-lo.  ,kin;^'-  hat  in  tlie  wiu'Iuw  sriit  the  hlood 
haek  to  ld>  laart  and  made  h.im  feel  attain  the 
toueli  (_.f  red.-L;oId  hair  a,L;ainst  his  cheek. 

"Wdiat  liecame  of  that  .i^drl  you  were  makif!!:,'-  up 
to,  (iehrke?"  he  shouted  to  hi>  companion,  "llid 
she  !;"ive  \ou  the  icy  mil?" 

Gehrke  heL;"an  talkiiiLC  vohihly.  as  a  man  does 
who  is  approached  un  a  suljject  tliat  lies  iinich  in 
his  tl;iju,L;hts. 

"It  was  like  this."  he  said.  "If  I  g-o  to  work  and 
i:iakc  up  to  a  ^irl.  my  tuothcr  and  hroihers  throw  it 
in  to  me  till  1  am  a-!i;uned  to  l;.)  into  t!  hoai-e. 
They  fj^uy  the  life  out  i<i  me.  You  see,  niy  mother 
don't  warn  me  to  L;et  married  and  '^o  off  and  live 
by  m}-self.  She  always  cotninences  the  racket,  and 
the  hoys  follow  suit.  I  can't  stand  that — to  have 
anyliody  throw  it  in  to  me.  She  was  a  peach,  all 
risht.  tliat  i^irl  was,"  he  si,L,died  rellectively. 

Ihnv  much  depends  upon  the  form  of  expression  ! 
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That   vi;.],  ;,;i,!  ,1,;,,   i;,,;,u.iy  plimsr.  I T ,"1 !  1  s la'a'd  into 

luarl  tr;!'.;i.Iv. 

•■Wl:y  ,]<u\  y.,u  marry  her  yri  ?-  a^krd  I  larrv, 
still  tliihi.in-  ni  tlir  rul-i;.,l,l  hair.  -Dnni  vmi  in- 
tiiiil  t.i  .i;rt  niarrii.I  -'.ww  ilav  :" 

"N'"!!  het  I  >]',,"  eritwl  (  irisrkr.  >lMntin-  li^-ar^c'h.- 
in  hi>  rriini)aiii..ir>  car  an.l  talkin-  a-^  rapi.lK  as 
jHi-Hhlr  uIkii  I'r  car  Mnpi^'d  at  ihr  conivr^. 

"'"'"  ^^■'■-  '''-  I''^^'  iIiin:  h"  [  want  t<.)  .k^p  Lite 
111  ihv  niMruiii-..  iiK^tliir  omu-  in  and  v,akc>  w.v  and 
say-.  '(R-t  u]..  rh.v,,,  liic  -irl  wants  {<>  niako  ii].  tlio 
'•""in."  Then  n,i  .Sunday  nmniin-  if  I  lay  in  hod 
hav.  what  d.,  my  fatlu-r  and  hr-tlurs  d.?  dln.y  -r^ 
tw  w.  .rk  and  n--,'  up  al!  the  h.,t  water  to  take  a  hath 
v.ith.  An,!  if  i  ;,,.t  ti;vd  >■{  thi-  and  -o  to  w..id<  and 
make  nj.  to  a  -irk  t!,en  iny  wl:u!e  t'aniily  -o  tu  u>..rk 
and  thr(  ^w  ii  in  \,,  n;e." 

When  Mr,  Celn-ke  hecanic  exciteih  he  relocated 
with  reni-irkahle  fre.|neney  the  e\p.rcs>ion  "'^o  to 
\vork,"  as  wdl  a>  the  main  statements  of  !ii>  dis- 
eour.-e. 

I  he  -niell  of  t'lhacco  from  a  factory  in  die  viein- 
ilv  •>{  Divi^iMn  .^ireet  remin(kMl  ilanyv  ili.at  he  was 
kail  way  d,.wii  town,  and  lie  k.iked  at  his  watch  to 
sec  if  he  was  L^oin--  t..  he  Lite  nt  his  .^fnce. 


-oiii^.  we) 


^.-  a  man  need  to  gel 
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niarrlcfl  ,,u:"   iit   ri^ktil   Iiis  (.-i  .mi, allien.     His  own 
<alar\   v,a-  t'  iriy  il..:!ar-  a  urvK. 

"\nn  ^(x\  it'-  like  thi>,"  ivj.Iicd  (alirla-.  "If  a 
man  lT'-cs  to  w.irk  :v,u\  marrio  a  -irl  tliat's  no  j^oud 
— lliat  want^  lo  live  ''U  \'\c  a?!'!  ivk'i]  >\<j:>.k  and  wear 
i-!retrio  seal  .s'ia|uc--.  ai-.d  -o  to  i;„.  maiiiKc  r\\\y 
\V(.(.I:.  Im  d'/ii't  kn(.)\v  li')>.\  i. ,  l,.,il  w  au  r— lii.-n  Ik's 
,L;x-ttin-  ihu  litilc  i-nd,  n.iiK-^  he'-  ricii.  ll-.t  if  lie 
Rocs  i-i  u,,rk  an-!  nr.rrie^  a  ;;-o. hi,  -...-n-in'e  ■j:\v\, 
v.!i./ll  |„.  a  lirlp  tM  kail,  tke:;  l;e  ean  live  eheaj-er  atid 
lietter  married  lli.-m  -in^le." 

"I  .LTuess  that"-  u<<  lie  eiilier,"  ^a,d  [ktrrv.  luie.  .n- 
sei.indy  adaplin-  ki>  -t;.  le  tu  hi-,  eijm[.aniwii'.-,  men- 
tal calilier. 

■"Now  tliere's  my  elerk.  Tom,"  eontinned  ('ielirke. 
"He  s  a  l),,y  of  edneati^  m— been  tlireiu;;'!  llie  iiii;li 
school.  It">  diiTerent  wiih  '"'m  iv<,\u  wii;tt  it  i>  willi 
me.  I  eouM  afford  to  k.-,,  a  liir^d  -irl,  lIioui;;i 
if  the  ifirl  sh-ndd  ,-o  to  u-.>rk  and  leave.  I'd  want  mv 
tried  steak  jn^t  llie  :-ame  v.lien  I  came  home  at 
m-lit.  and  my  v.-ife  "nd  have  lo  --q  to  work  and  ,i^et 
It.  Iliit  lorn  he  don't  want  to  marry  a  hired  <^\r\, 
and  none  of  the  j^irN  that  lie  know-  are  uillin.t:  to 
l)e.L;ni  at  ihe  liottom  with  him  and  help  work  up. 
Their  fatk.  r^-  are  well  otT,  and  all  they  have  to  do  i^ 

tr^    C4i*     '%•-.    ....    1     ---     11  .1  •  .     .  .         . 

•.-.    ---•.    :::••■;::;   .i.;.:]        "y  tnc   jiiuiio  ailM    iei   lilelf  IHOlh- 

cr.?  or  the  hire'!  --irl-;  v.;i-h  ti'e  <Iidiex" 
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I  ill-  i.'i>n\t  r-a;i' ill,  nii  tlir  uhulc,  \\a-  lujt  wrv  sat- 
i^lAin;^^  t'l  iiarr\.  I  Ir  i'..',iii,I  time  to  rrvcrt  to  it 
oi-ca-ional!y  .lurinp^  tin.'  nioniinir's  \vorI<  in  tlit-  ol"- 
ficc.  and  ilic  only  oonclu-iMU  to  which  lie  could  ar- 
rive was  that  (Ichrkc  \va-  in  favor  of  inalriniony 
for  hiniMlf.  hut  that  he  advi-e<l  a  yonn;^  man  on  a 
salar\   to  he  \rry  careful  in  the  M'lcctiMU  of  a  mate. 

"Ol  cour  r.  il  a  man  had  an  in(K])cndint  hn-incss 
like  ( iclirke  "  lie  rcllrctr.h  "he  could  ju>t  ktr])  a 
wife  as  a  sort  of  luxury,  like.  It  s  all  a  lutterv," 
he  sif,died.  takm.--  icfu.'.c  in  one  of  those  provcrhs 
which  do  autiimatic  ilu'nkin;;-  f<  ir  uncreative  men. 

At  not)n  he  hurried  into  his  coat  and  hat  and  went 
over  to  Crissey's  t^\u\-  in  the  Unity  Ruildinq-.  He 
found  him  ju>t  iMckin:^-  his  door  jireparatorv  to 
goint^  out.  They  lunched  to,L;etlier  in  an  undcr- 
proiind  restaurant  of  j^oud  repute  for  its  roast  beef 
and  heer. 

"T'een  to  Ma'am  Galli'.s  since?"  asked  Chapin, 
over  the  cis;-ars. 

"Xo,"  replied  Crissey.  "T  duii't  often  take  my 
supper  down  lowti.  yon  know." 


"Didn't  von   think    .Mr.s.   Rird   was  a  stu 


nner , 


asked  Chapin  after  a  little. 

"She  is  certainly  a  very  beautiful  woman,"  re- 
plied Crissey,  "and  knows  how  to  make  the  most 
of  her  charms." 
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■"Sliv's  III  >t  ;i  iHc'irkcr  to  >!!■->  Aikin,  tlioup;h," 
Iilnrtcil  (Hit  Chapin  a\vk\\aril!\ .  "^^lU  made  a  Ilt- 
riliK-  iiiasli  tlirrr.  oM  man,  willi  your  Mamcil  white 
liair  and  ixmI  clui.-k>."' 

■■.\(in-cnr-(./"  rc])Iiril  (."ri>si'y.  "You  \\\rv  tlu'  one. 
uitli  your  .--iu'iL:!n.lti  K'-^ons.  Wlu'ii  a  fellow  s^cts 
far  ciioui^li  aloii--  to  ;^ivc  a  L^irl  Ksson-,  ju  caiinc^ 
>pauli<-'tli,  tlKr(.-'>  no  cliaiu'c  for  aiiylioily  c'lsc.  And, 
.'ni\lio\v,  I'm  Hot  in  tin,   market." 

"I  Wouldn't  I",  in  it  for  a  minute  if  you  were." 
^i'.;Iiei]  L'hapin.  "IM  he  an  al-o  ran.  I  -ay,  old 
man,  how  mueli  doi>  a  chap  really  need  to  y^  -t  mar- 
ried on?     To  ,i;i1  aloti^-  nil  ri.L;ht.  }oU  k'^  iw'" 

(.'ri--ey  to.  <k  llii-  que-ii  >n  m  '.-t  seiii  i;i--!y.  I  le  had 
a  -Miipathetic  turn  \',h;e!i,  in  after  _\ear-,  was  ac- 
counted the  main  -ecret  of  hi-  -ucce--. 

">oI"  ho  exclaimed,      "it  ha.  -joue  tli.'it  far?" 

"I  haven't  -aid  a  word  to  her,"  replied  (  hajiin. 
"I  d^'u'i  ^uppo>e  ,-he'd  look  at  me.  Souie  million- 
aire Would  he  ahout  ri.^dit  for  lur.  I'm  if  I  should 
hit  it  off  with  her,  could  a  man  and  woman  live  on 
thirty  dollar-  a  v.'ejk  ?  I'd  a-k  her  in  a  minute," 
lie  cried  excitedly,  "if  I  iI;ou,L;hit  I  had  enoui,di 
inotie)  to  keep  her  riL^iit.  S'j^i.  :;  wituian  a-  that 
uu,:.^ht  to  he  dre-sed  in  -ilk  evt'"y  daw  She  t^iU^lit  to 
walk  around  on  Turki.-h  nurs  and  have  nothinc"  to 
do  hut  read  C)uida." 


?f'      'nil",  i.nx'i  SI  l^\li,||  r  l^  .\i) 

"If  -W-  ihr  i-i-!,t  Km>!  .  f  w.  .;nMi.  iIimu-!i,  slio'll 
w.-mt  to  .!m  I.,t  sliaiv.  A-  nt  t,:r  ainMuiii  of  ...il,tr\ 
luri-.ity  f.T  :Mal;iii;,'  ii!;iriiiioiiy  a  succo-n  I  >!;..iiM 
s-iy  ihai  !!,ir;-  (l..ll;irs  i.,  ample  t(j  l.c-iii  uitli.  \\  !.  ■. 
iii\    "wii    iiu-i.iti^'   'soniciiniov;   doo-.n't    atr.  .iini    to   .-■) 

Mllirll    (\VI1    IlwU."    !.,;\(.lijl-    ln\    V(.l\-0.    '-Ut    IliV    \-,;f.> 

inan.-'L;cs  t,,  makr  it  conic  oui   ^\^■!l.  a!^va\-.  aii.l  I 
am   nrvrr  I.ara^-.'.!   uiMi   Ml!-.      \\V   I,:^,.  rl:il.!rcn, 
'""•      I'm  ni;.    \.  mV  is  a  w ,  iiTl.Tf.iI  •.\,.;iiaii.      1  liar.!- 
'y   '••""^'■'   'i"'>v    I    -I."-!:,!    LM   al.u-   v.iih  ,!!t    li,  r.   ,  .,- 
'"'^^'    '"    '•>^'-    I    ^■■•-M    ^a    alnii-    will!    any    ..iIkt 
wc.maii.     S.  I'lH'   \v..!inti   an    cxiravaL;a!!t.  >,  ,;iu'  atv 
mi  itii-inn,  s.  .mr  aro  sick  all  i!ir  timr,  ami  tlic  nri- 
i"ril\  aiT  aiua\s  j.aloti. — Ii..;li.  riiiLT  the  Iifr  out  "\ 
a  r.,an  wlili  <i;:,-ti..n-^  if  Ik'  is  u.\  ];.  ,••;,,  ,-[,  .,  ^-^riain 
li";ir.  aii-l  j..;I:in-  int..  Iiis  1,;isiii,'s,  affairs  i,,  s^r  if 
\\'.v\  (an  iiMt  uct  Mil  iI...  tr.u-!,  of  .s,,ph-  oiIkt  woi-.an. 
^f.^■   wife  runs  Iiu"  en. I  ,.f  ilir  iiia>!iii-..  ai;.!    [   nm 
miiir:   ati.l    sh,\   aluays    dw■.rix^\.    l.ravc.   c.-ial   to 
a!i>lliin-.     ^'ou    v,mm!  in't    tliiii!.   tlniv  c-uM   T,-   <,, 
imicli  Mi-rnyih  ami  c-ma-v  in   siu'li  a  little  thin-. 
I  iivwr  u.i;;'.!  liavr  li.  ;ii\,,I  it  m\si;i"  if  [  i-i,]  j,,,^ 
(•\!HTiiMUT.l   it.      So;r>iinKs    when     f    c^me    li.,;iic 
tirr.l,  -he  -i\et>  me  'a:i1;  a  iv-ifiil  suii!,-.  aii.l   [  >us- 
IH'ct  tlial  s|n.\  real:;,-  iiioiv  x\\\;\  than  I  am.     As  f,,r 
thirty  dollar-,  tiiai's  prlneely  f,  .r  a  start.     W'c  didn't 
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Iiavc  uwr  ten  I'li  tin  .iwraiic — iViUy  and  I  di'liTt  — 
\\ln.n  Uf  C'lt  marrit'l.  I  iit\\r  I.inw  Iikw  much 
Villi  (.-muM  i^ct  i-nt  of  ti.!i  (l"!!ar^  a  ^•.^.c!^  until  I  t;ot 
ni.'irricil.  Von  can  ,mt  Imjic  \\it!i  it,  >•]']  man,  an<l 
a  km^'ildin  where  you  arc  kin.L;',  willi  a  (|Unn  f'lr 
ci>n-wri — au'l  I'cace  anl  cmuux.!  and  -;rcn:;tli." 

(.  liajiin  ua-  Ii,;ip.in>;  iDrwar'!  with  hi-  clli'iv,-.  '>n 
tlic  tahk',  !m.  Lini:  at  \\y.-  -;H:ik(.r  witli  huiiiiu'.,''  r\r-.. 

"Thni  \"\\  \kV\v\:'  in  marri;i;^'t.',"  he  .-;iiih  hnar-e- 
!\,  "Villi  ;iilvi-c  WW.  a>  a  I'riciuh  tu  yu  into  it — 
that  i>,  if  -In-  \'.  ill?" 

"l'>clivve  ill  it  :  1  hLJievr  it'-  a  iii.an'-  lUiK  cli;mcc 
for  h:i]i|iiiK'->  i-n  earth,  (  'f  i.ii'.;r>e,  in\'  wife  i-  an 
c.\ce]>li'iii:il   wmnan.  hut  tl,.ii — " 

"I'liere  are  ither-,"  interru] 'ted  I'iiapiii,  I"\.'!!l\-, 
".Mi.->  Aikin  i-  an  ani:<.!:  anxhudy  cmld  >ee  that  hv 
ju-t  kiokmu;;!!  her.      I)idii"t  y>\\  iMtiee  tliat,  I'M?" 

"Why.  the  fact  i-,  I  ijidn't  iih-er\e  hu"  \erv  care- 
fully I  did  ii.'ticc  tl'.at  --lie  wa<  a  \er\-  -weet  and 
attractive  uirl,"  lie  h.a-tuied  to  add.  an  iiniiaticnl 
ir.i'N'e  on  llarrv'-  \i::v\.  iii'licitiiK;  that  the  latter  wa> 
ctVeiided.  "V'.iu  >ee,  the  truth  i--  that  (  Iiave  n.i 
e>e>  fertile  w  ■  mien  at  all.  I've  -ailed  the  wuinaii 
que-tinn,  M)  far  a^  I  am  c.  ■nct  rued." 

"Mi.--  .\ikiii  i-  a  wn-;iaii  i>f  intellect,  tno."  djn- 
tiiined  Harry,     "Read-  Urow  niiii;-  and  (Jinar  Kliay- 
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yam.  Such  a  unman  u-a,!,!  ].,  a  nuni-anin,,  ,,,  a 
•"an.  Don't  y,.,  ihi„k  such  a  uuma„  uouhl  I,c  a 
companiuii  to  a  man  :" 

"Certainly,  my  h,-,-,  ccrtainlv."  rcphcl  Cri<H'v 
^^•■tl"  "Hvictiun.  '-The  hot  kind  of  a  companion-l 
tlic  sweetest,  truest,  hot  s.. 


rt  ot"  a  chum  ima-innhle  " 
••lii  do  it!-  cried  Harry,  -if  .h,  ,,,!,;'  ^[.,,,,^. 
-^lic  ucn-t  look  at  me.  hut  Til  ^nn  up  a  fnmt  '  \ 
"'an  never  kn,uv..uhai  he  can  do  umil  he  put.  no 
front  en,nu;h.  Til  be-n  a  campa^.n-hv  the  ua^ 
I'-w  s  your  campaign  for  alderman  Cuming  alonu - 

••Oh.  that's  all  off  for  the  proem."  Laui^hed  Cn=- 
^^\v.      ••!    refu.se.l   to  contrih.ue  a   thousand   <!ulkirs 
'^"^1   t"  "lake  a  canva»  at   the  saloon..    Von   see 
tlKre  are  a  number  of  a!l-ni,:;ht  saloon>  in  vv  ward' 
-ton;,h  joint>-and  it   w.udd  be  neco.arv  for  me 
to  make  them  all  sorts  of  promises.      I  couldn-t  af- 
ford  to  do  that.-  he  >aid.  with  a  far-auav  look  m 
I"^  eyes,  as  of  a  man  ^a/in-  into  the  future  and 
sce.nn:  something.,  -fur  1  have  to  make  a  clean  rec- 
ord."' 

••^\'cll.  -ood  luck  to  you.  old  man.-  said  Cris.ev 
earnestly,  as  thev  .hook  hand,  on  the  .idewalk  at 
tl'c  top  of  the  >tairs.  "I  hen  each  wen,  his  ,,vn  wav 
tiTou^h  the  >un!ess  Mreet.  pi^n.ies  a,  the  foot  of 
tl'e    tremendous,   .j  i,ny    buildinj^s.   atom^     i„    (]„ 

tlirontrs   of  lim-i-.fn.T  .1 „..  i     ,,        .    . 

•     'CI    — ^...c.n..j.    iwai    dudycu   and 
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(lan^il  aliu.c:  in  citlic-r  ilii^Mion.  with  cai,^cr.  carc- 
(Irawn,  jiiy'c.->  faces.  H;iriy  with  the  old  primeval 
w.irniii''  in  hi>  lieail  aii'l  the  thrill  of  a  lliifF  of  red- 
•^■■mM  linir  in  hi-  vein-;  C'li  -e)  with  hi>  ci/nfiileiil 
lieail  aU'l  hi^  dark  e_\c>  looking  into  liic  luiurc. 
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■'^'"ii'iv  a  clinni;),  >,\!!,"  sn 


■^'■■''''-    '•■     '"'i'-'t^'-    -Mr.    (  raui,,,-,!    i.    ; 


'■'  Carrie  X'iinie,  ^Tiss 


••^V;-atM,i.  triu„l\  naiiu  ?■•  a.krd  Xrllic 

■■'  ''"'^'"^=^'--1  cant  remc:nlKT-.,rt  .f  a  Gcr- 

''^•cucry  hu.in....  1  fr'.  th.  I„u.Ii,.t  v„un^  fdlou- 
^^■^I'  the<u-c...,e.t  M'.M  uu.stadK.  an.l  .uch  a  kill- 
'"-^vay.     H.'  u.ar>  mk-1,  >u, II  clothes,  too  " 

•^^•liK^  ::i!uvstc<!  in  spitr  (,t  hu-^'It. 

">^o!  li,  svnnhhu  have  to  a>k  -kc  twice.  OKI 
^■•^'^v'->;i  ^va:u^  nu..  Why,  tlure's  n.  harm  mi  it. 
■Ve!!,   with  hhii   alop.'       TI..'     ,  M 

'■"'"'    '■'  ^'illi^T  "i    us.      f   ahvays  ral!   hi-   -papa' 
'  1^  "^  as  ^ray  a^  a  rat  an. I  looks  as  pi^u.  a>  a  Vvihy. 

J^Tian  .lea-M-i.     Oh.  come  op,  X\.h." 

XelHe  .i^hed.     -Xo.- <he  reph.,]  ul:h  .Mermina- 

t>'->n.     "It  n,i;,ht  ho  plea.am.  hut  there's  nothitmin 
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lliat  -'T'l  cif  tliiii;,'-  fii;-  nu'.  I  wa-  lir<i\ii;!il  up  tn,i 
-irii-t.  in  \]\c  fir-t  pL'u^'.  P.c.-iilc^.  llurc'^  nr.tl'.iiT^'  in 
it.  My  only  linpe  to  ,cfct  i^ut  of  ilrii']:,H'ry  i^^  to  .i;cl 
iiK'.rrit.''!.  I'm  .--ick  of  --t.inilinL;  ;iil  'la\-  in  the  store 
i\v,'\  of  living,''  craiiii'cil  tip  in  a  liii!*'  im.  mi.  T  c:\\\\ 
alT'iT'l  III  do  aiiytliincT  tliat  wi'.l  li'.;n  ni;  ripiUali"!!. 
I-  ( 'raw  1"' if.  I  a  <in,c;k'  iiian  :" 

"Xo;  l;ut  Iii-;  wit'o  !■.  awi'-il  mmii  to  Inm.  Tic 
il'iL-vii't  lovr  liiT  at  all.  !!;•  i-n'i  Iiaiipy  at  homo.  I 
i\i'l  real  sorry  1'.  ir  liiiii." 

"Ir.  this  other  iVlIow— tlic  ono  with  the  liloiul 
mn^taclie — i-  lie  marric!?" 

"I  (I'li't  l<ni ■■,'.■,"  rrplii'l  C'arrii'.  \\\i\\  -. mir  impa- 
tirnco.  "IWil  wliai  (HtTrn.-iK'c  d.  1^  it  make? 
^'|lu■re  too  j^anio'alar.  We're  ju-l  :;'iin:.;-  .  int  f ■  t  a 
httle  pkasm-'  ,  aiii!  _\'i;i'I!  !  ri.al<  up  tl:c  party  ]<\  not 
.croiiiLT.  Mr.  I'rawf'ird  ^ay^  his  I'riend  is  tirrilily 
fa^einati'd  willi  ymi,  and  it  wri-  to  hriu'^'  yn  two 
toi;ether  that  he  v>  >[  up  tlie  party." 

The  i^irls  were  talking:  of  a  jrojccted  aiitomol)ik' 
tri;)  to  a  waysi.k'  inn,  notctl  for  the  acoonini'Hlatif!::;' 
nature  of  its  ho<t.  Air.  Crawl'"  ^rd.  tlie  -ra} -haired 
iL,''ent!enian  whose  saintly  appear.'UKe  shunld  ha\e 
keen  s;iff;oiem  L'uaranty  f^r  the  re-pee;akilit\'  of 
an\-  M  .rt  of  exeitr-i.in.  was  iiUere-t-d  in  autumokiles 
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m.'irria-c  with  a  hrcwcry.  He  had  taken  to  wife 
the  ehlfs^  -lan.^Iitcr  of  the  M^cretary  of  the  company, 
an  iinpreiH.ssosing  lady  whose  devotion  had  l)ecome 
tiresonu'  to  him. 

-Miss  Aikin  was  an  amhitious  young  ladv  in  poor 
circumstances.    Her  n..,m,  wherein  tlic  Cf.n'versation 
ahove  recr,rded  f.ok  place.  wa>  a  ]>ack  hedp.Mm  on 
Erie   Street.    Its  one    window   looked   out   upon   a 
mansar.I  roof,  beyond  wln'ch  was  a  (h'rty  allev.   I'pon 
the  roof  were  .trenerally  to  be  ,  een  a  few  .craps  of 
paper,  a  banana  peel   or  two,   iK'rhaps  a  tooth!e>s 
comb,  a  few  floatin-  ril)s  from  a  cor>et.  (,r  an  empty 
hccr  bottle.    If  she  opened  the  door  or  the  transom, 
Ikt  nostrils  were  inva.Jed  by  a  nnell  of  i,ast  -enera- 
tiVms  o'  lodn^ers  and  .,f  surrei-titious  meals  in  bed- 
rooms:  this  o<l..r  min-l.',l  with  year.,  of  fruuily  cook- 
in.t,'  in  the  nether  re-ion>.of  cabl,a.i;e.  par^np's.  ( ier- 
man  sours  and  boiled,  turnip..    Hut  who  can  de-crihc 
the   peculiar   odor  tliat    pertains   to   the   hail   of   a 
lod-in-  house?  Composed  .,f  a  th..ii<iud  diffrrent 
perfumes,  and  min.^led  in  varx  In-  proportions  tlio 
result,  after  a  sufficient  lapse  of  time,  is  alwa>  s  i.l.u- 
tical.  and  can  never  be  im"staken  by  one  who  has 
"Hce  smelled  it.    Tins  r.dor  is,  in  tact,  a  sort  of  com- 
p.'site  record  ..f  the  in.lustries  which  have  been  car- 
ried on  within.    A  rear  view  of  .Miss  Aikin's  lodir- 
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iiiLT  liiiU'^e  rrvi;ik(l  a  liali'-fiUr'l  milk  I). »ttK'  staiidincT 
litre  and  tlKTe  mi  a  window  sill,  an  occaMnnal  tum- 
lik-r  cnVvTcd  with  a  tca-■^a^lc^.■r.  and,  in  one  in-tance, 
a  li'n^-  pair  <>i  Maek  ,-t(iekincr.>.  hnn;^-  I'^.r  dryiii.c: 
in  the  wind  ky  ll:e  -iinple  prnce-s  ni  shultincf  the 
Vvindiiw  down  u]i'iii  their  tops.  Miss  Aikin  now 
:uid,rd  to  thi>  array  ky  jilasierin.i^  a.cjainst  the  jianc  a 
ka-.'Ikerchier  wliieli  she  had  just  Ijeen  washinpf  at 
the  staii(.nar\  and  in  the  closet.  Tl;en  slic  walked 
ovi  r  and  sat  on  the  ()j)en  folding'  bed.  She 
Sveinetl  to  be  sitting  in  a  shallow  square  hex,  with 
he"  le;;^  liangiiig  over  the  side.  Xellie  was  at- 
tiiid  in  t"aded  klne  kimono,  which  permitte<l,  as  slie 
:d  d.iiwn,  a  gliinjise  of  her  black  miion  suit.  As 
lie  walked  across  the  room,  it  was  evident  to  her 
d'nirin'.;'  roommate,  who  had  ofteti  remarked  ui)0ti 
tile  fact,  tliat  her  figure,  when  she  was  dre>sed,  was 
li.'irtly  the  work  of  God.  j)artly  that  of  woman.  She 
had  fine  hijis  and  shoulders,  and  she  was  a  trifle 
suaydiacked— just  enough  for  symnietrv.  Her 
breast  was  flat,  however,  and  her  foot,  as  one  of 
lier  slippers  now  dropjied  off,  was  distinctly  ugly, 
liie  swclkn  joint  gave  a  tri;mgular  line,  and  testi- 
fied to  the  etYect  of  vain  and  jiainfu!  shoes.  Pulling 
i"  c  pins  from  her  hair,  she  dropped  it  down  her 
l.'iick.  riumiiH^  her  IkuijIs  th.roitLh  it  at  the  tetiinlcs 
uv\  skulking  her  head. 
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"\\!iv  (I'liri  M'li  try  va-cliiu'""  a-kfil  Xrllii'. 
••Tlirv  >av  ir>  mailc  fruin  kcro-cno,  and  it  docMri 

"I");.l  v<A\  ever  sec  that  fellow  acrain  that  you  met 
at  that  -well  ladv's  < <n  llie  South  Side?'"  ad<ed  I'ar- 
r:e.  li-lr.i'.iLT  the  !4-a>  to  heat,  her  curliuLT  irons,  a 
favori-e  ini;.Kiiunt  wilh  ladies  of  .li-ajipearinL^ 
lu-k,.  '•(  'ee!  I'll  het  youVc  mashed,  on  l;im.  Xcll !" 
and  die  H».ked  ^-MKnndy  at  her  c .mjianiun. 

"H^.n't  s;i\-  ',L;\e"  ~o  nuieh.  Carrie,"  reaiMn-tratcd 
Nellie,  l>i>l,i'\--  'i])  the  r-ei^-ors  and  h'-ldiuL,^  a  wisp 
of  hrr  h:dr  h>  fere  her  evts  tlia'^  >he  mi-lit  sean  it 
f.ir  v,-lit  ui  1>.  'dl  i-n'l  refnied.  or  ladylike.  Xo, 
I'ln  not.  I'iM  n"l  -o  >.ifi.  I'm  nut  .^'oinc;-  to  make 
a  fix.l  of  ni\>elf  over  ;in>lMMly.  I'm  f;win,--  to  juarry 
seme  niee  fellow  wlm  enn  -ive  me  a  home  ami  take 
eare  of  me.  'Idiere's  noihin;,'  in  falling-  in  love  wilh 
s(imo  fellov,-  wli.^  can  not  take  care  of  you.  and 
th.ere's  nothiii','-  in  runnin;,:  around  wilh  married 
riieii.  '1  hev  !^ive  yiw  a  nice  lime  once  or  twice,  and 
then  ll:e_\-  in -nil  yon." 

"I'ajta  mver  in-^ulied  me."  ohscrved  Carrie,  wip- 
ing- tl:e  ir-n  on  a  piece  of  ]Kii'(r.  'iTcM  hetter  not. 
He  kn'iw-  I'd  li.r.mce  him  in  no  time.  .\nd  don't 
talk  I'l  me  ahoul  marria,i;e.  either.  Marria^rc  is  a 
failure — working  for  a  hrute  of  a  man  who  doesn't 
I  >ve  viiu   anv   more,   and   for  a  houseful   of  kids! 
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t'-"^  to  he  Lack   i„   tiK.  s,-,,v  ;„;.i,,     .,,o.,i.,  .:, 

^''^•'^-ttime  rsnvlu.r,ha,sl..l,a.ln-tha.l:-n.lu^ 
'li'aiit  sKrp  ill  fivr  year,-." 

-1'ara,l„,  a  ^„ihv  hah-  fn,n,i,.  ,.,,,„„  ,„„„,: 
-'^■t.endu,thare..hues„ip.  There  v.a.  a  hanl 
--unine  tone  i„  l,er  v..iee.  l  .,„„  to  havJ 
Insure,  so-s  I  ean  chivate  niv  niln.h  I  h.heve  I 
c-ouM  learn  thin^.iMharl  half  a  eha.,v  IVe  ..-, 
a  ^00,1  n,nnory.  I  ua.u  to  ^o  to  lectures,  and  he- 
lon^Moaduh,  andstn.iy  hVench.- 

Well,     'siiihcil  (  -ii-ri/.    ••  r 

.    .  i.nci  c  arne.     I  suppose  you  can  marrv 

almost  anyhody  y.,.,  want,  ui,h  your  figure  an,! 
your  iKur  I  .,-h.-  and  she  dropped  dou„  fn.n 
t.ptoc  wnh  the  ir„n  a.ain  hot,  -that  I  had  vour 
figure;  Id  have  <,one  on, he  s,a,e.  h'.  un-  .nV-^r- 
bones  tl,at  hoodoo  ne.  They're  hke  llat-in.n  han- 
<He.s.     ^  ou  could  pid,  me  up  hy, hem.     If  I  hecame 

a  resrular  jun.ho.  like  tha,  .Snith  ,,ir!  fn  the  perfume 
^Jopartnu.nt,  TM  still  have  collar  bones  and  strin^v 
arms.      I'm  huili  tliat  way."  ''' 

Tt  was  Sunday,  and  the  two  r^Wh  wore  makin^  a 
ra.lK-r  n.ore  elaborate  toilet  than  usual,  consunu^,. 

tlie  entire  niornni.-r  „,^  ...  .^■. ,. 

i    -      ..iiii*. i  tunc. 
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•'Wliat's  lliL'  matter  with  Harry?"  n>kc(l  Carrie, 
(In>tin,L:  her  face  with  a  powder  inilT,  preparatory  to 
putting:  on  her  hat. 

••(  \  he's  nil  riuht.  I  .cnie^*;,"  answered  Xellie.  ar- 
rawd  at  la.-t  eai)-a-pie  in  the  co.-tiiine  in  which  we 
fir-t  made  lu  r  accinaintance,  and  ac,'ain  a  statiies(iiic 
eft'ect  in  ^^^'Iden  hmwn.  even  to  her  veil,  which  she 
11' iw  ytretch.ed  down  with  a  eoniical  iiiouc  of  chin 
and  under  lij)  while  >hc-  lied  it  hcliind. 

"lie  a-kcd  tcj  call,  hut  of  cnir^e  I  couldn't  hring 
him  lure,  and  Mr  \  J^ncs  is  loo  stin.t^y  to  let  us 
liavi-  the  u>e  of  a  parlor." 

"I'm  jui-t  d\iii;;-  to  see  him,"  oh-erved  Carrie, 
str.  telling-  her  veil  loose  from  her  iio-i'  v>ith  tinker 
and  thumh  till  she  ■j:oi  it  to  the  ri;,.;ht  tension. 

Tliere  was  ^  stiff  wind  without,  swoopinc^  down 
the  dirtv  street-;,  ;.epi.ierin.'_r  tlie  f;ici.s  and  -earchinf:^ 
th.e  e\es  vt  pedestrians  with  s]ilint(,rs  from  1iits  of 
wooden  v.-.'dks  arid  fences,  v.  ith  pulverized  otial, 
LTfains  of  lloatin,;,''  coal,  and  vicious  li'tle  ]K'hhle- 
stones.  With  heails  down,  the  two  LrirK  hastened 
alojinr  f.iitil  ihey  came  U^  a  hasement  under  a  hrick 
1  ■(!^iii<4-  houso.  A  si,i;n  hant^nnt,''  in  the  window 
I'ore  th.e  IcLrend,  '"Tahle  hoard.  ^3  50  a  wt  k."  Ho- 
in.iT  down  a  slmrt  t1i'..;ht  of  sinir-;  umler  tli:.!  leadin.Cf 
to  the  first  story,  they  came  into  a  d.irk  hall.  Open- 
ing a  door,  they  fcnind  themselves  in  the  dining 
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EO.CCT}'  ''V^tir  n-.i  '^r^.  uhi-.-li  l;itur.  to  um'  ;iii  rx- 
prosioii  (Icriwd  ivnv.\  ]\r^\\vr  iiiailk'ii'atii-^,  ua-  a 
*\-"ii-!a:it  «in:!iitity."  Sticli  v.  a-  .\\I!ic  Aikin's 
l)"ariliii;4  IicM-.-.  aii'l  it  wa^  t_\iiioal  <it'  tin'  lV(  <lini^ 
pK'K-i-  \.'iii!i  rt-icic  i',(.-  tirnl  hi'aiii^  an.'  ]ia!o  ])l>  >i\ 
oi  a  va~t  Ii.^-t  (if  w)rl;(.r-  in  \hc  -Mrc;  aivl  I'actorics 
I't  M;:r  L:r^:.t  cv.\.  —a  I'a-.ir.t  i.t'  M;iir.i,-..;-i!i:i',!c  ic<'UO- 
niir-~  ill  tl>j  matter  >  if  v'  i'.;|)-  anil  ]iuiMiivi,'- :  of  -trincify 
rua:-,  of  \\  ii''i,i\'.|  vi'i^'^rlahlc-.  of  i.an!Kil  luh.-tcr 
•'aiau-,  <if  faoii  ir\  \)'n:<. 

St.\u-al  <if  tl;c  !;U'.>t-  Iia.l  .alriaily  arrived — a 
stno.nh-; !ia\-en  nld  i;.-i,'!i  :i:;.:<  \\■]■..^  1;;;.l  ,-;n  office 
i:i  i!),'  !\  srry  ''.niMiiiL;  ami  \',a'-  v-nrr^  ^i'  i  i'ii<;rtvil 
to  be  iiitcrc-lcu  in  niiuo,  a  hlcuijcr,  lam.ni-Iiin'^ 
.L;irl  (.'iniu  •. ii_"l  wiili  a  paMit  nu'.iiu'.K  l-i.i:  ^va  in 
tlk'  .Ma-<'iiic  l\'n',j>k-.  anil  a  n-iy>ii-rii,i'.i>  lilond  \ouii,i,' 
man  wl. .!->.■  l,;:-iiK'^.^  ni-  niw  ^wv  ha-l  Ik-w  ahlc  to 
fuid  out.  lie  were  wvy  hiidi  cnlirir-.  and  pla-ttTed 
lii>  hair  down  in  the-  niiddlr.  makini;  two  loop^  of 
exact  .-i;'.c  aii<l  -Iia]ic,  like  a  pair  <•(  cnnain-.  The 
"M  .L^enileman  told  the  ,-irl>  ili.y  were  hf.th  loukint,' 
MonniinL,'-.  and  -m  in  fact  was  .Mi>>  IVrkin,-;  and  tiic 
n5_\ -terltiii-  ynnth  peei)ed  >>\\r  the  top  of  his  Sun- 
day paper  t'l  say.  "("joeid  morniti.tf,  ladies."  Mi>s 
I'erkin^  ol):-er\ed  that  die  thoui^dit  slic  snicllcd  celery 
soti]),  and  that  il  was  a  liorrid  dav. 

An  Iri>h  waitress  in  white  apron  and  cap  came 


»H 


50 
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1'^  ^-'^'''ie's^I.M.IWrran.la^UI.  •■(■,.■.-„,,  w,-,,I.Tv  •' 
Ilc'.nj^  rcM.lvnl   i„   ,1.,   „,.ativ..    i",  „•    Xdl:.   luul    , 

tl'^-orytl,al>o„,,.  ,„aU.  ,1,,  o.n,.Kxi.,„nn..|,lN    Uu- 

f;.rl.Innamk..I.-R„a.t,,.,rkan,I:,;,,-.  ,a,uv.I.rOa.t 
«"  veal  uith  .stum..',  chicken  .!iu,;pl,n\-  Xdli,.  ,,*„ 
M.O „   .li.,„.M-n^^  a  tran-paunt    ui,,;;  of   foul    with 

^callnpclcl^cs,  apioccof  -uhhcnuaf  m,  o,I,,r- 
Jcss  as  to  sii.L^Ka'M  prcvinu>  toll   i„  m,..  nit.r.M   .,f 

tl>c-  -^oup.  ami  a  hl.,.,lk...  .luinphn^^  whh  a  .,,ft  cv- 
tenor  an.I  a  h!ui>h  inpr.utrahlc  o,rc.  X.Ili,  ,vas 
iHmgry  an.I  did  „ot  sp.ak  until  the  f.r.t  cravin^.. 
had  boon  allcvlatcl.  TIu,,  she  uhispead  i„  Can- 
nes car,  -Mrs.  llutduns  says  he  has  a  fine  salarv  - 
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I  l.irry  was  walkiiiL:  aluii:,''  l'vaji>tr)n  Avcime, 
('I'.'.'U'l  ilic  north,  taking,''  note  of  various  a;iartnu-iU 
i'iiiI'!iii->  in  jh'mcc-^  of  con-truction.  that  were  ad- 
\>  rii>-i,>l  for  oOi-iipaiiiV  on  May  tl.o  fir-t.  Tin.'  sun 
\va>  -liiiiini,'-  hrij^hlly  this  inornin;:;,  and  Harry  had 
doiHK'il  his  sj-riii::,^  c  vcrcoat.  v.hicli  he  was  wearing 
wide  o]  (.11.  and  adorned  with  a  I'i'!tl,u:iiii-i\'  oi  fra- 
L;rant  \iolcts.  There  was  intoxieation  in  th-e  air 
which  was  irresi>tihle — a  miiii^ded  feehng  (»f  relaxa- 
tion and  joy.  Harry  tlirew  out  his  chest  and  drew 
in  lonj,r  hreaihs  of  tlic  bahn\  air.  He  had  a  con- 
sci'-usiiess  of  recent  escape  from  i)rison  and  of  own- 
in.t::  tlic  earth.  He  seemed  to  take  it  all  into  his 
hin.LTs  at  each  in>i)iration.  A  trolley  car  hummed 
hy,  dra.c:,ufini,'  an  oi)en  trailer.  On  every  side  were 
si,i,Mi>  oi'  hei^inning  life  anew.  Ruq-s  were  hanging 
from  window.s.  and  furniture  was  piled  on  front 
•-trxip-.  I'eoplc  who  uere  not  going  to  move  were 
cleanin-  house.     Two  calv:'.uini.r.--,  carrying  buckets 
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lu'it  dwell  in  lii>  mind.  He  liad  luvcr  iiDliccd  tlic 
p'ouliar  hiTiiity  of  woincn'^  lials  Ix'furo.  "It's  an 
an  ]<}  il-'cll'."  l'.^'  mnrinurcd.  "If  1  know  Ikt  bet- 
ter. I'd  1)uy  it  a!id  scud  it  to  Ikt.  1  wonder  what 
t!uy  want  fi"ir  siich  a  !'at  ?"  He  wali.ed  l>ack  and, 
eriierinc:  the  store,  shcepi^lily  in(]uire<l  the  price,  of 
a  i>ert  _\ounL;'  Jewe-^.  She  informed  hirti  that  it  was 
t\.  ent} -ei^ht  dollars,  and.  when  lie  looke<l  a  little 
h'ank,  tdol;  ])o-^c<sion  of  him  with  qreat  <le\"teri!y 
and  showed  him  a  loiii,''  a<>ortmcnt  of  cheaper  liats, 
tryincT  tlieni  on  iier-^elf.  ""^"hen  h.o  at  last  suc- 
ceeded in  >l;nii!iii.rinc;;  thai,  he  would  bring  his 
mother  aroimd.  the  Jewess  e:  ie  !  wiili  j'eat  anima- 
tion that  slie  had  more  suitable  ariiele>  for  older 
ladies. 

I  farr;,  at  la^t  escaped  into  the  street,  feelinq  some- 
lio\v  thai  li;-  had  "^-iven  hinr-elf  awav."  V.dieii  he 
hud  recovered  lii^  self-possession  somewhat,  he 
whi-tled  softly  to  liimself  : 

"Whew!  They  come  hij,,di — but  we  must  have 
tliein  !" 

His  tour  of  inspection  ended,  Harry  b'.c:hte<l  a 
ci.c'ar  and  rode  d<iwn  to  tlie  Itarns  on  the  front 
l)lalforni  of  tlu'  car.  Tliere  was  a  certain  exhilara- 
tion in  i^etlinq-  toward  the  center  of  the  city  so 
swiftly— wlierc  she  was.  He  had  formulated  no 
definite  i)lan  of  going  to  see  her  yet,  but  it  was  a 
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hknr-cycil,  with  the  iiici>t,  Mulilicry  lips  that  fol- 
low a  niL;ht  <if  (li.-^ipatiou.  Their  o. illars  and  ciifFs 
WL-rc  soiled,  and  both  of  them  y;r,vncd  frf(HKMUl\-. 
i)nc  was  a  manly,  frankdookini,'-  fellow  with  a 
■-tronpr.  ^•<io<l  face:  and  the  other  a  de,i;enerate,  with 
a  small  ehin,  l>ulL,dnL;  forehead,  and  an  air  of  le-^- 
resistance  to  fati,i;uc. 

Of  the  two  women,  one  liad  a  matronly  figure, 
and  wore  a  thick  veil.  A  velvet  jacket  trimmed 
with  mink,  <;ave  her  a  neat.  l»iit  not  opulent,  ap- 
IK-arance.  The  other  tnemher  d  the  (juartet  wa-  a 
tall  yoiini,'  i^irl  who  had  the  wilted  look  of  a  ro>e 
that  has  lain  in  a  warm  roinn  fc.r  several  lionrs 
after  heiny  brok  ii  from  the  stem.  There  was 
about  her,  too,  a  faint  suj^-'i^estion  of  '■tou-hncss." 
She  ilismounted  at  the  next  corner,  and  the  de- 
.irenerate  jumiK'd  to  the  street,  helped  her  down, 
and  lifted  his  hat  as  she  pa>sed  him  toward  the 
walk.  lie  evidently  came  of  a  .t^^ooil  faniilv.  so  far 
as  manners  were  concerned,  and  had  not  vet  learned 
to  despise  women— as  too  many  youths  do  in  the 
years  before  they  cop.ie  to  kiKjw  a  ijood  one. 

Harry  was  amused  at  the  "outfit,"  as  he  inentally 
called  it.  The  remaining:  woman  and  her  escort 
seemed  to  be  on  terms  of  familiarity  without  bein^ 

~ i'-tt:i-.  .•:.  i   ;-_        ;,:;;;       ;;;,        ;;an<i       r.ii       iieT       K  n  CC 

in  an  afTectionate  manner,  and  asked  her  if  slic  bo- 
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Iit"-.-(l  in  an  anthropom.M-phic  Cod;  wliirt'iipon  slu- 
looked  at  him  Maiilsly  and  a-^kfd. 

"Wliat  in  the  world  is  that?  Have  you  .tr^nc 
cra/y  ?'' 

And  the  de.qeMorate  yawned  and  muttered,  "Oh. 
come  otT,  Jim.     Chee/e  it,  can't  vou  ?" 

'•f  uond.r  if  they're  from  The  I'lu'ver-itv  or 
th.'  Xortli\ve>tern?"  rejected  Harry.  ••i'her.Io-ical 
students,  prohahly.  out  on  a  lark_rr:;u!ar  o!d- 
fashituKMl  rounil-up." 

"How  slow  the  car  ,<?oes,"  remarked  the  woman, 
"I've  R-ot  tocatcli  a  ten  o'clock  train." 

"I  11  bet  there's  a  husband  waitin.u^  for  v<ju  !"  ex- 
claimed her  escort ;  and  the  trio  laucrhed  a.s  at  the 
rarest  joke  imat;ina!)le.  They  all  gut  off  at  Ohio 
Street. 

"There's  nothin.c^  in  that  sort  of  ,hin,tr."  niu^ed 
Tfarry.  passin.cr  his  hand  u\)  and  d  >wn  his  fore- 
head where  the  hair  was  .qvttin.q-  thin.  "Takes  it 
out  of  a  man.  May  do  all  rii^ht  fnr  such  vonii^- 
chaps  as  they  are.  but  there's  nothinsr  in  it  for  me 
any  more." 

Then  he  felt  apfain  the  touch  of  red-.q-(ild  hair  t^v 
his  check  with  a  palpable  shiver.  He  lo<'!  eil  at  his 
watch.  "Onl\  a  quarter  past  ten — T  don't  have  to 
show  up  a<  tlu'  oiTice  f. .r  an  hour  vet,  God  tliinl-.c. 
I'm  out  on  the  Xorth  Side."    "God."  it  mav  be 
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lK\•c^^ary  to  c\;)lain.  \va>  Mr.  C'liaiiiir>  ikuik'  U>r  his 
<  :r.l-!"><-r. 

•I'll  makr  a  hraa'.""  he  r<.'Milvc<l.  •'I'll  stmll  up 
;ni.l  a^k  \wr  U>  ■^•>  uilli  inc  to  <cc  'Sa;.:  IIaih<ir.' 
>lii-  r.-ni't  ill  any  nvvc  than  ihr^w  v.w  doup.."' 

ili^  re  'vc  otKX'  mail.'.  Ik-  rcinow'l  ]u>  hat  ami 
r,  ,ii;1-,va  .  .ck  lii-  thiiiiii-h  hkack  kn-k-  w  itki  his  fin- 
rtr^-.  'I'h'U  he  carefully  Ht  lii-  hat  hack  upon  Lis 
laa  1.  ■':\w  the  lapo's  of  his  spriii'.,'-  overcoat  a  jerk 
or  \v.'\  and  intlled  d.Mwn  his  cuffs  with  the  tips 
!>•:  Ic-  rnv.Hr  ar.d  the  nvmiKl  of  liis  thumh.  De- 
sccU'lii!':  ,t  Nk'nrcic  Street,  he  walked  ra])idly 
toward  tl'e  luiipMriuiii,  the  t,'rcat  department  stoic 
where  NelHc  was  workin^^ 
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He  puslicd  ojicn  a  storm  door,  and  two  or  three 
fat  woniLii  w  ill!  luindlc^  in  tlicir  arms  bumped  into 
1  hen  a  hiiy  in  iniil'Mrm  ()|)eiKd  another  door, 
and    Harry    \\a>   in    the    Km])nrium,    a   vast   cara- 
vansary, where  aiiMhin.^-  ean  he  hon.i^ht  from  a  pin 
to  a  home  on  t!:e  iii>t:dinent  plan.     He  was  dazzled 
I'Y  a  inMnKii!.  as  the  elvetricity  had   I)een  turned 
on  in  the  Ion--  rows  of  hI;^^  milk-white  .-^lohes.     He 
t»".i.;  iA'i  his  .i.rlasses.  wiped  the  rain  from  them,  and 
looked  around     The  whnlo  p!a.\'  >:iHlkd  stron.t^ly 
of  the  iierfumery  and  faney  soap  (Kparlments,  and, 
as    in    all    American    huikh'n-s    licited    l)v    m.,dern 
methods,     tlie     warmth     was     .  ippn-sive.     Harrv, 
from  the  nature  of  his  own  hu-iiu-s.  was  familiar 
with   the    fact    that   the    F.nipi.rium    wa-   a   money 
winnt  •  whose  profits  were  puttin:;-  up  -ivat  apart- 
ment huildincrs  and  stora-e  rooms  all  o-ar  the  city; 
that   the  principal  partner,  whose  revc!iuc  was  an 
incredible  mimbor  of  n-u"lHons  a  viar.  was  a  comical 
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f)M  Ir:  'i  I:;!;.  •.  li  ■  l.:itl  ;;.  ;i.r  y>t  ;r,.,ikmi(l  f.i  a  rral- 
i/a'.r'U  ■■i  li'.o  .;^i\.'.t  p  >■  il.ilili;  >  "ivjii  hcKirc  the 
liuir.'ik-l  V'. ''Miaii  uiivii  ^Il.•  !i':;rr:.-  :i  Jc.v. 

\\'lkrr\ir  lie  !"MkciI  tl^rr  •>•.•!-  ,':  i  array  ef  tircl 
LrirN.  rarli  niarvclMu^ly  'killvil  in  ^ninc  liitlc  detail 
(if  l!ie  111',:  iiie.-s.  Staiiiliie;.  ■  ■;•.  iii  rare  i'l-laiiees, 
^ittini;'  li'.i'.iiid  I.iil;-  Oiuin'or^.  tlvy  npi'^aretl  lo  be 
animated  wax  tlL,nire^.  i  r.t  ^A'''  at  llie  w.ii-t  cr  neck. 
(  tiie  near  hint  was  tyin.r  little  Imws  for  wonicn's 
hair,  an  industry  necessitated  liy  t'  e  fad  of  the 
lui  lUient.  An'  itluT  v^.i  -  -elli'i;;'  riM"  <i]  ,  am  itl^r  Imt- 
tiiii-.  aimtlier-  hnt  a  dapiK-r  imiivi'liial  .-tijiiicd  up 
til  liini  and  a.-ked  in  an  in-iim.'itinL;"  r.ia.initr: 

"Anylmdy  waitin,;' > '!i  \ii;i,  -ir?" 

Harry  ihi-lied  Lrnillil>  anl  stammered.  "I — I  want 
to  po  to  the  cleKik  di-jiartnirnt." 

The  man  todk  a  few  steps  forward  and  pointed 
vvith  extended  arm.  sayinq': 

"Take  tlie  elevat-ir;  c;et  off  at  the  .-eeond  floor." 

Drojipini,^  his  ami  to  liis  hoily  with  a  slaii.  he 
•.valked  away.  Harry  started  liri^kly  in  the  diroc- 
t:on  indicated,  and  came  into  a  hm^e  s(iuare  well, 
cut  throii'^li  to  the  skydiL^ht  far  ahove.  The  nu- 
merous fli lors  liHikcd  like  haleonies  from  where  he 
i-tood.  Great  rut^.s  and  carjiets  cascaded  over  the 
iijiper  railines.  Some  were  of  sneh  -i7r  tli.nt  tliev 
«lropped  the  full  height  of  several  stories.     There 
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was  a  cinuimial  lappiiiL;  nl'  [.ciiciN  ujimii  i;la>s  ca<os. 
ami  a  sp,.rai!i.-  crying'-  of.  •\'a>li:    \{^w  ca^h!"  in 
tlat.  qik-ruK-.u.  tmivs.     A  l,i-  firc-si.Lrn  a-Iwrti.-r^l  a 
sale  uf  .Mai\h   I'uiiiiiuri.',  aii-l  a  liMK-Iiix^  ir;(n>|iar- 
eiicy  ami-uiKc-I,  '■'\'W  ( i.  .r.li.ni  Kimi— a  i'.i-  Hit!'" 
I  his    ]a.>i    wa^   tin.'   pnjiular   imvcl   of  the   ni<-mcnt. 
Still  aiiutiki-  anielr.  that  .seeiuvd  fn.ni  tl:c  jironii- 
iKiKc  .i^iveii  it  liy  the  firm  to  he  as  gooJ  a  seller  as 
the  novel,  was  a  eor-et  with  seaiii.>  ninr.iiiLT  ardiiinl 
the    Ixiily.     A    bcwilderinLr    variety    l-\    -unl.-.    v. a> 
displayed    (^n    counters    or    mi    raeks    an<l    frames, 
and   innumerable  square  haniurs  itild  of  price>  hv 
the  yard,   piece,  or  d.  .;aMi.     A    verilahle   nK^h   sur- 
rounded a  circular  soda  water  ciumter.  ■ipi)in,:^''  frnih 
from  j^dasses,  or  s])i.ariii,i,^  with  tiii\    spoons  at  the 
elu'-ive  bits   of   ice-cream    lloa.tiii'^-   within.     L'tera- 
tuie,  r.a>ter  sxinbuls,  ice-cream  s^da,  cur^cts,  Turk- 
i-h  rn--,  .-nap,  btiiti.n-,   sja-iiiL;  imderwcar,  "C'.a^h  I 
Cadi!  Here  cadi  !'--I  larry  became  bewildered. 

".\nybody  waitin--  on  \'j\\,  .^ir?"  a  ked  a  dapi)er 
individual. 

"I'm  lookin.c:  for  the  eleval^.r.  bm  I  -^mi  to  be  id 
mixed  \\\y"  Aqain  the  twc^.r  \}\\w  c  i-rti..  ms  steps. 
as  if  the  fbuir-walker  \\(.i'e  abnut  t.-.  ^nide  Inm  per- 
s mally  to  the  sjiot.  aq-ain  the  autiiinatic  ri^ht  an^le 
of  tb.'  extended  arm.  Harry  U^\\\\\  !i!m  ,';  at  hist 
in  one  of  the  ascendinc;-  caches,  crowde  1  so  closelv 
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I.:L:k\' ;ir'l  in  it^t  to  ;,'' '  hi-  It.-iiIi.  1Ii>  l>i"Iy 
ua-  -tiiv.'tv  ill  aiii'U:^''  l!i.  ir  -'m'!,  -ri.in^il  hiul:.,-  a-  it 
<,ni.;.-:.a!>!.     A   !.:ir,l  ]r-wl^   v.a> 


liiik   in  a  \-,  ariii 


'  •...-,;,:•   '  ;.     ',.1 


a.tid  t!;L'  r^  ii.^h  cs.'.uc'  (.a'  a 


lirc>-t.M  a,L:ani-t   ;.;-   -1  ^■.  a. 
u  i'lr  lia;  -av,i.-.l  iii-  i:wv. 

"Sl-cojiI  ll'-i'  rl"  callnl  t!'c  clcvat"!-  tnan.  "C'lals 
-nil-.  ii'ii'iiKTv,  la'lii -'  aii'I  ^liiMr' n's  iii'.'kruLar. 
iiK-u"-  aii'l  1"  '>  >'  cl'-ll'.iiii;!" 

■"I.ailii-'  J"al.-:"  a-'ucd  Harry. 

"C'liak-.  -iiit^.  in;I!!in.ry,"  re]'!!''!  tix'  man,  wiih 
parr^  <  !;!:,   in  ■:  tv  I'.cc. 

llarrv  f"U.,;l!l  lii-  way  iiut  i-f  tlu'  fcniinini.'  finick- 
saii':  .•'.!'.'!  ;':c,i-(.'I  a  Pi"'nr;it  !••  -'.ii'^illi  iI.'au  hi-  r;if- 
iliil  I'l.-a'.'.v  r-.  \  i.h' 'U' •4iMi.li  ■  ii:',K  w  hiTi.'  v.  a>  dis- 
.■,.;;i-.iM  '  a  S  iU-a  iiiarch  in  •■■h.'-i!'.-.  nictaUio  tniu'>. 


;'    \]:v  .!i  --in.T 
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r  ai'\ iTti-mi,''  a  >]inn,c:; 
-ale  <.il"  nii--c>'  h' i\  r>.".  i\t-.  lie  tin 'ivu;!it  they  innst 
ho  -<  inn.'  .-irt  of  rl' .ak  and  -trjijud  hri-ki\-  d.^wn 
an  ai-K-  in  that  di;r(\-ti- 111.  IK-  ilid  li' 'l  \>i.-!i  to  a~k 
fur  the  cli-ak  dciiann".uit  a\,ain. 

'"If  tlicy  l.iuw  I  I'.idn'i  want  t.i  hiiy  an\"tiiiiu,',  that 
I  liad  L\i:nc  to  jnlly  one  of  tlic  .L;irl-,  they  vomMii't 
-taiid  for  it,"  hv  nin-vd.. 

Xiliii.'  wa-  HowhiiT  in  \]  c  vi'-initv  of  tl;,,'  h.i\- 
rrcti-rs.  In.-;  away  Ciwr  yoii.kr  wa-  ar  '  r  ^'r^n 
cahiti'^'-  atlviitii.n  to  sl^i.K'  o.'.ra  ir.di.iccir.vnt  in  con- 
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ncction  with  .a-lifs'  clnakv  Wi,|,  l,(.a,i,nr  heart  he 
wnu  toward  it.  A  small,  tliin  ^irl,  witli  lislit  hair, 
frizzc.l  and  hn.wiu-d  in  fr,,nt  from  too  prcat  dovo- 
ti"n  to  the  curling'  i,-„n.  u.t,  a.I.nirin^r  herself  in  a 
fi.ll  Ini.t^tli  mirror.  She  turnnl  to  look  at  Harry, 
•■"id  ho  noticed  tiiat  a  en!  in  Iut  neck  stood  J, 
l.-iut.  stntcliin-  the  skin  hke  the  rid-e-iuA-  of  a 
tint. 

Carrie  \'innc  stepped  lan.tjiii.IIy  toward  him  with 
the  loriiuda,  "Anyhody  waitin- on  y,.ii?- 

•r  want  to  see  Miss  Aikin."  said  Harry;  "I'm  a 
fririid  (if  hers." 

A  sudden  IiL;ht  lloode.I  Carrie's  consciousnc.s.«; 
and  illuminated  Ikt  l\atures. 

"I'll  tell  her!"  she  cried  with  animation,  skippinjj 
away.  This  was  much  more  i merest in,<,r  than  sell- 
ini,'-  ^-oods! 

"Xellie."  .she  whispered  mysteriously  to  the  model, 
who  was  oonversin,t,r  with  tlie  "foredady"  of  the 
millinery  department.  "\e;!ie.  your  friend's  come!" 

Xellie  came  majestically  across  the  ll^or.  walkin<r 
on  the  halls  ,,f  her  iVet.  .^he  seemed  a  queen  in  a 
palace  to  Harry:  the  -reat  o.il  ,,f  red-'.yMld  hair  set 
.squarely  on  top  (,f  Iier  head  was  her  crown. 

'•Why.  how  do  you  d<i.  Mr.  Chapin,"  she  said 
sweetly,  t  \;e!i,:i:v:  l:.,r  h.-nd  lii,i,di  up. 

-Mr.  Chapin.  tins  ir  :'■-■  friend,  Miss  ^'^lme." 
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"(ilad  to  incfl  you."  cliurn-cil  Harry  ami  farric. 

■Have  voii  seen  tlio  Iliitcliiiiscs  lately  ?"  askeil 
NMIie.     "He's  such  a  nice  man." 

"He's  the  hest  «  ver.'"  assmteil  Harry.  "  \iv'  so's 
hi>  wife.  I  like  Mrs.  Ilutcliins  even  ,  ter  than  I 
do  him." 

"Well,  that's  natural."  laui;he«l  Carrie,  "that  y^ur 
friend,  heiiiL,'  a  i^entKnian.  sin  Mid  like  the  lad  hc-t. 
Whv  don't  y<~iu  a>k  MHir  frimd  to  sit  down.  Nil- 
lie?      It's  just  as  chean  as  -^taU'liuLr." 

"Xo,  no,  thank  y')U,"  ' '.jicted  1  tarr.\-,  fjlancinf^ 
about  nervously  to  see  if  .::i_\l)(idy  !iad  come  t^  he 
waited  on.  "I  just  wanted  to  see  y  m  fi>r  a  Miimite. 
T  wanted  to  ask  \ou  if  \ou  \  luldn't  g'o  lo  the 
theater  with  nie.  They  say  tlure">  a  .C[<x>d  hill  "U 
at  the  r.rand  this  week — r.ohhs  (i:iyl<>r — he's  fun- 
nier than  a  ^oat.  Or  mayhc  you'd  rather  f^o  see 
Anna  Held.  She's  all  the  rage  now.  or — or — they 
say — '.'^ag  Harhor'  is  fine." 

"(M\,  do  go!"  cried  Carrie.  "Gee!  T  wish  some- 
hody'd  ask  me  to  go  to  a  theater.  They  wouldn't 
have  to  ask  twice!" 

Xellic-  hesitated  a  moment,  looking  shrewdly  at 
Harry,  out  of  hazel  eyes  with  a  rtddi>!!  deani  in 
them.  The  under  lids  came  up  a  little  til!  they 
were  nearly  covered  with  the  fringe  of  yellow-brown 
lasiies  dropping  down  from  ai>ove.     Her  eyes  be- 
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'"""'""''" ■■^"■"■^ ■.-:i;..  .■:,„„„,,.,.„;;.;;; 

;,X' '    -".•...x,.;v   „:,„:., .,„,;,;, 

Mi.li.iii,„,..val,lotvni:ii..- 

■■'■""'■I"''  «>■■-".  -■in,,.|,.r,M.|...--.,vl,,|  V  „- 
ni....l,nr,.f„,n„!I,.,,,„,,,„„,   x„„,||,,,|.. 

Am„l,,.r..v,,,,|,,..r,n,,,,|,,,-rvc.u.,.riv; 
.,'v','"^""  """■'"•■•"■    "--!", I  r...,:r,o,l,„ 

>'\->-    -'■!  -Vvrn,,,,.-  ,„„  ,K.„„cr  .vas  plav- 
"ii;  111  l.nvii  at  iliat  iii,:i.,  '     ■ 

••'.;:"''l;'-'"-'^-..,|.„„„,-,„,„<.,.ri,oA,„l,a..a- 

"^    '-^^'^^'l.       r   want  to  scv  s,,nu-tl,m^  in- 

Mnu-„u..sonu,In,„im,,r.ni„,Momv,nin,l" 

^'|ycr,:,i„lv.  ofc.„rsc.-ac<cn,.,inarrv,  .!,., 

t-'lsp,ntuaI,„stc.a,l.,r,„,n,aIc„l,„n.astlK-,nain 

"'7  '"•"''  -"-HUT'tlu.v  ,Hn  a  cl,a„ce.  Shall  wo 
"'■'^^-  .1  to-„,nrn,u-  ovoninn:,  at  scvon-,hir,v'  m 
call  for  voti."  -  ■ 

••\\^iti,  plea.„ro.    I  s.pposo  the  invitation  indudcs 
Aiiss  \  nine?"' 
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••C  )li,  ccrtaiiih  .'"  lie  staimncrcd. 


-tlat  .LTncs  wiihuut  saying.     Didu'i  1  mention  Miss 

\"  inner" 

••Mi^s    \ikin.  Miss  Aikin."  called  a  saleswoman. 
•Will  viiu  >tei>  tl'is  way  ju>t  a  inoineiU.' ' 

Willi  an  -Excuse  me.  pkase.'"  Xellie  was  c:one. 
A  mr.nicnt  later  Harry  saw  lier  attired  in  a  silver- 
colored,  lir.Kaded  oi>era  el.ak.  trimmed  with  chiUon 
.-nid  cliinchilla.  It  had  ui<le  tlowiii-  .sleeves  ami 
the  fur  collar  turned  np  on  each  side  of  her  face 
hrou.dit  its  silver  -ray  into  contract  with  the  .c:old 
,.1  lier  hair.  At  ih.e  end  of  a  di-rt  heat  >he  turned 
v>iili  all  the  maje-ty  i<i  a  queen  and  swei'l  a  little 
wav  in  the  direction  of  Harry  and  (  arrie. 

••.Sic  that  old  frump  in  the  chair?"  whimpered  the 
latter.  "She's  got  a  figure  like  a  sack  of  iwiatoes. 
She  imagines  the  coat  would  look  on  her  like  it  does 

cii  Nellie." 

••.<o  it  would— nit!"  laughed  Harry.  "Ihit  i-,n"t 
this  a  kind  of  a  pea-and-lull  game?  Anything 
UMid.l  lo.jk  weM  on  Mi-^  Aikin." 

••(  iue-  > <  <u  thii.k  ^^ ),"  >aid  the  girl  duly.  "L' >' -k 
here,  von  d-!i'i  have  to  lake  me  akiii-  t..)-m-rrMW 
night.    Xilli'-'  1^  -' ' 
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lint  Cliapin  liad  quite  warnKil  to  the  frizzle!  lit- 
tle woninn  who  was  hujkiiiL;  iij)  into  his  face. 

"Vuu  come  rii^lit  alniiq-,"  he  said,  "I  really  want 
you  tu.  I'lu  a  siiMutli  party,  you  see.  I  have  to 
be  solid  with  \uu  :  youVe  Miss  Aikin's  chum!" 

"Oh,  that's  it,  eh?  Well.  I'll  s;iy  a  t^ood  word 
for  you."  Harry  ea>t  one  lunre  L,danee  at  the  stately 
figure  in  the  opera  cloak,  and  hiddini,'  Carri.'.  "yon  1 
by  till  to-niorro\v  ni.qlit,"  he  went  awax. 

"Anna  Held!"  he  muttered  with  indij^niation. 
"Anna  Held  i-  a  cow  compared  with  her.  Isn't  in 
her  cia>N  al  all." 

"Daown,  t;oin,t;  daown?" 

As  he  stei)ped  into  the  elevator,  the  phonop^raph 
called  after  him  in  the  nasal  drawl  of  a  welld<nown 
actor  of  ru>lic  roles:  ■"The  feller  ih.at  -its  outer 
the  ll(jor  fust  >hall  ki>>  the  piirtiot  -irl  in  the  ruom 
—ah,  ha!  ha:  ha!  ha!"  And  folluwed  I.y  Jiat 
spectral  lauj^hler,  he  left  the  jilace,  moistenin-  hi^ 
dr_\-  lips  with  his  ton:,nie,  and  wnuderin^^  huw  he 
should  be  able  to  wail  till  to-morrow  night. 
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Thr  tliiatcr  party  was  a  suocoss  all  arnmul. 
Harry  rniwyi.il  it  Iccauso  it  .Ljavc  Iiiiii  scwral  hours 
ill  ilu'  Micicty  cf  tl'.c  t,nrl  with  th.v  rr^h^nld  liair,  aii'l 
\ilnc  hccan-r  -he  found  "flic  .\iii'ia--ailor"  a  hi^h- 
tiU(.d  prrforniaucc  that  >t.t.'ni<il  a  tliiuu;-  rcallv  wortii 
talkiiiL;  alxjut.  As  for  little  (  an-i-.-  \'iiuie,  thoUL;ii 
^IR•  wouM  have  prclVrrL'l  Anna  IKM,  -he  wa-  roo- 
oiiii>e!i>ed  hy  the  fact  t'tat  the  eo^tituie-  v;<<r\\  \>\  the 
"  \uiha->ailor"  people  were  '■i)erfeetl\   !ovel\." 

lint  one  ha-  Uitle  chance  to  ir.ahe  I'Ae  at  a  thea-.er 
party  oi  three,  after  all.  True.  Harry  in\lteil  the 
virl-  down  to  Rector's  aMer  the  -how,  hut  not 
iMii  there  ilid  he  tnid  tlie  lea-i  ^  pjiortuuitv  e\eil 
to  e;i-t  a  -entimental  .L;l;uice  in  the  direction  of 
tile  fair  one.  The  i>Iace  ua-  crowded,  and  the 
blaze  of  vuli^arly  redmdant  electric  li-ht-  rellected 
in  a  uilderue--  of  inirrMfs  f,Mve  .L;larinq'  puli- 
licity  to  ever\  d-tai!  of  the  iiie.il.  S.  ■  Harry  <li(| 
-ouie  deep  thinki^^^  with  ;ill  th.it  a-tuteue-     of  per- 
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i.r;iti"ii  aii'i  l';u'ilii\  <ii'  re-' mnx- (.'(ir,i;ii":)  to  nia.liiicil 
.•!,i'!  I'Air-  aii'l  !ii;  •.•jn,;!  an  (.■\c<,  !!(.:ii  (.  ^jk  i!ii  nt. 
J  k-  wlM  lo  hi-  frii-ivl  (.'ri--(.y  and  a>kvd  t'^r  an  in- 
\iiation  lo  ilimier  !'■  r  l:i'.n-i.lf  a.n'i  Mi--  Ail. in. 
('r;--v''  'li'!  U'i{  fa.il  ]i;;!i  :  a.ml  Mi--  .\iLin  ;Ja'lly 
:.  wj't'.-i!  a  wrilirn  in\  il.i'. '  ■!!  \i<  ■.i-\-'>:u\,:u]y  Mr. 
Ci;ai.in  \n  ilu-  (Vi--^;.  >'  nil  Snnua}  i'ur  llic  nodn- 
ilav  lU' :;1.  Ti.i-  V. as  the  .-url  of  lliiii.L,^  thai  ^he 
ha'!  i\v:  ani'-il  vi. 

llarr\  «.\'ilK.|  i"  r  \'(  llii  at  rlfWti  (i'c!i'ol<.  and  .-'no 
\\a-  i\ady  to  r. inu-  (l.iwn  a-  -"'in  a-  h^-  raiiLT.  In 
Tact,  ,-hc  had  Ikh;i  iwady  l'..r  -'wic  tinu',  a-  -I'.v  did 
not  kn^w  V,  h;M  i-'iuid  !•■  d  .nc  will;  him  slionid  it 
111-  nrO''--;'.r\  t"  inviii-  li'ii  in.  Idir  '"■Urini;  li'iii^^c 
had  MO  puli'ic  forpii'.n  ri^'iii.  dTic  wrallur  had 
rr!a]i-iil.  and  tlui\-  \\a-  a  Mi/zardi  on.  I  l.-irry 
tmau'i'i  ni»  tiic  i-ii!!ar  nf  his  co;i;  ;i^  h.r  -\  >Oi\  on  the 
ic\  ;-tip-.  nvniall;.  O' -innuntin^-  th;n  "tlu'-c  r;i;,dan 
coat-  nia\-  he  -\wll.  hut  ihi-v'rc  niit  warsii." 

"1-  Mi--  .\iKin  in'"  ho  a-k'.d,  a-  a  n.  md', -orijit 
uiid.  noithcr  l.idv  nor  ^ci'Nanl.  \iin:"!i'  n^r  <Ii-re[in- 
lahU',  ihi.-  landkid}'.-^  dau-diM".  i"  'i-^'.  "i''-''^'^'''  '^'''-' 
d-nr. 

"I-  ih.at  von.  Mr.  C  'laiiin  ?"  calli'i  .a  v>ioc'  fri'ni  ihr 
n]  per  knidiinL;-  iliat  -i-nt  ;i  thnll  Mi  wannih  ihrMU:';h 
i  I  !vi-\ '--.  %•,!!;-  'd't;!  iS'^n.!!!'.:  riLdit  doAi;  In  an- 
otlsr  in.'tn.fnt   slir  v.a-  -tandiini^'  on  tkn'  tllr^'-llo^d. 
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[>■!>  ■ri'ii.'in!  ;i]i  ;i|i]  :iri;  !■  .n.  !  ■  r  .'k!'  rrr  fcl!.  t  > 
i  nuTCi'  fn  i!'.i  -"  clKcrK  -^  a  lia!!  .vitli  iu  aerial  >;r,v;i. 
SIk-  W'Vv  a  ixai  cl  \]\  c-iar  a'l'l  t!;o  lirnwn  hat,  nivl 
-III'  had  aljijul  her  uuck  a  cuh^^iut  ui  brrwii  iiiaricn 
fi-.r. 

■■[-n't    it   a   ]nrUi.-iIy   ah' iiiiinaMc   day""'   she   c- 
>Iai;i;'. 'h  iiiutin::  her  vau\(  v     Im       r  thr"at.  as  th.o 
V. iii'l  :hri  w  a  h.aiiih'til  nf  -u^a     t  her  face 

■'^^'u''l  l"i!li  i^rt  >!!'.•  (.'1  uii'ler."  crieii  the  i.iinl- 
'a'!>'->  ilai;'.  hur.  cIu.-.iuL'"  .  ^c  ^'■■•r. 

■  Kiii'l  i.f  a  C' .11  Lr^iHiL-  en  th.  part  m'  the  weather 
:ii:!n."  a-  ■.:ii''!  i  larr}'.  "I'-.U  I  lihe  it — it  -tirs  lij) 
a  v.'.an'- 111'  ■  111  .-'.rn!  r<i;'-V'  the  r..' 'i-'t' 'tiy.  1 ,01  ,k  i.nt. 
■ 'r  N'-u'Il  -hji  .  ii  ll;e  -ill'-."  ;i!!il  lie  -1  iheit^n-ly  tm'k 
h(  r  hy  the  arm.  I  le  e.  'til'l  U'  it  !i>lii  i;  'tieiii:,^  thf'  <n-^h 
a!!  her  el. 'tiling  th.at  it  \'.a-~  ri'^nil  ar.  I  I'lrni.  ami  the 
'!i-e"\"<r\,  nr  e"i:!lrnri;:  ■!!,  '-ather.  ma'lc  liiiu  feel 
' ' "  il  ah'  .nt  the  r'  "'t-  "f  h;>  hair. 

■■('n-My  live>  n;:!  'ii  1  ln!til)r)l(lt  T.  :!K\aril.  cii 
ilie  We-t  <i'!e."  .  x].!aiii.''l  Ihirry.  •■We'll  take  a 
"-•;ite.  tran-f' r  "ii  (lark,  ainl  t'len  aL-ain  < 'ii  X'Tlh 
\veiiiK'."  C~>|..  iiiii'.;-  hi>  iiiiihrella.  hi  hi  Id  her  eln-e 
t'>  him,  ami  >-n  tliey  inidi.'l  tlu-ir  \'.ay  a^'ainst  the 
uiii'l,  laiicjhint;'  aii'!  eh.attiiv^'"  iricrriiy 

"It'>  '^'linL;- "'i:  hki.  a  1"' .n."  ohservi '1  ^hllic,  cnteh- 
\v/j:    her   hti  ath.     11    ri/'.ptal    lin  '      n'nv    wert' 

IviN-i'i'^--  h'  .    I'ij.    "ft  tla.kes  adlif  ■   1  tn  lh''ir  cloth- 
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incr.  l>ca;l it'll'  .--in.i^lc  crystals,  or  fliilTv  cluster^  like 
1)its  of  cotton.  When  tlic  fickle  wind  died  for  a  nio- 
nunt  the  air  was  thick  willi  innunicrahlc  white 
lances  plnnj^int;  downward  at  an  ohliijiie  anyle,  while 
lure  and  there  hevics  of  li-^hter  Hakes  swirled  up- 
ward, as  if  rehoundin.L,'  from  the  earth.  The  trees, 
on  the  '-ide  facin;^^  the  wind,  had  white  lines  alonp: 
the  center  nf  their  irunks  and  greater  linihs,  with 
tlie  dark  lin-wn  of  tlu-  hark  showin.ij:  on  either 
sid.e.  A  \;ird  t'lllcl  with  lilac  hushes  resenihled 
a  hit  of  fairy  land.  The  slinihs.  on  which  the 
hnr^tiiiii;  l>ud>  had  heen  vi>ihle  only  a  few  days  he- 
f..ri',  wi're  now  all  in  while,  as  thoUL;h  they  had  sud- 
denlv  hurst  into  a  ]in)fi;si'in  of  hloom. 

'■."^ee  there!"  cried  Harry,  enthusiastically, 
"tloer-n't  that  ninind  you  of  those  little  kaleido- 
scopes von  n>ed  to  look  into  when  you  were  a  child? 
Sort  of  uh(-i:tly  ami  unreal?" 

"It's  more  lilvo  the  trees  and  thin.i^s  we  u>ed  to 
make  in  a  friiu  jar."  rvplii^d  Nellie.  "There  were  wire 
skeletons  in^idie.  and  we  ])Ut  alum  in.  and  it  settled 
on  the  wire  and  made  white  men  and  trees  and^ 
and — thin.i^s." 

'l"he  air  and  ^kv  were  milkwhite.  The  tops  of 
the  !iou-e-  and  i>f  the  street  cars  were  -it;u,'ar-coated 
with  snow,  and  the  lelei^rai-h  wire-  were  lout,*-  roj.es 
of   fraved   Ci'f.on.     'i'lv.'v   scranihled  on  to  tl\e  tail 
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of  a  n"rtli-1)"unil  troIK'v.  ami  XcUio  uiifastoncil  the 
C'lllarct  fmm  lur  mck  to  sliakc  the  >iiu\v  frnm  it. 
Ilarrv  pave  her  coat  cmo  or  two  |)a>-i.'s  with  his 
hantlkerehiel  a'^  >hc  .^teppcil  into  the  car. 

■"If  it  mehs  on,  you'll  take  cold,"  lie  explained 
wlit-n  >he  did  n<n  wait  for  the  attention. 

The  Cri-'-eys  liveil  in  a  frame  house,  with  a 
pointed  tower  at  one  corner  somewhat  resemhling 
a  -teeple.  There  were  two  uiiri,L;ht>,  hoih  facinp^  the 
-treet,  and  standiuLT  side  hy  >ide ;  one  was  Ijwer 
than  the  other  and  farther  hack,  i,Mvinu:  the  architect- 
ural elTect  of  a  mother  honse  with  its  yomii;.  The 
m;iid  came  to  the  door,  follow  rd  closely  hy  Crissoy, 
who  Would  liave  opened  it  himself  had  not  his  wife 
(k>patched  Lena  with  much  ha-te  and  trepidation. 
Cris>ey  had  hcen  >o  husy  rif  late  years  that  ho  did 
not  know  that  Americans  no  kjiii^er  open  their  own 
door>  to  admit  truests. 

"(..'i:)me  in,"  he  cried  heartily,  "and  shake  vour- 
>elves  oft.  How  ^\<^  you  do,  Miss  Aikin?  Let  me 
help  you  witli  }our  ckiak." 

'T>n't  this  a  corker?"  exclaimed  Harry,  referrinp; 
to  the  weather.  They  stepjied  into  a  recption  room 
where  a  p!ea>:ant  grate  fire  wa~  I.'UrniiiL:.  Throned) 
one  door  they  looked  into  a  parlor,  where  the  most 
con-picuous  objects  were  a  piano  and  an  oil  p.-untiiif^ 
of    Mr>.   Cri>sey'.s    fath.er,   who^c   round,   toothless 
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iiT-mtli  \va>  -••  tiL:'!tl>  clu-ril  ihnt  w  riiiKlt.--  r;in  d'.it 
in  ;ill  (!ir<.'--i!"ii>  li'.c  >!"il-.«.-  ci  a  v. ImT  An-'tlicr 
(l.Mir  n]iuu(l  iiiti.  (■ri--ry"s  sttiilw  uli.  rc  cu'.il<l  be 
M  ui  .-,11  ^.-i-v  i.-!iair.  n;.li'.Ktrre.l  in  KailKT.  slulvis 
li'.K'l  with  rii\'  -  Mt  1).  ■  i!.^.  and  a  tabic  mi  which  sluud 
;i  ■!•,■■  i;i-h;:'.i   \Mih  a  L;rccii  -hiidc. 

Mr-.  Trl-M'v  came  in,  a  two-vcar-wlil  ;^irl  hidin.c: 
in  a  l'"M  ><\  lar  i!ia-~>.  Thv  htllc  one  hid  behind  her 
mntlnr",>  h'j;  a-  ih'.n.di  it  were  a  jtcxt.  ami  jHeiied 
anmnd  it  r.t  the  -ue-l-.  a  tleetir.Lr  a]';.ariti-n  "f 
t.-.idcd  wliite  liair.  fat  cliecks  wearing'  a  ^-jila-h  of 
ra^jiheirv  jam.  and  I'MnMiM'.is  b!nc  c}e<.  .Xnothcr 
-irl  oi'  fonr.  in  a  blac  and  white  ]i!iiaf'rc.  with  pink 
rib!*..n>  tied  in  her  hah;,  ste^d  iu  the  hall  do.>r  hold- 
in  ;•  a  doll  bv  llic  le--;  and  in  th.c  deeper  vi-ta  was 
n  b(\v  (if  nin.e.  with  In-  ann-  held  !-ti:;ly  at  hi-  side>, 
and  a  ner\ou-  l.,,k  on  hi-  face  as  th.'M-'li  he  were 
ti-'-.  iii'^-  t"  reiiiemher  previon-  iiiMructions  about  con- 
duct. 

••[low  d'j  \'<'.\  do,  Mr.  ("haiiin?"  -aid  Mr-.  Cri- 
>r>.  hoMinL',-  out  lur  ri-ht  hand,  while  >he  pulled 
the  fallen  little  one  to  its  le--  with  h'  r  left. 

•  l)..rothy.  thi.  i-  Mi.--  Xikni."  .-aid  Mr.  C^i^^ey, 
.-uid  th.e  two  Wo-  iin  -hionk  hands. 

'•Disa^reeabk    weat!:er,  isn't  it,"  remarked   Xel- 
he.  takin'-:  a  pr'tiered  seat. 
"Too  horriv!  to-  anytliiiig." 
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t..M  ■■!■  Ill-  i!n  ->  .-i!!'!  -t  1  ill'.-  chiM  "ii  lur  knee. 
■•  \li  ilurr!"  (.-i-'mI   Harry,  ""iili  ilicrr!    1  .•  i.  .k  t.'ul 

l>     n't    Mi'.l  lliakr  '^iin-'^^'Ml  cxc-;   at    VMJ."       <  i"il"U'   '.'V  til 

thr  Imlr  "lu".  !k'  1-in.in  A  lirr  :^\  inly  w  iili  t-a^'Ii  w  ■;  1, 
talkiiii!-  kal.y  talk  '•ril  l!!  \ -iir— nur.na -•  n— ;  '  n 
--.  aii'l  ~!u'  wiii't  -ta'.vl  f'T  it.  n"t  a  i;ii:i;itr."* 

Tiu'  Ii.al.v  Ii',il)l)K-l  "ViV  witli  1;iul;!i!'  i .  aii'l  !larr_\ 
t.'--'l  litr  in  iiic  ::\v.  .t;.  in',^  "(  i^j'-ti. -'".ly." 

••iMi't  it  n  niark.-iKK-.'"  -ai^l  .\!r~.  Cri  M-y.  •'tlx'  wnv 
l)..r^'tl;v  tal^i  -  tn  Mr.  C'ku-qiiii?  !  a  — tin.'  >  'U," 
ti'.rninL:  to  llarr..  "Ninrrc  tliv  "uls  peiMiii  oiil^idi.- 
(if  t!u-  faii'.il}    -Ik'  i-n'i  aiVai'l  .f."' 

■'<  )Ii,  v!n",  (,iiiM  liif  i.ili  ;ill  v'vj,]\\.  n.ir.tliy  i~." 
kaii-!K<!  |[;irr>.  '■,-^!k''s  -i.t  -  i"!  iii!L:i;-,"iu  — alu;n. 
.\.>.  t!u-  fart  I'f  tlio  matter  i-.  Mr-.  L'ri  ■■>';■'.  i!:at  vliii- 
(Irdi  arc  like  di--:  t!n.\  kii^w  li\  iii-tmn  wlicii 
l>r"iiK'  rrallv-  liko  'vm.  I  kilo.  tlicrcV  the  otlicr  oite. 
(."i  iiui'  Ikto.  M'  'll.^-" 
I  ain't  Molly.-' 

"W--  \on  arc.  M.'IIy  j-.mv  J<-)iu>." 

"N'o  1  ain't.  \'\\\  .Nlt'H'-  MatiMiT  Cwi^scy,  an' 
I  liv,' at  nitit'ty-fii'iir  iIm!.!i">Mi  Hmildt  \aul." 

••AH  rii;lit.  \\\11.  i-M-nc  iiciv.  A-ncs  .MatiMcr. 
atnl  K't  inr  ~io  _\  ■  •iir  ■•]'  >\\." 

I'lu'  cliild   advanccil   without   hc^ilaliun  and  ox- 
tiniK'ii  till  lioM.  head  'h  .. ;:. 
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"Sill's  lii^t  ^hc'--  cyt'>;."  slic  cxiilaiiu'il.  "1  ])iiki.'il 
'(.111  uiz  a  ])riKil,  ami  tlicy  coiiicil  ri,L(Iit  out.  'riioy'rc 
ill  tluTi-."  She  ^liodk  the  doll,  and  the  Ilmjsc  fvcs 
rattUd  iii'>i<U'  tlii-  luad. 

"I '11  tell  y(.u  what  I'll  do,"  said  T Tarry.  "Vou  put 
lur  in  ni\  oviTriiat  jMickct  out  llurc  in  the  hall, 
an«l  I'll  take  her  to  the  dolMiospital  and  j,^et  her  eyes 
fixed." 

A.L:ne-<  looked  iiiquiriiijily  at  her  mother,  who 
said : 

"Von'd  hetler  do  as  Mr.  Chapiii  says,  A.cri.::ic  dear, 
and  he'll  briii.i,'  Luciiida  haek  with  her  eyes  as  good 
as  e\er." 

"."^urelv  iioi>?" 

"SureK  i>"i>,"  said  Harry. 

'"He'll  take  her  to  the  hoiisepittal  ?" 

.X^^ured  on  this  jxiint.  and  al>o  that  he  would 
hrinL,--  her  haek,  the  ehild  went  out  into  the  hall  and 
stutTed  T-ueinda  iiiln  (.'hapin's  overcoat  pocket. 

'A\liere'>  Jim  .-"  askeil  1  larry. 

"Tames  tKarl"  called  the  mother,  and  the  hoy  ad- 
vanced into  the  room:  walking;  straii^ht  up  to  Nel- 
lie, he  stood  verv  close  to  her,  stilT  ;i-  a  totem  pole, 
lookiiiL,''  over  her  head  with  unseeiiiL;'  eye-;. 

"Thi-  is  mv  -  'U.  Mr.  Jame^  Cri-^-i}."  said  Cris- 
-ey  whimsically,  and  Jim  extended  his  arm  automat- 
ically, aIl"\\in,L;-  hi--  h.and  to  hang  limp  at  the  wrist. 
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N'rllii-  >Ii.-M,k  tliv  li.-iiwl.  aii'l  ji:n  ^:v.A  in  a  sc|iulolir.-;l 
t"iu\  "I'ln  v,\:\'\  l"  nu'tt  yni,"  :i\\cv  ulii^h  lie  tiinuil 
al"iut  until  lie  ua-  exactly  faciiiL:  I  Iarr\ .  i>ir  wImpi 
In-  ma<lr  a  l>rc  liiu .  \rriviil,  he  a-:iin  extcinlcd 
tlie  liin|i  liaii'l.  IIarr\  Mi/e<l  it  and  i:,:iw  it  a  -tid- 
(IcH  jerk,  marly  tlir^  lu  ini:  Jim  ntY  Iii^  Ket. 

••Hello,  j.'hii  1..."  lie  ,-aiI.  llieii  lie  ulii^inred 
sonietliini;  ill  Jim's  car : 

•■jli.u  did  \i-ii  i.-Mme  (itY  willi  that  h^y  that  was 
t,'i  liii;^'  til  lick  y<iii .' " 

■'Say!"  hhirted  mit  Jim  'n  a  pert'e^tly  natural 
V'>ioe,  "ve  ouL;ht  to^ve  -eeii  mo  si  lak  "iiml" 

••.\'ii\\.  Mr.  Cliapiii,"  cried  Mr^,  ('ri>si>y,  "1  helieve 

vdu  an- re-]"  iii>ilile  i'it  a  ;; 1  iie.il  of  Jim'-  hadiie>>. 

lie's  t^ettin-.,''  to  he  a  terrihie  !,L;hter.  I've  had  to 
threaten  to  whip  him  it"  ho  fiL:ht>  any  more,  lie 
i;ets  his  clothes  torn  and  lii<  no>o  all  hloinly.  Ho 
came  in  one  ilay  la-t  week  a  pert'ect  siulit." 

"How's  this,  J<ihn  L.  ?"  lam^lud  Harry;  "tliis 
don't  Seem  to  he  otie-.-ided  after  a'l.  Tho  other 
fellow's  rit^ht  there  while  you  are  shiL:i:;ini^  him, 
and  then  mother  ^-ivos  yoii  a  whippiiiL,''  when  you 
coiiio  homo." 

••Huh,"  >aid  Jim,  sullenly;  "I  take  ma's  lickin' 
out'n  the  other  feller,  too." 

Crii-ey  laupfhcd  heartily.  "There,  there,  Doro- 
t'ny,  don't  mind,"  iic   said.     "Jim   takes  after  me. 
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I  was  a  ri,L;ii'nr,  Im...  wIkh  I  \va^  a  I)<i> — am  yet, 
for  tlial  ni.'Utcr.  Jini'l!  ojinc  "U{  all  ri;;ln,  ynu  sec 
if  ho  dm-ii'i.  D"  y HI  1;imw.  Mi>s  Aikin,  that  the  _ 
l)o\-  has  ([uite  a  fiiio  idta  of  ju-lice.  ami  that  lie  never 
l)icks  a  quarrel  ur  imposes  on  lads  smaller  than 
hiniNelt  ?" 

"iiow  very  iiit're^tiiiL; !"  exclaimed  Xel''c. 

"F.xeu-e  me.  iiica-'."*  ^aid  Mr<.  Crissew  "while 
I  Ljo  and  see  what  has  l)reijme  of  our  dinner.  I 
warrant  \n\\  arr  rdl  >tar\\  1  half  to  death." 

••Here.  John  L.,  let  me  feel  your  muscle,"  whis- 
pered 1 larry. 

A  muniLiit  later  Lina  appeared  in  ♦he  door  of  the 
reception  roi.m.  .-.nn-. luncin:;-  dinner;  and  .\};nes  Ma- 
tilda wan<lered  in  with  her  liands  clasjjed  behind 
her  hack  and  her  little  lace  in  the  air.  chanting  in 
a  hi.^h.  Innndrum  voice.  "Dinner's  weady,  dinner's 
wead\,  dinner'>  weady — "  a  soni;-  which  con- 
tinued even  after  >lie  had  been  placed  in  her  high 
chair,  and  winch  only  c^-asrd  after  stem  sotto- 
voce  threat^  of  i,i;nouiinious  renioval  to  the  kitchen. 
Mrs.  Crisse\  look  lar  place  at  tme  end  of  the  table, 
ilanked  on  lur  lefi  b\  a  row  of  childish  faces — the 
baby  next  her,  then  A-nes  Matilda,  tluii  the  pugna- 
cious Jim.  Harry  and  Xellie  sat  at  her  right,  and 
(."risscv  look  his  accui^tomed  place  at  the  foot. 

Mrs.    Cri>sev    was    a    sweet    little    woman,    with 
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tracer  of  carr  cii  lur  ^till  Nmu'iful  face,  and  Iiands 
tliar  shourd  (.'vidi-nt  ^-i^iis  nf  udrk.  1  Kt  complcx- 
iuii  was  .still  i;i)Md.  Imt  tlic  rid  in  Ikt  checks  had 
(luindKd  to  the  -iiiall(.>l.  i)al(.->t  ]>atches;  and  tliero 
\v(.re  hiK>  (if  care  ahmii  her  (.yes  an<l  month — 
lines,  Innvrvir.  that  did  imt  detract  froiti  the  sweet- 
ness (if  lur  exprcs-ion,  for  they  were  evidently 
traced  hy  the  tint^rr  (U'  love  and  cap:cr  sacrifice. 
There  was  a  titiy  hlotch  of  white  hair  over  Iter  fore- 
!.' ad  that  lay  atH"!!'^'-  the  >oft  hrown  of  her  still 
ahinidant  locks  a>  a  patch  of  snow  njion  the  jiifround 
in  early  antiiiini.  \'et  who  shall  say  that  Dorothy 
I'rissey  \va>  in  the  autntnn  of  lur  (lay-  albeit  her 
pii-iii,.]i  as  in'itluT  of  a  sulTicicntly  lar^o  fainilv 
q;avr  Ikt  a  matronly  air?  She  wa>  in  reality  in  her 
thirtieth  year.  I  iir  eyes  were  i^ray,  and  a  tritlc 
too  clcise  tiiL'^ether  for  beauty.  Thev  were  serious 
eye-.  S"it  and  temler;  and  she  had  a  way  of  holdiiv.;- 
hv-r  chin  a  tride  down  and  linikim;-  np  at  mmi  when 
.-he  talked.  Her  eyebrows  were  straii^ht  and  deli- 
cawly  !  (ii.iled,  save  \v<v  a  cunninp^  little  wave  in  the 
Min-  on  th.e  left.  She  wore  her  liair  ])arted  i)lainlv 
in  ti.e  milille  ami  drawn  back  over  the  tij'S  of  her 
e:'r>.  ear--  which  were.  perha]is.  a  liitle  too  largo. 
At  li'aM.  a  sjiiieful  schoolmate  had  told  lier  so  i:i 
tarly  !;irIhoiid  and  had  caused  her  to  tuck  the  tops 
'■1    them    lur    a    life-time    beneath    her    hair.     Her 
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nose  was  snia]!.  and  lur  iii-pr  lip  at  tlio  center  of 
the  bow  a  tritlr  pnnuiiunl ;  yd  Ikt  niouth  was 
Irt  swfctot  ualurc.  It  will  l.c  seen  that  there 
was  nc.thinf,'  C.recian  ali.uit  this  little  woman, 
wlKise  virtues  and  charm  were  all  of  the  domestic 
—the  American  (1( miotic— "nkr.  The  one  thing 
about  her  that  was  mo-t  immi^ta'  ible  and  redolent 
was  femininity ;  and  >  et  her  face  was  rotmded  out 
by  a  good  stron.n;  chin  that  s])()ke  of  individual  will 
and  the  power  to  do  and  to  suffer.  She  was  dressed 
in  a  dark  l)luc  serj^c  with  white  collar  and  cuffs. 

The  dinner  proceeded  without  much  talk.     There 
was  oyster  soup,  a  t^ood  honest   roast  of  beef,  a 
salad,  and  a  brick  of  ice-cream.  br.)ut,du  in   from 
the  drug  store  on  the  corner.     Mrs.  Crissey   was 
busv    nuich    of   the    time    feeding   the    two   babies. 
Once  she  asked  Xellie  if  she  did  uni  think  Curler's 
milk  a  blessing,  and  Nellie  confessed  that  she  did 
not  know  what  it  was,  whereup.m  the  mother  de- 
clared that   she  C(nild   not   live   without   it.      Xellie 
was  in  a  somewhat  embarrassing  i)o>ition  and  could 
not  think  of  anything  to  say.     Sh.e  repeated  on.-  or 
two  of  John  Oliver  llolibes'  aphoriMn>  from  "The 
Ambassador"  mtlur  inc-nKeMiuiitially  ;  and  Harry, 
who  did  not  remember  having  hear.l  them  before, 
was  confirmed  in  his  adiiiiratiou  for  her  intellect. 
She  was  in  deei)  water  when  Mrs.  Cri^sey  talked 
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in  Irt  .'iImuu  the  cIiiMreii,  aivl  as  fi>r  talkinj:; 
t<i  tlK'in,  it  udiiM  liavo  liccii  (.■a-ivr  fir  licT  to  con- 
vrr-c  with  rriitV->iir  ("lanur'.s  ir,.inko_vs.  Harry 
had  now  liccMinc  a  .^Tcal  wit.  in  thr  cno  of  the  little 
i>>]k.  and  tlii.y  lant,dicd  outraL;vou>ly  whenever  ho 
oiieiied  his  tnoutli.  Once  A,i;nes  Matilda,  with  her 
niuntli  full  "f  mashed  i)(.)lato,  gave  sudden  vent  to 
a  no(jd  (if  V'lluhility. 

"Siinutinus  the  silderns  comes  over  to  play  with 
'Ml-.  r)e>sie  and  Dell  I.au — teryuuLj — and  we  play, 
i.nndMn  Uwiilgc  is  fanin;,--  d^iwn.  falling  down, 
falling  down:  Londu!i  I'.widge  is  falling  down,  fall  ■ 
ir.g  d.nwn.  falling  down;  Lunilnn  I'.widge  is — '" 

"Aggie,  in  heavenV  name!"  cried  Mr.  Crissey. 
"Oorotliy,  can't  yciii  stop  that  child?  If  she  gets 
started  on  that  once,  :die  may  keep  it  up  all  day." 

"Agnes!"  comniand.cvl  the  mother,  leaning  over 
:ir.d  shaking  the  child,  who  had  ]<v])t  right  on,  "if 
\"U  ilon't  stop  that,  yi)u  can't  have  any  ice-cream." 

"My  jiair  lady  I  "  concluded  .\gnes.  ''I'll  he  good, 
mama,  oh,  I'll  he  good,  mama." 

Harry  laugh.ed  immoderately,  and  Xellie  mur- 
mured, "ChiMren  are  so  interesting!" 

'A.  hat's  tiii>?"  a>ked  Crissey,  as  Lena  Ijrought 
on  something  in  -m.ill  dishes.     "Oranges?" 

"Taste  it,  and  sec  how  you  like  it,"  replied  his 
v,ife.     "It's  orange  salad,     I  got  the  recipe  out  of 


8o 


TilR    LONG    STRAIGHT    I«  > AH 


I 


this  nv.rnini^^'s  i^apcr.     How  do  y-n   like-  it,   Miss 

AiUin?'" 

h  \va>  one  of  those  ahuniinahlc  <H-hAS  whicli  wc 
Anuricans  i.cTi.ctralc  under  the  ah.ur.l  luuno  of 
^alad— in  the  present  instance,  shce.l  <:ran-es.  let- 
tuce, peanuts  and  f,^arhc.  with  'ihvc  <>d. 

'Tt  is  dcHcious."  rei)hed  Xelhe.  taMin-  it  j".dicial- 
Iv,  lhou,L:;h  she  ate  none  of  it. 

'  "As  for  me."  commented  Cri^sey.  "T  prefer  my 
lettuce  in  a  Christian  manner,  with  viaejiar  and 

suc;ar." 

|im  an.l  Harry  were  the  only  ones  at  the  tahle 

xvho  actually  ate  their  portions;  Harry  out  of  i^nnd 

nature,  and  Jim  hy  strenL,nh  of  a  boy's  indiscrimi- 

natin.iLjapiKtite. 

Little  Dorothy  and  Apies  set  up  such  a  fearful 
howlin.L:  f<'r  more  ice-cream  that  Mrs.  Lnssey 
^vas  ohli-ed  to  leave  the  tahle  early.  Dorothy  Sec- 
ond went  to  sleep  strai.^htway.  and  A-nes  was  in- 
duced to   stay   a  little   while   in   the   kitchen   with 

Lena. 

Mrs.   Crissey   talked   to    Xellio   while   the   men 

smoked  in  Crissey's  study. 

"Have  you  read  'The  Gordian  K-.ot?'  -  asked  Nel- 
lie referrim?  to  the  novel  adverti>ed  on  the  depart- 
tnent  store  transparency.    Mr>.  Crissey  had  not  even 
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I  tar.l  nf  it.  and  Xfllii-  dccl'irril  tlial  it  \va«;  almost 
inij»i--iliit.'  til  knp  up  \\\\\\  all  the  latist  successor. 

"I  riui  iiMW  rta<lintr  Td-toi's  'Rt^nrrcctioii,'  "  sl'c 
aiMrd.     "ni'ii'i  you  think  it  is  perfectly  pfranfl?" 

Mr-.  C'ri-.-ry  had  nut  read  '"The  Rcsurrectioti." 

"I  d"n't  i^-'et  inucli  time  for  readiiii;","  she  ox- 
plained.  "I  am  busy  with  the  children  from  the 
lime  AcTi^do  and  Durntliy  wake  tip  in  the  morn- 
iiii,'  until  hed-timc.  ]"ir>t,  the  little  ones  have  to 
he  dre--ed  and  ,L;"iven  their  hreakfa-ts,  then  I  liave 
)■)  LT-t  them  reatly  fdr  school  ami  take  A<,'<,ne  to  the 
kinderi,arien  ;  then  I  have  to  -nperinlend  the  ,c,'ettin;^ 
of  lunch  and  dinner,  and.  hetweeu  times,  there  is 
mending-  and  a  hundred  little  thin.cj^s  to  bo  "tended 
to!" 

"I  shonIdn"t  think  youM  ,L;et  nuich  time  to  culti- 
vate your  niind."  -aid  Xellio.  symf)afheticany. 

"I  don't.  laut^hed  Mrs.  Crisscy,  merrilv,  as 
thorn:!)  it  were  the  he-t  joke  in  the  world.  "Ed- 
ward does  enouq'h  of  that  for  huth  of  us.  ')s\\  hus- 
band is  a  i^reat  student."  she  continued,  with  a 
note  of  priflc  in  her  voice.  "Tic  sits  up  and  p<:)rcs 
ovor  his  mu-ty  old  law  bocjks  or  v.ritos  till  all 
hours  of  the  ni-ht.  My  husband  lauirhs  at  my 
hooks— what  few  I  have."  and  she  took  a  volume 
from  the  center-table.    "I  bought  this  because  every- 
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l)(i(lv  is  talkin,:,'-  alidiu  it,  l)Ut  I  cairt  i<i.t  interested  in 
it  to  save  my  life.  It's  a  dullar  and  a  lialt  book, 
and  T  l,""'-  il  '""''  ninety-seven  cents." 

Xellie  strolled  about  the  rMom  and  i)ickcd  up 
the  half  (hy/.cn  volnines  that  she  found  lyini^'  about, 
and  .cdanced  at  tl.eir  titles.  Resides  the  "ninety- 
seven  cent  one,"  there  was  "David  Ilaruni,"  Riley's 
"Home  I'olks,"  a  "Life  of  D\vit;ht  L.  Moody,"  the 
inevitable  "Lucile,"  and  a  center-table  edition  of 
Longfellow. 

"I  can't  understand  what  people  arc  niakinp:  such 
a  fuss  over  that  'David  llarutn'  for,"  remarked 
Mrs.  Crissey,  followint::  Xellie  about.  "Just  an  \^- 
norant  old  ^'ankee  horse  trader.  Xow,  here's  a 
book  that  I  did  like.  Dorothy  rolled  down  the  base- 
ment stcjis  while  I  was  readinc^  it,  and  Agnes  nearly 
fell  out  the  front  window.  I  don't  know  what 
would  become  of  the  children  if  T  should  get  hold 
of  another  such  book,"  and  she  laughed  again.  "You 
have  to  keep  your  eyes  on  the  little  dears  every 
moment,  or  something  is  sure  to  ha])pen  to  them; 
and  when  they  are  the  quietest  they  are  either  in 
the  greatest  danger  or  the  most  mischief.  This 
is  the  sweetest  story,"  extending  a  book  to  Xellie. 
"It's  all  al)OUt  a  princess  who  married  a  king,  but 
remained  true  all  the  same  to  a  young  knight,  and 
became  his  wii"e  in  the  end.  I  like  to  read  about 
princesses,  don't  you?     Especially  when  the  book 


.-'-1  '  i '  -• 


^5<!;A*S 


'^^"^ 


A    MAT(Il.\l.\KI.\(i 


K\ 


I 


1 


^ 


makes  yoii  feci  that  tlicy'ro  just  the  same  as  other 
uoiikii.  after  all." 

"It  nui>t  he  a  .t,m'at  privilep^c  to  live  witli  such 
a  liraiiiy.  brilliant  man  as  your  husband,"  remarked 
Xellie. 

"Oh.  Edward  is  the  host  man  in  the  world,"  ro- 
I'lied  the  wife,  cai^erly  aixl  warmly,  crivinj^  Xellie 
a  ^'rateful  Innk  from  lur  >erious  i^rav  eves.  "He's 
as  i,rood  and  noble  as  he  i>  talented,  but  I  don't  j^et 
a  chance  to  see  much  of  him  these  days.  When  he 
i-n't  busy  with   jxilitics  or  a  case  at   court,  he   is 

wnrkiii.t,'   on   a    horrid    book    that    he    is    writing 

suniethim,'-  on  contract-^,  ^r  crpdrations,  or  somc- 
thin.t,--  of  that  sort.  I  C(nildn't  understand  it  if  he 
were  to  explain  it  t(-  me.  It  is  all  I  can  do  to  keep 
the  children  quiet  when  he  is  writin.q-.  He  tells 
me  if  I  succeed  in  doinrr  that  I  shall  have  done  as 
much  toward  the  book  as  he  has.  and  that  he  will  be 
quite  wiilin-  to  dedicate  it  to  ine."  And  she 
laughed  a-ain.  Mrs.  Crissey's  laugh,  by  the  way. 
was  the  most  cheerful  and  infectious  sound  in  the 
world,  and  Xellie  joined  in  this  time,  despite  the 
fact  that  she  felt  the  joke  was  at  her  hostess's  ex- 
pense. 

When,  later,  Crisscy  invited  X'ellie  into  his  .sanc- 
tum sanctorum  to  look  at  his  books,  she  felt  a 
definite   sense  of  pity   for  the   handsome,   white- 
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Iiairi'd.  )(iunK'-l'i"l<iiiU'  man,  so  lirilliant.  so  stu'lious, 
who  \\a<  tit'!  i!])  t'l  Ml  stujii.!  a  witV  and  a  family 
of  .s(|uallin;_,'  cliililnn.  Harry  Iiad  crone  to  sliuw 
Jim  how  to  .-cl  a  basket  rat-trap  in  tlio  ba'^L-nmt, 
and  I")(irutliy  lia-I  uakid  u\>.  crv  inc.  "Mama,"  with 
the  full  foroo  oi"  an  admiral.'lr  \kvi-  ff  hint^s. 

"1  regard  this  as  a  uieat  jirivilcy'i.',"  said  Xclhc, 
with  her  e.\i)It>.,ivf  hltlc  lau^^di.  ".May  I  sit  here 
in  ih.c  author's  chair?  IVrhaps  s(,inc  ^^n'cat  thouj^hts 
will  C(jnie  into  my  hi'ad"  ** 

Mr.  Crissry's  hhrary  was  character istio.  Besides 
the  books  that  he  was  colleotinir  with  refLrcnce  to 
his  work  on  "The  Law  of  Corporations."  there  were 
stanchird  authors  in  sets — ShaKe>pearc.  of  course. 
Gibbon,  Macaukiy,  1  hiine,  Scntt,  Thackeray,  Dick- 
ens, Locke.  Mihnii,  and  M.nie  of  tlie  old  dramatists; 
translations  of  the  princiiial  classics,  as  well  as  of 
some  of  tiie  forei.^ii  masters  of  contemporary 
thou.yhl — Tol>loi,  Zula,  Maeteriinc'  .  and  a  few  of 
the  sweeter  pi>ets,  such  as  Keats.  \\'<irdsw<irth  and 
Shelley,  (hi  liis  table  lay  one  or  two  recent  novels 
of  deeper  purjiose,  "The  Resurrection,"  by  Tolstoi, 
and  "Lal)or."  by  Zola. 

"( )h.  are  you  readin.q;  'The  Resurrection,'  Mr. 
Crissey.^"  cried  Xellie.  "Everybody  is  reading:  that 
book  now,  and  everybody  is  talking:  about  it.     Didn't 
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(  rl-^vy  jiicknl  t'li.-  vwlmr.v  uji  aibl  Ik'M  it  at  ><>ino 
little    listaiiOL-  I'niui  l,i>  fac-,  Idukiiij^'  at  it  uliilc  ho 

"It  i>  Certainly  a  iimvcrfitl  uurk,"'  he  >aiil  crami- 
larly,  '"Ijiit  that  i^  ii<i  rraMHi  fur  it'^  ji. .]inlari;v. 
'J'hi'tii:!)  it  wa-i  uritteti  I'lr  men  aii>l  iiiteiidccl  as 
a  sirii'r!!,  it  i>  reail  |'riiiei]>a!I>  I)y  woiiieii  ;  and 
WMtneii,  I  fain-y" — here  he  laughed,  "ulio  have  ■-orno 
Knidt^e  ai^ain-t  tie  -ten.er  sex — eitlu  r  iiiiwiilini^ 
fid  aiaids  (ir  ciiihitterevl  advocate-;  of  etnial  ri.i^dits. 
hangcr>-oii  of  Ailaii;!e->  ch.ihs — all  that  iioiidc>cript 
mob  of  air.phihious  creauirex,  the  >ort  who  wear 
ti,c:ht  skirt-  and  derh\  hat<.  \ou  know." 

'■\\diy,  Mr.  C'ri-ry!  .\nd  why  do  sucli  i)e()plc 
read  "riie  Ke-urrection' ?" 

■"Well,  perhaps  I  am  puttiii;,'  it  a  little  too  .<;tron;.,^ 
but  I  have  no  u-e  for  an  nnv.onianly  woman.  Why 
>on  sec.  in  this  novel  of  ToNtoi's.  the  reckless  voini<j 
man  is  made  to  feel  the  enormity  of  his  otifensc 
toward  one  of  the  weaker  sex,  and  his  conscience 
compels  him  to  attempt  some  restitution.  Xow.  I 
have  a  theory  that  the  more  a  woman  apes  masculin- 
ity the  greater  is  her  secret  yearnin.i,--  for  the  weak- 
nesses and  i^raccs  of  her  real  sex.  Such  a  woman 
feels  a  sort  of  sympathy  with  a  victim  of  the  Tol- 
stoi type,  because  she  realizes  that  she  herself  is  a 
victim   of  man's   weakness.     Tn   the   riHit    sorf    of 
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a  i-iviIiz;iliori— a  civilizatiMU  wlurr  nun  utr.-  rrally 
nun.  v.i.iiuii  wwiiM  n,  ,i  In.  .lri\rii  to  the  iu>T-.sit\- 
of  Ik  in-  nia«.-uIiiK'.  \[\  a  »<n  of  -^.iivnil  protest 
af,'aiiisl  man's  inlmnianity  t<>  woman,  you  o^r." 

"IIow  Iicatitifnlly  you  <!,,  explain  it  !"  -U'^Iu-d  Xcl- 
lic.     "W'lint  a  i^rrat  i^ift  it  i,  to  In-  s  >  tlo.jucnt  !"* 

C  ris^ry  laid  llu'  hook  down  j.,a'iitly,  and  a  scarcely 
perceptible  expre-^Moii  of  weariness  came  over  his 
face. 

"Great  indeed,"  he  lan.LjIied  ;  •"hut  hero  come  the 
folks." 

Harry  found  an  opportunity  to  sfieak  to  Crisscy 
alone  before  leavim;  the  house. 

"Isn't  she  a  [nach.  old  man"'"  he  said,  chucklincj 
hysterically.  "Isn't  >!;e  a  re.i^ular  queen,  eh?  And 
brains!  God  didn't  fort{:et  anything,'  when  he  was 
makin.ir  her.  He  put  it  all  in;  he  didn't  leave  out 
a  thing.  How  do  you  think  I  .stand?  Xow.  just 
from  your  own  (thservation,  you  know,  do  you  think 
I'm  playing-  my  haiul  all  right?" 

There  is  but  one  tiling  to  do  when  a  friend  has 
fixed  his  heart  ui)on  a  member  of  tin-  opposite  sex, 
if  you  wish  to  remain  in  his  good  graces,  and  Cris- 
sey  did  that  thing. 

"i  think  you  hold  four  aces,  old  man,"  he  said 
kindly. 

I  larry  seized  his  hand  and  shook  it  nervously. 
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IT'iict-      lit.'   v.ii.l,     "N'M-rr,-   ii,,t    striii!^Mn,i:f  mc 
ju>t  lnwnpc  xiMi'r^'  a  t'riiii.I  oi'  iiiiiit'"'" 

"X":  I  r-ally  ihinlc  VMu'rc  soli,!  there."  Harry 
f,^^Vl•  ilk'  Iiaiid  aiiMtlur  spaMiiodic  sliak---. 

•Mr.  ail, I  Mr-.  Cri-My  lainc  to  the  door  to  bid 
tlinr  friiiid-  -.od  I,y.  'Ihc  j^'ciitlo  Iio>tcss  licit! 
Don  .thy  ill  licr  amis,  and  Ikt  hii-haiid  towered 
Iie-ide  lur.  A,--ie  da>lied  Middeiily  out  on  tlic 
I'-ivh,  and,  i-ulhii-  open  Harry's  pocket,  peci)e(I 
within  to  >ee  it  I.neinda  w;is  -tiil  there. 

The  Min  ua>s  shining'  with  da/zliiiL^  hrilliatu-v  on 
the  snowy  world,  thouj^di  it  was  late  in  the  afternoon, 
as  Harry  and  Nellie  walked  l>ri>k!y  down  the  boule- 
vard in  the  direction  of  their  car.  The  Kn;,dish 
sparrows  were  hurrouiiiLT  in  the  tlutTy  snow,  shak- 
in-  it  from  tlieir  win-s  witii  all  the  scorning  enjoy- 
ment of  mischievous  diildrui. 

"W'hat  an  interesting  man  Mr.  Crissey  is!"  re- 
market! Nellie.  "And  so  much  more  intelligent 
than  his  wife !" 

During  the  long  street-car  journey,  she  asked 
Harry  if  he  had  rea.l  Tolstoi's  ••Re>urrection."  and 
he  was  obliged  to  confess,  somewhat  shamefacedly, 
that  he  had  not. 

"The  book  was  really  intended  by  the  author  as  a 
sermon,"  explained  Nellie,  "a  sermon  to  men.  but 
llic  people  who  are  reallv  reading  it  are  the  women  : 
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wTtineiTs  rii^dit^,  clul)  womfn.  and  so  on.  There  is 
a  youiit;  man  in  it  wliu  is  ina'le  to  feel  sorry  for 
the  wron:,,'  whirl;  he  h.ad  done  to  a  yonni:^  woman, 
and  he  tricN  t'l  make  restitution.  All  women  fe*'! 
synipatliN-  f^r  (.:ich  ether,  in)  matter  how  mneh  tiny 
may  ape  ma-euline  mamur-.  .Man's  inhumanitv  to 
woman  i--  a  luiud  of  symjiathy  between  them." 

"I  mu-t  try  to  rea<l  uj)  more."  said  Harry,  hum- 
l)ly ;  "I  must  get  you  to  make  mc  out  a  list  of 
III  H  iks. 

'■I'm  nnt  in  that  woman's  class  at  all."  he  mrsed. 
as  he  strolled  down  tnwn  fn>m  the  ICric  Street  lodcf- 
ing  house.  "I'll  have  to  hone  up — hut  even  if  I 
were  to  swallow  a  whole  library.  I  wouldn't  liave 
Iicr  brains.  What  a  witty  way  she  has  of  saying 
things!  Let  me  see.  what  was  that?  Oh.  yes; 
'man's  humanity  to  woman  is  the  bond  of  .sympathy.' 
That's  good  enough  to  put  in  the  paper." 

And  so  lie  walked  aimles>ly  along,  dreaming  of 
the  girl  with  the  red-goM  hair,  nor  did  he  awake 
from  his  reverie  until  reminded  by  his  stomach  that 
a  man  mu.-t  eat.  even  though  he  be  in  love.  He 
looked  about  h'"ni ;  the  pall  of  evciiing  was  settling 
over  the  grim  city,  and  the  electric  signs  had  begun 
to  wink  chan.ging  colors. 


CHAPTER  VII 


Tin;  !)ii;  is  cast 

Afirr  Xrllio  Iiad  onoc  made  up  licr  mind  tliat 
Harry  "nuant  bti-im-.-^."  as  Car  ic  \'iiinc  expressed 
it.  it  did  iM  take  lier  Inni;  t,,  decide  in  Iiis  favor. 
Thirty  dnUars  a  week,  lariud  ]>y  aiK'tlier.  with  no 
necessity  I'l >r  tr\!ii^-(,n  heautil'id  cloaks  all  <Iay  t!:at 
otlier  wotiku  ir.i-lit  wear  them,  seemed  to  her  a  de- 
cided inii)rr)veiiieiit  upon  her  present  oiKhtinn.     It 
was  nnt  (lueenly,  hut  it  was  a  delnn'te  oppnrtunity  to 
I)ec(ime  a    nspcctahle   married    woman,    to   keep  a 
■■.i;irh"  to  heloii-  to  a  church  and  ch.il),  to  cuUivate 
lier   mind.     As    slie  cx],hn'ned    tin's   to   Carrie,   one 
ni.-ht  as  they  were  i.rei)arin,tr  for  bed,  she  Ijroiipht 
her  eyes  to.y:ether  until  the  hazel  pupils  with  the  red- 
<h-sh  -Icam  in  them  peeped  throu-li  mere  slits,  and 
the  lon-curiin-  lashes,  yellow-hrown  in  color,  swept 
downward  toward  h^r  cheek. 

"Ves,  'n'  Harry's  all  ri-lil,  too,"  said  Carrie,  wiio, 
<lospite  her  collar-hone.s  that  resembled  llat-irons. 
Iiad  a  caiiiolic  friendliness  for  the  ntli.r  ^,.v    '•\\-»,„., 
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he  ^a-ts  rm  tliat  ra.t,'lan  cuat  oi  his  ami  a  silk  hat, 
he's  a  rc.L,''ular  (Imle.  Cee,  diiln't  he  l^uk  swell  the 
other  nif^dit  when  he  t'Xik  us  to  the  tliealer?  And 
he's  j^'ood-hcarted,  ton,  Harry  is.  If  he  likes  any 
one,  nothinj^'s  too  <^<)nd  for  'em." 

'"lie's  not  intellectual,"  rei)lied  Xellic.  in  tlic  tone 
of  one  makinj,''  an  inventory,  "hut  you  ean't  expect 
too  much.  I  su])])o>e." 

Harry  ])ro'H)sed  one  Sunday  niL^ht  in  May.  in 
Lincoln  Park.  It  ha'!  been  one  of  those  warm  days 
which  occur  in  tliis  inconse(]uential  climate  heforc 
the  sprinc,^  is  fair'}  launched.  Nellie  went  with  him 
for  a  walk.  He  rememhered  it  at'terward  as  the 
ha])piest.  most  delirious  day  of  his  life.  A  heavy 
fo.c;  had  fallen  durini,''  the  forenoon,  and  the  easier 
boy  had  .t,n)ne  forth  early  to  study  the  face  of  the 
weather,  fearful  lest  rain  should  s])oil  his  jileasure. 
He  had  noticed  that  the  huds  were  swellinir  on 
the  trees,  and  that  the  moisture,  tricklint;  down  a 
million  branches  and  twiij^s,  was  dro]i])inL::'  like  tears 
from  the  tiny  extremities.  Several  times,  as  lie 
heard  splashes  on  the  jxavcd  walk  and.  saw  the 
drops  s]iread  out  in  irre^'ular  stain-;,  he  liad  lo.iked 
uji  at  the  sky  with  startled  caucrr.ess  to  make  sure 
that  it  was  nut  indccil  raiiiin;^.  A  focr  horn,  somc- 
where  out  in  the  Lake,  nioood  at  times,  like  a  cow 
whoso  calf  has  Iven  taken  from  her.     .\t  noon  the 
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sun  was  sliiniii!^  brii^htly,  and  hy  three  o'clock 
Tuany  of  the  huds  had  actually  o]Hiiod  tnoir  fairy 
fi>t->  ar.d  were  sprcachn.tr  thoir  delicate  palms  in 
lieiiediction  above  a  resurtjent  world.  Harry  fan- 
cied that  he  could  actually  see  the  buds  open,  and 
his  heart  felt  as  tlioutrh  it  were  opcninj^  with  them. 
"If  she  j:rives  me  the  least  cncoura,<,-emcnt,  Til 
si)cak."  he  muttered,  clenchin.t;-  his  h.-.t  in  determi- 
nation, not  surmisiii!:;-  that  the  lady  had  resolved 
to  sei;^e  this  occa-inn  to  make  him  ileclare  his  love 
hy  one  or  another  of  those  wiles  whicli  are  known 
to  the  most  timi.l  of  the  finer  sex. 

They  ]>as-cd  the  lale  afternoon  strollin;^  about 
the  park,  lookini;-  at  tiie  animals,  the  (lowers  in  the 
Sjcen-liouse.  and  the  beds  r.f  crocuses  and  other 
flowers  which  ^^eem  to  siirincf  up  on  lawns  and 
under  front  windows,  beneath  the  very  heels  of  win- 
ter, lliey  took  a  ride  in  a  ])ony  carriaj,^e,  not  re- 
turnint,--  the  little  animals  until  the  electric  lights  be- 
.cran  to  j^leam  amoiii;  the  trees. 

Xellie  demttrely  assented  to  all  of  Harry's  devices 
to  prolon-  the  ontin,t,^  nor  did  she  demur  when  he 
conducted  h-.-r  to  a  scat  in  a  retired  no(jk. 

"Are  you   chilly?"   he  a-ked   her   iVe-iuentlv.     "J 
should  never  fortrive  myself  if  1  let  you  catch  cold." 
And  Xellie  replied: 
"Xo:  not  at  all.     It's  ju.t  like  summer,  isn't  it?" 
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'"Oil,  we'll  liave  snow  \(-t,"  rcpcattil  Harry  every 
time,  stuiiyitii,^  (Icspcratcly  fur  .some  way  lo  lead  up 
to  the  niointntous  question  in  a  natural  and  skilful 
nianncr.  I'.ut  the  more  he  studied,  the  more  mud- 
dled he  hccr.mc.  and  the  farther  away  froni  the  point 
he  seemed  to  j;et.  S'.i])pose  after  all  this  stately 
and  hiautiful  creature,  who  must  have  been  sought 
after  hy  many  nun  of  ^n-ater  consequ.ence  than  he, 
were  piinj,^  out  with  him  simjily  because  she  re- 
g'.irded  liim  as  a  safe  though  agreeable  person? 
Pshaw!  it  was  impos-ible  that  she  could  love  him. 
If  he  asked  her.  and  she  refused,  as  she  was  almost 
sm-e  to  do,  then  what  wonld  become  of  his  beautiful 
dream  that  had  ^rowii  so  necessary  lo  his  life? 

"W'lat  makes  you  tremble  so?"  asked  Xellic. 
"Are  you  cold?  I  am  not.  See  how  warm  my 
hand  is." 

lie  held  the  warm,  strong',  soft  hand  in  his  ami 
leane(l  toward  her  in  the  wan  lit^ht.  His  face  looked 
thin  and  drawn. 

"Xellie,"  he  nuirmured  hoarsely. 

'"Ves,"  she  whispered. 

'"T — T — are  you  sure  }ou  are  not  .c^etting'  cold?" 

She  could  scarcely  repress  an  exclamation  of  dis- 
Pfust.  "How  can  I  ever  live  with  such  a  fool?"  she 
thought. 
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AtUT  a  iVw  inM:r,rnt>.  s!h-  lo-an  to  fmr.Mc  uith 
the  kiiot  of  IiLT  veil  iR'hinrI  Ikt  !:.'ad. 

"i 'lease  untie  it  i,,r  me."  she  re.[ueste.!.  As 
Harry  was  \v(.r!-:in-  at  the  kii.>t.  the  reM-,i;oI.l  hair 
tiekle.l  him  .,11  the  eheek.  He  I,,.t  h,i>  head.  aii,l  in 
a  reekle>>  su.».ii  ot  i.av>i..n  put  his  arm  ahuut  her 
luek. 

"f  !ovc  you.  I  love  you."  he  sobbe.l.  'A\'i!l  y,,u 
niarry  me.  Xellie?     Will  you  he  my  wife?- 

Xeliie  sufTere.l  him  lu  ki>s  her  and  to  h^M  Iu.t 
li.i^Iit.  with  lus  hut  face  pre.v^ed  to  lier>.  Then  >:;e 
.>at  up  strai,t,dit,  and  arran-vd  lur  hat  and  h.cr  dis- 
ordered locks. 

■■ihere"s  son:e  one  cumins^,"  she  wiii.>pere(l. 
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CHArTER  \'III 

THE  LAND  OF  DESIHE 

The  first  Suiulav  in  June,  Harry  and  Nellie  went 
over  to  St.  Joe  to  get  married.  They  were  accom- 
panied hy  Miss  Vinne.  .\  little  before  nine  thc 
bridal  party  walked  through  the  large,  shed-like 
building  where  the  tickets  are  bought,  and  across 
the  bridge  to  the  lower  deck  of  the  steamer  which 
was  to  sail  with  them  to  the  Islands  of  the  Blest. 

Oh,  Bridal  Boat,  what  burdens  of  hopes  and  fears 
do  you  Ijcar  away  every  Sunday  morning  during  all 
the  long  summer!  r.eyond  that  dim,  misty  veil 
yonder  where  the  blue  sky  seems  to  melt  into  the 
blue  lake  aiJ.  become  one  with  it,  who  knows  what 
new  life,  uuat  destinies  await?  As  the  lovers  come 
over  two  by  two,  their  hearts  are  thrilled  with  the 
old  primeval  joy.  with  all  the  romance  and  yearn- 
ing of  the  twilight  ages.  They  feel  the  same  de- 
lirium that  Sappho  and  Phaon  felt,  Pyramus  and 
Thisbe.  Lcander  and  Hero,  Paris  and  Helen,  Abe- 
lard   and   Heloise.     Their   names   may  be   Polish, 
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Swc.Iish  or  C.ornian.  as  ihry  appear  in  the  nous- 
paper  lists  next  innrnin-    and  tlicy  may  he  ^^jinj- 
to  settle  (loun  in  little  uoo.lcn  cotta-es  or  in  stovt- 
Iieate.I  flats;  but.  o!i !  they  love,  and  they  are  steam- 
in.cr  auny  to  the  land  of  Heart's  Desire.     A  sailing 
ship  should  carry  them  otT  over  purple  waters  hy 
tlic  li-ht  of  the  silver  moon,  to  tlic  sweet   struni- 
tnin-  of  ancient  harps  and  the  voice  of  distant  sinj;- 
in?:.     Instea.l.  they  -o  on  a  lake  steamer,  down  a 
dirty  rixer.  wliilc  hoys  cry  the  Sunday  papers,  and 
a    ne-ro   orchestra    plays   rag-time— 1)ut   oh!    they 
love,  and  nut  ail  the  horrors  of  modern  civilization 
can  take  the  romance  out  of  youn.t;  love.     Gotl  hiess 
tliem  all.  and  make  them  hap,)y;  an.i.  it  an  awaken- 
ing must  come  in  some  instances,  mav  it  he  put  ofT 
as  lon.c:  as  possible!     May  those  who'are  fools  stay 
1"  their  paradise  for  many  years ;  for  what  paradise 
is  better  than  a  fool's  while  it  lasts? 

It  would  not  have  been  ditlicult  for  the  most  in- 
cxi-erienced  eye  to  pick  out  Harry  and  Xellie  as  a 
bridal  couple,  despite  the  air  of  bravado  and  un- 
concern which  they  assumed.  In  anv  case,  the 
sclf-c.nscious  manner  of  Miss  X'inne.'  whose  ro- 
mantic soul  made  her  almost  inia-ine  that  she  was 
goin-  to  her  own  wedding:,  would  have  betrayed 
them.  XelUc  looked  ravishinelv  sweet,  .nttirnd  in 
a  dark   blue    foulard   silk   and   a   blue   straw    hat 
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trinuiKil  wiih  ccrn  tlMwcr.  aii'l  taOVta  rihbon.  Ilcr 
,o.,un.  t(j  lic  ?iiro.  hnd  Ik.ii  a  "kridcr"  at  IlaiKld's 
f.  ,r  the  p:;-;  two  weeks,  aii<l  one  couM  liavc  -^con 
halt  a  Imn.lrcd  like  it  any  Sunday  niornin.cr  on  tak- 
in;:  a  walk. 

Xellic  never  (li<l  any  sewin.c.  ^lie  had  never 
learned,  and  ke-ides.  ske  kad  not  the  time.  She 
accepted  i.ki1..<Mnliical!y  the  fact  that  all  her  t;:>'-- 
ineiit>  were  sewed  tM-ether  with  a  chain  stitch  and 
were  likely  tu,  i^ive  v.  ay  vmiewliere  at  any  inoinent. 
r.ut  they  o-enerally  In^ked  jaunlv  while  they  lasted, 
and  this  particular  '^own  was  no  exception  to  the 

rule. 

Harry  was  attired  in  a  p:ray  spring'  suit  ar.d 
straw  hat  and  earrie.l  a  li,i;ht  overcoat  (^-n  his  arm. 
Though  nnutter.akly  tenii.led  to  help  Nellie  up  the 
brids^c  and  the  stairs  to  tk.e  upper  <leck.  he  walked 
lHM.ri>klv  (in  ahead,  .aco-rdin-  to  directions,  while 
his    sweetheart    followed    as   hest    she   could    with 

Carrie. 

To  Harry  and  Miss  Vinne,  it  must  he  explained, 
was  due  the  ideal  p.lan  of  ^oin.o:  to  St.  Joe  for  the 
ceremony.  Harry  had  no  relative  at  all  at  whose 
l;nu-e  he  could  have  keen  married,  and  Xellie"s 
cnlv  liviii--  kin  of  any  nearness  was  ker  father, 
vho  lived  in  the  little  villa.cre  from  whence  she 
came.     1-or  reasons  of  her  own,  she  kept  him  in 
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the  I..-Kk.i^Tn,„i,l.  She-  liad  cmtcuc-l  hvr.rli  will, 
writini;  to  In'M,  cn.uvrnin-  Hk-  o^uwv^r  ,!,;„,..,.  ;„  j,^,^ 
lilV:  and  Hany  I,,.,I  mviv..!  a  ,j,Krr,  f.-niatioal  la- 
ter, a^kin:,^  hi:;,  if  h.  IkIuvoI  in  Lap,  i.,,,  I.v  i:n.,u  r- 

sinn.  an.Ia.!viMn^I,i,n„uito,,h:.CanN,  even  uiih 
Iiis  wile. 

'•S-nic  men  tin-nk  tl,<-y  can  ,,k-.y  jn.t  a  little  uhist 
HI  tliuVnun  I).,,,^-,-  it  >ai,l.  -an,!  that  n^.I.n.lv  will 
see  than.     lint   C,,,]   .,,s  thcni.  and  th.v  l.c'onnc 
connnnn.  onlinary  card-play.r.-     A  lar-c  part  of 
the  k'tt-r  was  d.VMtvd  t,,  a  raniMin-  .'li^conr.e  on 
the    snl.jm    oi   inatriniMny    in    -vncral.    wlii.h    the 
writer  scnnc!   to  rc--a.d  a>  a  pcTnii.M-i.!,.  l.nt  not 
advisable  step,  clinching:  hi.  ar^^anuent  with  Christ's 
Matentent  that   in   Heaven   ;h.,y  neit!>er  nuarrv  nor 
are  -iven  in  niarria,L;c,  and  ui,h   St.   Panrs  t'.j  tlic 
eflect    that   -it    is   het(er   t-.  tn.ury    than   to  I.nrn." 
i  Tarry  was  too  happy  to  think  inneh  of  the  letter, 
and  he  .lismis.ed  it   with  the  reHection.  '"I.e  nni.t 
he  a  qneer  old  ,t;ny ;  it's  a  good  thin-  he  d-aft  live 
in  this  town." 

They  t.K.k  seats  on  the  npper  deck  and  anui>ed 
themselves  in  attempting  to  pick  ont  the  hridal 
eonples.  only  iho,e  who  came  al.',ard  with  chiMren 
escaping:  suspicion.  They  were  in  a  narmw  canal 
lined  with  hu-e  red  warehouses.  laheled  with  -reat 
?isns.     A  bridcre.  crowded  with  po.ple,  swung^)ar- 
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alM  wiih  the  current,  aivl  lonkcl  as  tliMU-h  a  por- 
tion of  the  hif,Mu\ay  had  hceii  liluwn  about  and  sus- 
pended in  mid-air. 

Tedestrians.  hicycH>ts  and  carria.L,'cs  rapi<lly  col- 
lected on  both  si<les  of  the  river,  all  intensely  in- 
terested in  the  marriage  boat.  A  privile-ed  bov 
dashed  ihruu-h  the  ticket  ofTice  and  shouted  from 
the  walk  below : 

"Get  your   inornin'L,'  papers,  and  your  chewini,' 

gum !" 

Two  wits  leaned  from  the  prow  of  a  ship  anchored 
a  few  yards  above  and  engaged  in  a  contest  of 
facetiousness. 

'Til  leave  my  happy  home  for  you-oo-oo!"  sang 

one. 

"Cheer  up;  the  worst  is  yet  to  come!"  bawled 

the  other. 

"Take  my  address;  divorces  on  the  instalment 
plan,"  responded  the  first,  throwing  what  appeared 
to  be  a  pack  of  business  cards  into  the  air. 

Every  sally  provoked  a  burst  of  derisive  groans 
or  shrieks  of  laughter  from  the  bridal  steamer. 
Harry  and  Carrie  were  higlily  amused,  but  Nellie 
murmured:     "How  vulgar!    Will  we  never  start?" 

At  last  they  were  ofif.  headed  for  the  Lake,  winding 
along  the  dirty,  useful,  busy  river.  The  long  walls 
of  red  buildings  slid  by  tiicwi,  lah  DiO>vi=  •- r 
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u])  to  nil  Mil  iw  in  ilir  '■ii  iw  ;  aii«l  linn  all  llii>  will  lie  a 
(lr(  am." 

"C'liiiH-  at'  r.i:  1  in  citr  Ikui^c.  atnl  W'llii'  ami  1 
will  ilurr  }n;i  up  any  linu'  Nou'rc  l)liic.  WKn'l  wc, 
Xrlli-'?"" 

"I  an  if  kriM\\>  ^]\c  will  always  bo  wclcciiic  at  my 
Iiiiiiic,"  ripliiil  >>\llir. 

"I  micss  ymi'll  t!:ink  throe's  a  crmvi'  au'l  two's 
ciMii])a?iy.  I'l'T  a  •.'. I'ilr." 

"Xm  '•v.']\  tiiiii  ;■,"  iTl'licil  N'tllic  scviToly.  '"How' 
viil'Sii"  tint  uinilil  lie!  iVar  !ii<\  Carrio.  vnu'rc 
quite  iii-.-nrriqililc" — aii'l  -he  Ia-a.;iieil  in  Iier  nervous, 
(•\]>lii>ive  way.  a  liaitii  that  was  more  a  manner  of 
talkin;^'  than  a  laiiuli.  They  were  sittin,;^^  on  the 
shady  sii'ie  of  the  l)oat,  haek  in  a  <"rt  <>f  enrner  be- 
tween tlie  rail  and  the  outside  wall  of  the  main 
|iarlnrs.  There  wa>  a  den-e  ihriMiL;  and  a  univer.^al 
lluueriiiuf  (>\  white  new>])apers.  Every  n^ment  a 
man  apjxar.d  huldinq-  camii  stools  ami  looking'  for 
jilaecs.  Ti'.en  th.c  jienple  already  seated  would  in- 
stinctively K  a.n  t'uvard  open  sjiaoes  in  their  line  of 
formation,  or  throw  out  ])ro]irietary  lei^^s.  >b others 
I^is-^ed  tliron.^h  the  erowd,  sturdy,  self-reliant 
women,  (IraLTi^ini;  their  orf>i>rinq;.  Youni^  Rirls  in 
gi"<)U])s  of  three  and  four  wound  their  way  in  and 
out  in  loncf  ptrincf!^.  tlicir  liai.ds  clasped  and  their 
nfin.s  I  i.jt^trelehed. 
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"'*■   '""'"    i''"'    ""    -""n.T    pa-.c!    ,!..   cril,    than 

I""-'''^-l^>r^u,.,v,,,,nu.;;an,l,,.,;H-.,rni.;,lls.lK.xcs 
"'  ^'■^"■'^^•'•J^'^I^.  >:i'-  ..n...a,I  .n.l  l.n.uT.  apples. 
'•■•';■■'">..,  I,,.;.:,,,  i„  .-,,,,,,,,r  i„  (he  i,„.,,,  ^^,-  ,.i,i,,,r,.n^ 
.'ill. I  tw  Im-  >oaiic!\.!  alM.iit  ilk-  ,UcU. 

'■'-"am-s..II.,,u.     ■•...v.;:intl,o,.,,itI.n.I^     St  • 

m!  ^^!I:l-'katiI„ao,u;,!,.j;,,t.,uT  1  lam's  k-u 
>!;otiI(it  r."' 

•\"  cl'k-rly   man.  .Irc-^c-I  In  ynnthtnl   M\k-.   was 

•  "  '^  ■•!'■'  ""■'•  111.-  I'iw  p:ir!iirr\  >I:irt 
wa,-t  nil!,  a  ^  t-  tran-panni  rmL:.T  i,;  il.  I),,i,t. 
'"-  'rn„,  i;.;.  .  vupaii.-n  a.  .,.,,„  a.  !,.  pnv-ivcd 
"'^'^  "■^-    M-t     u:..    i:Mdn,!..  Ik-    p,:'!,,,.  „,,    ,,,,,, 

-"yn^I-  to  i.„-,.  at  a  l„nc  hair  o:,  :mc  .Mo  of  lur 
^"7-  ,f—^-^-:-  -.nan.  unhv„„n^  eves 
""'  "'•'  ^^^'"'^^^■-  ^-''-  a  nv.h  .o„,pk.,ion  an.I 
^rav  s„vaKs  i„  h,r  LWr.  UIkh  ^h.  hn,..h..,I  her 
teeth  r.DiMvIcI  ..lie  ,.f  I'lii.lia^  v!i,,  flr.t  .•  ,n»  ■  . 
fs'iil'l    ain!    ivi.TV    Willi    ..'••■ii-l    <•„-..  r- 

,     .  ■       "■'     '^^"'-  -^^itccss.     Came   ^ud- 

(iviily  c,'r<. ',\-  "ra\e. 

••iVrhaps  , hey  have  I.vn  uahincT  all  their  Hre-time 
t«Y:ct  n,arrie.h  X.!!,-  ,1,^  .vhi.pere.l  .olemnlv. 
llow  romantic!"'  Milled  X.  Ilic. 

There  uas  a  perc.ptihle  r.,],  f„-  the  door  of  the 
cabin,     ifarry-s   eye.   ke.n    for  an.uscment.   noted 
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that  some  of  tlie  younpr  pirls  wctc  unconsciously 
stcppinj^  the  cakrwalk  as  thoy  ninvcd  across  the 
deck.  Younj,--  and  tlnm-litlrss  persons  recklessly 
left  their  chairs  an<l  joined  the  crowd  pushinc^ 
throujirh  the  donr.  Otliers  piled  coats  and  baskets 
nil  them,  or  hesou^ht  those  who  had  no  idea  of 
leaving:  to  hold  their  seats  till  they  .j:ot  hack. 

"I  believe  the  vaudeville's  on  down  bek^w,"  cried 
Harry,  sprins:,dnfj  up.     ''CVnne  on.  •j:\\'\-^.  ' 

Carrie  jumped  erect  and  clapped  her  hands.  Nel- 
lie rose*  with  dignity. 

"I  don't  care  much  for  vaudevilles,"  she  mur- 
mured. Then  she  sat  d(:»wn  again.  "You  and  C."ar- 
rie  po.     I — T  believe  I'm  seasick." 

Ilarrv  leaned  over  h.er,  whi-^pering:  "My  P'^or 
darling!  Can  I  do  anything  for  you?  Terhaps 
there's  a  doctor  on  board.  Shall  I  get  yon  some 
wliiskv.  some  champag?ie.  something,  anything'" 

"Don't  be  silly,"  laughed  Xellie.  a  laugh  exactly 
like  all  her  others,  yet  plainly  indicating  vexation 
this  time.  "Somebody'll  hear  you.  I'll  be  all  right. 
I'll  sit  still  here.     Go  on,  if  you  want  to." 

There  was  a  tone  of  command  in  her  voice,  and 
Carrie  was  already  firmly  wedged  in  the  throng 
that  was  crowding  toward  the  cabin  door. 

"You're  sure  I  can't  do  anything  for  you,  dear?" 
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aren't  verv  sick,  darlincr?' 


"Xo.  no." 

He  went  after  Carrie,  lookin.Gf  anxiously  back 
every  uionient  at  liis  intended  bride.  Seizin.q-  tbe 
bttlc  "saleslady"  by  tlie  waist,  be  ;)iisbed  bcr 
tbrougli  ibe  crowd,  nsini,'  ber  tbin  body  as  a  wcd^-e. 
It  was  ^reat  spurt,  ami  tbey  both  laii,!.,dicd  ^r^ily. 
Tbe  stairway,  at  wbicb  tbey  soon  arrived,  was 
packed.     It  was  an  inclined  plane  of  bunian  beads. 

"I'll  stump  you  to  lie  down  on  top  of  tli^  beads 
and  slide  to  tbe  bottom,"  whispered  Harry. 

"Ob,  aren't  yuu  comical!"  screamed  Carrie. 

Tbey  forced  their  way  to  a  step  ab«.-it  half-way 
down,  and  listeiied.  The/  could  bear  tantalizing; 
lauj^diter  in  tbe  room  below,  Imt  nothiufj  else. 

"You're  little,"  suf^gested  Harry;  "scrooch  down 
and  tell  me  what  you  see." 

Carrie  did  as  commanded,  and  reported,  "Only 
a  bip  pair  of  feet.  I  s^uess  a  feller's  sin^np^r  a  comic 
son.c:.     ^~!oe!     Wouldn't  I  like  to  bear  bim !" 

"There's  notbint,'  in  this,"  said  Harry  after  a  lit- 
tle, thinkin^r  of  Xellie.     "Let's  ^o  back." 

.\s  they  passed  the  piano  in  tbe  upper  cabin,  tbey 
found  that  a  crowd  of  men  bad  collected  alxDut  it 
and  were  listening  to  a  girl  with  bleached  hair  who 
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was  ])r)iin(lini:;'  il  ii<.)i>ily  .'mil  ^iii:.;"in^'  a  S"ii,'T-     Tlii 
men  juiiuil  in  t!io  cli'.irus  witli  great  cr.jfjymcnt : 

]'oi!'iC  all  liad  'cJi;, 
]'i'ii':'c  all  had  'r;;r, 
./;;;.'  if  yoit  liaioi'!  had  'on, 
You'll  JiJir  'ci;i  by  and  by. 


ti 


"Miss  \'innc  jiinclicd  llarr\^  .irin.  'T-ce!"  she 
oxclaiiiu'c!.     ■"Wlial  v.-mld  N'rllir  think  of  thai?"' 

"Arc  M 'H  irilini^-  licitrr  now.  1.  ^wy?"  a-kLil 
llarrv,  .■-iitini,'  down  a<.:ain  by  Xcllic'^  >idc. 

She  sniilod  at  him.  ;uid  lie  was  nnsiJvakahly  hapjiy. 

"Shell  be  in  lu  r  i)wn  little  \u->\  to-nitiht."  he 
ninnnured.  "and  she  needn't  ever  leave  it  a.^-ain,  if 
she  don't  want  to." 

As  th.e  duiv  vo're  away.  se>'eral  of  the  counlo?, 
im])atieiu  of  the  ^lowiu^'^  of  the  ship,  became 
oblivi'.f.s  of  their  -nrroundin.irs.  A  ro<y  Swedish 
maiden  whose  swilk-n  hand-  were  Imh.n'niL,^  in  white 
cotton  L;;"ves.  like  the  le;ives  of  a  binl  in  its  out- 
grown shell,  leaned  with  all  her  weid't  airainst  her 
shockdieaded  lover.  He  wa^  a  sleiidier  i)rop  for  so 
nmeli  sweetnes';,  l>ni  he  br;u-ed  Inn-.-ndf  manfnllv. 
loiikinpf  defiantly  ha]>]\v.  Th.e  woman  with  the 
oM  wrinkles  and  the  yonncf  eyes  sat  hand  in  hand 
with  her  middle-aired  adorer,     A  tall  and  ungainly 
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youth  (lclili(.Tat''!y  rniMve'l  liis  s\vcctlionrt"s  straw- 
lint  rind  fjriUly  pu'lcrl  her  hcail  upon  Iiis  .sli.MiM.r. 
SIk'  was  a  pitiuani  I.rniutte  uiili  .-.li.-,rt  hair  and  a 
rctrotis.w'  nose;  she  stru,c:Klc(l  faintly,  and  then 
si-lied  as  she  settled  df)\vn  t'.  l.!i-s  and  the  feelint,' 
(<\  hein'^'  owned.  A  cdiple  luar  tlie  starhoard  wlu-el 
l">t  tlirir  In  ads  and  ki^-^ed  each  ralur  pa^-ionatelv. 
I '"111  Carrie  \iniie  went  to  the  rail  and  leaned 
over.  In.,!, in-  int.)  the  dark  waters  of  the  Lake.  She 
fell  herself  alone. 

A  httle  Inn,  who  had  eaten  craeker-jaeic  and  ap- 
ples until  hi,  parents  nfusc,]  to  -ive  Imn  more, 
prcw  fretful  an,l  h;id.  He  eried  and  kieked  his 
mother  with  hi>  h.eavy  sli-us.  whereupon  his  father 
sci/ed  him  and  a<linini>ii  ivd  two  . -r  three  sp.anks 
npon  his  ti-htlyrinin,.:  trMU.,crs. 

"Leave  me  he.  leave  me  he!"  lie  scnanie.l.  an-l  his 
moih.cr  took  him  (^u  her  \:i],  and  eomt'orted  iiim. 

At  la^t  the  ^iiope  aiipeared.  a  k  .n,i,'  line  of  hli  :■- 
^T-ay  sand,  marked  with  trian-ukir  patehes.  like 
the  hiili.r  si-le  of  a  rov/  of  pyra;iu'd>.  'I'here 
was  a  -euvral  rr.  tlin:;-  of  pap,rr  and  a  hustle 
'■^•^rywhere.  Pup.-o.rn  ha-s  v.vrc  tneke.l  into 
had^t,.  and  sl,,,^.t^  ,,i  xhc  Sun.lay  jounials  were 
sha.ken  r,;u  and  foliled  to-ether.  \<<-uv:  -iris 
f'Tired  tlirouLdi  ijic  tliron:--  to  r,.,,i  .1,,  i,-  ,v,.„.a,,,_-. 
and   me-i   ru-he.!   frantieally  Ih'ov.-  aftvr  the  ^rrip.s 
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whicli  tlR-v  ha,l  chee-kca.  The  prospective  brides 
stole  awav  to  the  toilet  r...ms.  smoothing  out  their 
rnftkcl  feathers  as  they  went.  A  dense  throng 
gathered  at  the  t^row.  p;azinR  at  the  land  of  prom- 
ise, still  distant,  leavin-  a  few  of  the  more  experi- 
enced and  less  ea^er  travelers  in  possession  of  the 
vacant  seats.  Carrie  straightened  and  looked 
around  with  a  sad  smile. 

-Come  on."  cried  Harry;  "we're  almost  there! 
Nellie  arose  leisurely.  an<l  the  trio  passed  through 
the  cabin  toward  the  bow  of  the  steamer.  The 
"tough"  voung  lady  was  still  seated  at  the  piano. 
surround;d  bv  men.  They  had  evidently  been 
drinking,  and  they  were  singing  with  lugubrious 

earnestness: 

"I  don't  know  why  I  love  you,  but  I  do-oo-ool 
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Mrs.  Crisscy  was  kneeling  before  a  circular  patch 
of  bare  earth  in  her  front  yard,  setting  out  bulbs. 
It  was  a  bright  morning  in  early  June,  at  tb.e  time 
of  the  year  when  lawns  are  greenest  and  trees  leaf- 
iest. The  sun  fell  lovingly  on  the  rank  grass,  and  a 
dewv  freshness  lingered  in  the  shady  iilaces.  A  Hock 
of  white  doves  wheeled  in  the  air  and  then  fell  like 
great  snowflakes  updn  the  green  of  a  neighboring 
yard.  The  l)aby.  her  chubby  legs  lying  athwart  a 
circular  border  of  pansies,  wa^  scraping  up  hand- 
fuls  of  black  earth  and  pouring  it  tlirough  her  fat 
fingers.  Occasionally  she  rubbed  her  hands  over 
her  face  and  through  her  hair.  Her  sunbonnet, 
which  she  pulled  off  as  fast  and  as  often  as  her 
mother  tied  it  on,  lay  beside  her  on  the  grass.  Her 
great  blue  eyes,  profoundly  serious,  were  the  only 
portion  of  her  visible  exterior  which  she  had  not 
succeeded  in  soiling. 

One  shoe  and  stocking  lav   near  >lie  discarded 
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hat.  ai'M  the  Ic-  t!in<  rxpo^ol  v,:;^  ><>  I'at  that  ihc 
foot  >cvnA.l  fct  ui-n  tlu'  tn,l  ci   tho  calf  without 
any  ar'  'o  a.i  all     A-ik-  Matihia  \va>  hriii-in.i;-  earth 
fn.in  a  h-.l  that   ran  ah=n-  the  end  of  the  house, 
.sh.o  carriul  a  tiny  ^h-v,■l  in  Ikt  h.and  and  inilk-l 
after  lar  a  tny  wa-nu.  luapin-  full.     Lucin.la.  hcr 
cycs  rc-torcl  hy  the  ami.ihh-  Chai'in.  lay  on  U^  of 
ihe  loa.l.  with  Ikt  faer  to  thi-  sini.     The  .lay  hciu- 
hot,  AjMics   MatiMa  had  removed  all  of  the  d-M's 
clothiiiir.  :iri.l  it^  limp  f^Tm.  to  any  eye  save  that  of 
imaginative  childhood,  looked  stran-ely  like  a  lilli- 
jnuian  o^rpse.     A-nes  \vore  a  hlue  pinafore,  n^ach- 
iw^  to  a  little  ahove  her  knees,  and  a  Mexican  hat 
with  a  conical  crown.     She  talked  incessantly,  stop- 
pin.i-  as  often  a-  her  hreath  ran  tlown  to  recover  it 
with  a  .uasp  and  t')  Ix-in  a  new  sentence  or  to  re- 
peat  an   insistent   rpiestion.     Her  mother  was   an- 
Pwerin,-,'  the  child  mechanicallv.  knowin-  that  if  she 
failed  to  re.i.ond  at  re-ular  intervals.  A,-,nies  >da- 
tilda  would  call.  "Mama,  m.ama,"  until  an  answer 

was  forthci>niin<.T. 

When  >dr'>.  Crissev  l.okc.l  \v^^  it  could  he  seen 
that  her  face  .lid  n.it  hear  the  stron-  mornin.t,-  li,i,dit 
very  well.  1  ler  tl-nre  was  youthful :  her  li-ht  sum- 
mer wai>t.  with  reddish  stripes  in  it.  and  her  bicj 

'^f^fc    o'p.vt^  p.  '.autitv. 
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almost  uirlidi  effect.     T.ut  there  were  wrinkles  at 
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the  corners  of  lier  eyes,  and  the  tUift  uf  luiir  that 
nc-^tlnl  nn.'.ti-  the  eves  of  '.he  bi^'  tlraw  hat  was 
liowdered  with  t^rav. 

At,Mies  Matilda  ran  one  wheel  of  the  toy  wacron 
into  a  hole  and  cried.  "Mama,  cnmc  and  help 
nie  :  it's  ino  hard.""  'I'h.is  (Lniand  called  for  an  ac- 
tual move  on  tlie  mother's  part,  a  result  which  she 
.-ivi.ided  by  ad<in-  the  little  -irl  to  run  around  the 
lir.use  and  hrini;  her  the  waterim,--  can. 

••  \ll_rirht,"  re].lie<l  th.e  child,  ducllincr  on  the 
hr-t  word  t(.r  several  second>  and  hrinsint;  out  the 
second  with  a  jerk.  In  a  few  moments  she  re- 
turned from  the  erraml,  demaiidini^,  "Mama, 
where  are  the  water  can;  mama,  where  arc  the 
water  can  ?"' 

"Go  an<l  a-k  Lena."'  su.cr-ested  Mrs.  Crisscy.  ar.d 
Apies   Matilda  a^^ain   di^aupeared.     When   she  re- 
turned she  was  dra.i^.i^ini,^  the  !ari,a>  tin  bucket  along 
bv  the  s])uut,  shoutin^^  triumphantly: 
"1  hre  ii'  are.  mama!" 

There  was  an  mmecessarily  loud  ratllinc:  in  the 
kitchen,  wh.ere  Lena  was  washing'  iIh-  breakfast 
dishes  and  was  sini^iii.i;  a  ( ierman  son^r  with  the 
elmnis  emling  in  "Xuiiwro,  }:niiit'ro  iicuii.'  Mrs. 
Crisscv  c;lanced  anxiously  from  time  to  time  in  the 
direction  of  the  music  and  its  accompaniment,  won- 
dering how  many  dish.es  Lena  was  breaking. 
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Apples  Matilda,  al'tir  i)<)kinj:j  the  watcrinff  can 
in  her  mother's  face,  witli  the  oft-repeatetl  asser- 
tion. "Here  it  are,"  fretfully  and  at  last  anj,Tily 
reiterated,  returned  to  the  waj^'on.  The  bahy  con- 
tinued to  sift  dirt  through  its  chubby  fingers,  in- 
finitely contented. 

"C(jn:e  here  and  let  me  see  if  your  cars  are  clean," 
called  Mrs.  Crisscy.  as  Jim  came  through  the  screen 
door  oi)ening  upon  the  porch.  He  was  attired  in 
knickerlK)ckers  antl  a  short  bicycle  coat  of  blue ; 
and  a  little  plaid  cap  was  set  on  the  back  of  his 
head,  exposing  all  of  his  freckled,  fearless,  impish 
face  to  the  sun.  He  carried  his  books  swinging  like 
a  pendulum  at  the  end  of  a  long  strap,  one  end  of 
which  he  had  passed  around  his  wrist. 

"I  don't  want  anybody  poking  'round  in  my  cars," 
he  grumbled  defiantly;  "I  guess  I  know  how  to 
wash  my  own  ears." 

"James,"  said  the  mother  in  a  low,  portentous 
tone,  fixing  her  gray  eyes  on  the  boy,  who  ad- 
vanced reluctantly.  There  was  a  deal  of  reserve 
force  in  Dorothy  Crissey's  nature,  and  she  never 
shouted  or  "tknv  to  pieces"  when  slie  intended  to 
!)e  oiieycd.  Seizing  the  boy  by  t!ie  lapel  of  his 
coat,  she  pulled  him  down  toward  her  and  dug  a 
slender,  searching  finger  into  one  of  the  convolu- 
tions of  his  ear. 


Hi 


\* 


A    HOMI-:    GARDKN' 


III 


"Usli!"  she  exclaimed.  "Aren't  you  ashamed 
of  yourself?  The  teacher  would  certainly  have 
sent  yon  home,  and  I  should  have  been  mortified  to 
death.  You  should  have  more  respect  for  your 
father,  if  not  for  me.  How  would  it  sound  if  the 
neij^hhors  should  say  that  the  son  of  Edward  Cris- 
sey,  alderman,  had  been  sent  home  from  school  for 

dirty  ears?" 

"I  puess  the  teacher  wouldn't  uv  found  any  dirt," 
grumbled  Jim,  j^oint^  back  to  the  house.  "There's  a 
place  there  in  my  car  that  nobody  knows  about  but 

you. 

"There's  the  po'man ;  there's  the  po'man !"  cried 
Aj^es  Matilda,  as  the  letter  carrier  entered  the 
front  .t^'ate,  and  she  dashed  down  the  walk  toward 
him,  swinfxinj;  her  doll  by  one  Ic^.  He  gave  the 
little  girl  four  letters  which  she  brought  to  her 
mother. 

"I  wonder  why  my  sister  doesn't  write?"  muttered 
Mrs.  Crissey,  looking  at  the  superscriptions. 
••Here,  Aggie  dear;  take  these  into  the  house. 
These  three  are  for  Lena,  and  this  ne  is  for  your 
papa." 

Five  minutes  later  Edward  Crissey  came  out, 
flushed  with  ex'itement  and  looking  very  handsome 
and  manly  in  his  morning  costume — a  high  silk 
hat,  and  a  dark  sack  suit,  the  vest  of  which  was 
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cut  very  low,  cx'iw,  in-  a  va>t  expand'  .,f  im- 
maculate shirt  iM^nni.  i:,u  ;..r  hi,  „,cktir.  of 
Muiic  soft  material  with  Ion,::,  ihnwnu-  en,!.,  one 
couM  alnio.^t  have  fancie.l  hin,  attire]  in  a  -htnur 

coat.  HclK'Mtl.ekitcr.  uhld,  lu-ha,li„-tn„ishc.l 
rea.Iin-r,  I„.tu,rn  the  tip.  of  l.n-er  an.l  ihunih. 

'llcllo.  Dolly!-  he  criol.  "AI!  at  it.  di?  The 
diildivtri!  s„..n  have  cuu^,::n„]  il,c  tra.litional  pcck 
of  dirt  at  this  rate.  Th.e  hahy  here  l,„,ks  as  thou:;h 
she  had  aeiually  heen  ro,,tin^r  i,].^.  ^  j,j,,.. 

"She  has.  pretty  nearly."  replied  .Mrs.  Dolly. 
"At  lea.t  she  has  rolled  over  with  lier  no-e  in  the 
soft  <lirt  tv.o  or  three  times.  Who  was  your  letter 
from,  dear:" 

Kdward  piel<ed  up  the  dn'ld  an.l  hrouoln  its  soft 
Ixjdy  close  to  his  face.  '•Iloo!-  he  said.  "T  can't 
find  a  dean  place  anvwhere  to  hiss."  l>„tii„^.  th,. 
httle  one  aljruptly  down,  he  added.  'T.yd.y.  Dolly; 
I  have  to  rush  off." 

"Oh.  papa,  you  didn't  ,<:::ive  nic  a  hiss."  shrieked 
A/::fncs  Matilda. 

"Well,  eoine  here,  then.     Hurry  up." 

He  ha,l  L^oiie  hut  a  few  ste].s.  when  As-ncs  crie.l 
a.Q-am.  "You  forcrct  to  dve  me  a  Inii^." 

The  hu-  was  hestowed  :  and  he  had  tiearlv  reached 
the  gate  when  the  child  flew  frantically  down  the 
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walk,  slinulinc^  in  a  Iiii:'!.  shrill  \<<\i.\\  ■"Ainl  a  pat! 
and  a  pat!      I  want  to  pat  ynu  ..n  \i)iir  ^cck  !" 

Ilic  lii'^  man  stotipcd  (!')\vii  wliilo  a  V  y  liatui 
patted  Iii>  face,  and  a  n-y,  j^riiii'.  clui.k  was  up- 
turii' >I  f.ir  a  reciprocal  carc"-;.  IWil  Ainic^  Matilda 
uas  Dot  \<.'t  -ati-tud. 

'■\'(iii  iirwr  I.i^i'd  n'.nnia!  (  )h,  you  luvir  kissed 
tny  mama!''  slic  critd  rcpruacli fully. 

"  IJKit's  '"."  I;in'.dic<l  (.'ri-'-e\',  ttirninL:  back. 
'■C"'inu:  lure.  Di^llv.  I  nin^t  make  a  clean  j"l)  df  it, 
or  the  cliild  uill  ui  \er  K  t  me  L:et  away.  <  >ne  would 
siipp<i-e  tliat  1  \va  •  i^imr^Mo  Ar,-iralia." 

'"Oil.  diiu't  delay  i >n  my  accuimt."  replied  Di.lly, 
holdini;  the  walerin-^^  cu.  tn-sanl  tlir  -tm.  that  hlie 
mii^ht  see  uliere  the  leak  wa>.  "We're  .t,'elliii},'  loo 
old  fur  ^eiuinuiit.  an\  u.tv ." 

"Xot  a  hit  of  it."  crie<l  her  lui-hand.  in  his  tjenial. 
ln)ne--t  manner,  not  noticin:,''  the  slight  tone  of  re- 
proach in  I)oll\'>  voice.  "Come  lure  and  }.^ive  me  a 
ki--.  (piick.  I  have  an  important  api)ointmcnt  at 
ten,  and  here  it  i-  a  rniarter  jiast  nine  now."  He 
held  hi-  w;itch  in  hi-  hand  a-  he  ki-sed  his  wife. 
"AN'h.at  do  yon  think?  Here's  Philip  .Murchison. 
the  ii:reat  railroad  Maq-nate.  wants  to  see  me  on 
hu>inev<.  When  big  railroa<l  corporations  begin  to 
con>uli  a  lawyer,  he  can  safely  say  that  he's  rising. 
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Kh,  Dully?     You'll  wear  diaiu 


nvA>  vet."     And  he 


was  troiie 


DoUv  looked  after  him  with  adnurin- 


eves.     But  she  si-hed  as  she  went  hack  to  her  water- 


\nii  can. 


'••(Jf  course  hell  rise,  my  nohle.  hrilliant  boy.  T.ut 
c.h.  if  he  only  knew  how  much  I  prefer  kisses  to  dia- 
tnondsT' 


CHAPTER  X 


A    MIsCALtTLATION 


Mr.  riiilip  Murclii-i'ii  was  a  "inac:natc,"  the  se- 
cret 111'  whose  ^rcat  success  lay  in  his  ahiHty  to  ac- 
i|nirc  valuable  city  franchises  and  concessinns.  Tlie 
skill  to  huy  men,  with  the  complementary  instinct 
as  to  what  r.ien  are  venal,  i-  as  auriferous  a  faculty 
as  the  ability  to  locate  .CfoUl  mines.  Mr.  Murchison 
■•"1  net  inns  made  nn'stakes,  it  i-  true,  but  he  req'arded 
an  exhibition  of  personal  intc^cjity  in  the  liij^ht  of 
an  tml'orL,Mvable  insult,  and  he  mana},'ed  sooner  or 
later  to  take  revcnjje. 

When  this  shark  first  swam  into  commercial 
waters  he  had  little  money  and  an  unsavory  repu- 
tation; but  backers  can  always  be  fotnivl  for  those 
who  have  "business  ability,"  and  as  for  reputation 
— well,  he  di<l  not  come  to  officiate  as  pastor  of 
a  churcli  or  to  eii'-,^a^e  in  settlement  work.  Tie 
now  nule  in  a  j^rivate  car  and  owned  a  controlling 
interest  in  two  or  three  surface  railways.  Tt  was 
even   rumored  that   he  had   about  sucked  dry  his 
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„,.,>,,riuniur<.  atvl  ti.al  hv  ua>  plaimin-  an  inva- 
,i,,„  ,,f  il,o  citv  <  1  P.u-i^.  wha-li  he  h'M.cd  10 
,li.n.^inc  v.ali  .Icvaiol  irack^.  He  v,a>  a  raihcr 
shnrt.  ^•---'.t  man,  with  imn-.-ray  hair  and  mu^iache. 
lie  hprl  a  .qnaiv.  h.i'rl^  fnuhca-l:  >hivv,M.  -ray  eyes 
\\iih  ihinly  i-vncile.l  hnw.:  thin,  bl-.<lk'<^  h]..^.  ro- 
,iii„,lln-  <nic  c<i  Ihc  lii- nf  a  h-h  :  and  a  Minare  chin. 

He  made  no  friend^  anmn-  tho^e  who  conhl  not  l>e 
of  u^e  to  hi.n.     Sneh  he  (h-mi^^e<l  in  tlie  m.i»l  in- 
cisive maimer  and  v.ith  an  air  of  cr,ntcmntnons  an- 
nnvancc  that  v,as  p.,^iiv.ly  itt^nhin-     In  the  ca^e  of 
tl;  ,.c-  whf.m  1-e  h.  .in"'  >"  '^^^'^  '''^  '"'^''  '•'''  ^■•"■^■'~'"^-- 
uidi  a  llatlcrin-  nnt...    When  talhin-  u  llh  tneml>or. 
of  the  -well  s..oiuy  ^ci,  there  wa.  a  touch  of  ^ervihty 
in  Ins  manner-f(ir  lie  had   .ocial  aM-iratiuns.     As 
a  piirelv  l-n.iness  venture  he  had  acquired  a  threat 
newspaper,    tltnut-h    uhich    he    !ar;zcly    advertised 
hi.  mvsterinns  charities  and  the   fac*    that  he  had 
f.,unde,l  a  hospital.     Wltui  a  i-an's  weakli  passes 
a  certain  p.nnt.  it  is  ahs^hutely  nrc.--ary   l-r  liim 
to  comliat  pui.iic  discontent  uldi  a  vepniation  lor 
private  and  pttldic  henefacti.^i^-niuch   advertisc.l 
in  a  shrend  way. 

Mr.  Murchi^on,  despite  t!u^  f.:ct  that  he  was  as 
devoid  of  human  sympathy  as  a  -levilndi  and  as  im- 
phicahle  as  a  shark,  had  otie  weakne^-.  one  faihn-; 

_   11    ..,:.,.    .,,.1    i;!.,.  tl-,,'  iiiut   Horace,  he 
lie   v\  a.^   a    ...  V  i  — ■. .   ..  : 
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enjoyed  the  socictv  r,t  chanihcnnaid.  an.!  >crvaiu 
.U-irls.      He    (liiu.l     frr-i-untly    at    tho    Park    Club 
with  riKl.Iy-facc!  .:;rl.  ,,f  r-.hust  n.;ure  a.i.i  .v»r//c' 
luaniKT.      The-c    \.xr.-    always    ina-iiifioeiitlv    at- 
tired,   hut     they    i,.;teiv(l    unfaniih'arly    on    hiph- 
heele,!  .lu.es.  and  tlicir  han<!s.  wlien  they  r- nove.l 
thn'r  lar-e  -loves  f;,r  dinner,  were  red  and  puffy. 
as  thou-h  recently  swollen  hy  (h\h  water.     'Hutc 
were  rumors  r,f  or;;ies  on  a  private  car  and  in  the 
'■:«l>in  of  a  I.ak.-  yaoht.  which  (hM  not  tally  with  th.e 
kernnes.  of  the  nian'>   hu.incss  eye.  nor  witli  the 
tl^hy  Coldness  of  his  thin  lip..      Xc-iiher  were  these 
reports  consonant  with  the  e.litMrial.  and  news  items 
i"    the    Daily    Interior,    nor    yet    witli    the    i-rivatc 
charities  and  the  henefactions  to  the  hospital.     P.ut 
I'ien,  every  .nr,at  man  is  malit^iied  more  or  less  hy 
rnvions   toni^ues.   and    Mr.    Murchison    was    very, 
\x  ry  rich. 

Ho  was  siitin-  in  hi.  private  office,  on  the  dav 
after  dictating  a  mo^at^e  to  Alderman  Crissev.  Ho 
"o^npied  a  ],alaiial  ^uite  of  rooms  in  the  Minnehaha. 
y-'U  enter  one  of  the  several  doors  under  a  hrown- 
^tone  arch  and  confront  a  ca-e  hohlin-  a  half  i\u7xn 
elevators.  Alderman  Crissey  took  one  of  the  ele- 
vators which  .Iu>t  sud.lenlv  upward  when  the  start- 
er clacked  his  castanets,     •^^rr.  Philip  ^rurcln^son,' 


!10l  v.-iinuiit  c>;n-ciou>  importance  in 


ahlcrman  kU  n  -.'."V--^  "  '       ,k  >r  three  Uim- 

'^"■'"^':"""''     .,the.l..vnfthrechun<lroaand 
.\ir.  ^  ri.   «...  ,11   „,w-mMV'  Nvonuin 

""■'„,;-  „.,... ...■,..iy -"■-■-' '"  "■- 

■^    •  ■.     ,  •      -.,rc-^hv  voice.     ens>i- 

.,  „s  ...  i.=.  caunaK  - ;;;';,::.„^„^     ..,,„•„ 

'•T.,l-.>  n   seat       CMntmue'l   tlie    .\l...-,ii'i 
,    ';^;U-chairo.nU..ahle.IthinU.    Doj- 
'"^'••:      hep..ner.Uhoxofperfectos.     Lns- 
""'       ;        Jl  h,  one.  finain,  it  quue  a  revela- 

^^^>'^'''^'"  f  inhaeeo-  hut  he   refuse.l  to 

drink,  on  the  plea  autU^.x.^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

"Oeh-htfnl  -unnner  were  liaMi... 
M    'r^taVinoin.ithone.huKeotah.ostsnper- 
human  cnnnin,^c-ver:'.  tail  oit 
nance  before  him;  the  youthW  checW  the  . 


A  MiscAi.cri.Mn  ,x  ,,,^ 

l:air.  t!ic   prominent    .-^tron-   n,,H<.   tlic    frank    tVar 

"V^."  K,,I,V,1  Crisst'v;  'VonfirMN  ,uy  (>i)ini,,n— 
that  this  i>  the  pK.a.ruitot  MunnuT  oiiv  in  il,,.  r,ninl 
States.     X,.r  have  I  any  fault  to  fiv.l  v  i;h  the  win- 
t^-rs.     Take    it   the  year   Vuund,   this   toun's   ^n,-. 
ciii'Ui^h  for  ine." 

Murehisoii  lan-'ied  pleasantly, 
'■^"tire  a  loyal  citi^n,-  he  remarked,  "and 
tliat  makes  my  hn.ine.s  with  you  all  tk.e  easier 
— t'T  me.-  Mr.  MurehiM,,,  ,K.ver  Iom  time.  The 
»aee  before  liim  wa.  not  i-nani^-n-  for  I, is  hu.iness 
I'nt  it  in.heated  that  >ueeess,  if  ^aiue.I  at  all.  was 
only  pos.M-I.le  l,y  a  ^har-)  and  ."rank  a.>ault.  Cris- 
scy  kxiked  at  him  incjuirin-ly. 

"VonVe  a  risin.^^  man.  sir,"  affirmed   Mnrchi~on 
-We  all    strive    fur   stteccss.    sir."   adntittnl    the 
alderman. 

"Ves,  hnt  we  don't  all  j^et  it.  I  have  heard  vour 
name  mentioned  frequently  of  late,  and  alwavs 
w.th  the  remark.  'Alderman  Cris.ev  is  a  risuu^ 
n-".'  When  thin^.  !..;,„,  to  con.e  a  nun's  wav 
the  rest  of  h.s  career  is  mueh  easier  than  his  earlier 
-strn,:i,linfi:  years.  At  least  I  have  found  it  .so  in 
my  own  case." 

"There  is  much  truth  in  what  you  say,  sir,"  re- 
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pi;,.,!  t-ri..ry,  nuu-l.  myMilK'.l;  -i  .LMi't  know  that 
1  .iinuM  1)c  C;la.l  t..  hii'l  llKit  my  Mr;u;'lc.  w.tc  all 
<nHT.  h-UL'Vcr.  1  a:n  snuuihinLT  ui  a  fi'-iUT,  iny- 
.rlf.  TluTc  is  no  iM-rat-r  i-  >y  than  m-'lin-  obstacles 
ami  ttviTCo'.nin;^  tli<:ni." 

And  lie  ^ircldK'.l  ..m  his  hrawny  arm,^  as  ihnui^h 
priiud  "f  tluir  strin^th. 

CnuM  ii  he  that  Mnrchison  was  ahnnt  to  oRVr 
him  a  position  a^  aitonu-y  f-r  hi-  inimen<c  inter- 
cuts at  a  salary  that  would  -end  Jim  to  coUc-e  an.l 
allow  Dolly  to  ride  in  her  own  earria-e?  ll  so. 
1,0  must  think  carefnlly  before  acceptin-.  TlKro 
was  liis  political  career,  his  moral  an<l  intellectual 

liherlv. 

'•I  like  that,"  cried  the  ^lairnatc  enthnsiastically. 

-1  like  a  fiuhter."     lU  lit  a  fi'^-l^  ^''^'^^^  ''^"*1  ^''''"^ 
the    alderman     frankly.    ero:-.dn<;    his    le.iTS.     '•^  ou 
and  1  are  much  akin  in  that  r.-,KOt-and  so  are  all 
successful  men.  T  think,  in  thi-;  democratic  ■■ouniry 
of  onrs.     'The  sirenur.us  life."  as  Ron.cvelt  calU  it, 
that's  the  thin-  for  us.     TUit  there  are  some  strug- 
gles of  such  ma-nitnde  that  thev  rive  a  man  (op- 
portunity to  do  all  the  R-htin-  he  cares  for  on  his 
own  account,  and  iti  uh.ich  it  is  necessary  to  have 
as  much  powerful  help  as  possible  " 
"For  instance?"  inquired  Crissey,  blowing  out  a 


1 


A  M!SL.\iAri..\ri().\' 


iji 


^ 


3 


lone:  stream  of  sinokr.  ami  Icaviiicf  his  tnoulli  .^lill 
['■ickiTi'l  a^  i1mul:1i   I'r.izi'u  tlicTf  liy  attciuit'ii. 

"1  Iiavc  Via  luard  I-Mvvard  e'rissev  sjimLcii  oi  as 
a  ])ri-^ililc  can.lii'.ato  l"r  .-iiiat' ir."  The  aldcnnan 
slartcil.  'i  hi^  \va>  hi-  tUarc-l  aiuhiti'iii,  oiu'  nf  the 
,c:'>aN  ■■!!  v.h.icli  he  had  •-el  h\<  mind  and  to  which 
hiC  h.ad  ''.eUTiniiifd  to  attain.  l!ut  he  thd  not  in- 
tend to  mention  this  anihition  to  any  one  until  ho 
saw  its  attainment  niore  nearly  v.itliin  his  L;ra.-p. 

"I  iKue  no  such  hopes — at  least,  at  I'reseiU/'  he 
faltered. 

lie  fancied  that  lie  bctran  to  see;  some  wealthy 
v-or|»ir.i.i. 'n-  wished  to  lu'lp  him  in  liis  political 
earirr,  ]uiliaps  ewn  as  far  as  tlie  I'nited  States 
Sii'.are  u'timatelv.  and  own  him.  He  was  not  <leep- 
]\  I'lVend'd — I'e  felt  rather  coniplinuiitttl  ;  liUt  hc 
smiled  faintly  as  he  tlioucjht  of  the  mistake  tliat 
MureliiMiu  had  made  in  his  niaii  (  >wn  him!  He 
kmw  iliat  lie  coul  1  not  he  any  man's  man  if  he  were 
to  tr\-.     ft  was  nijt  iii  his  nature. 

'■\ou  wrote  that  yni  wislu-d  to  see  me  on  busi- 
ness," he  said  with  con-iderahle  dit^nity. 

"Take  a  fresh  ciirar,"  said  the  Mai^nate,  profifcr- 
in<:^  the  hox  a  second  time.  "So?  Tut  one  in  your 
pocket.  Well.  I'll  come  ric^ht  to  the  point.  "S'our 
time's  valuable  us  well  as  mine.     I  am.  as  you  know, 
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iiiKTc^lc.l     in    trk'i.hniu's.      You    liiow     -.lUo    that 
there    !->    Ki'tat    p^l'iilar   (h>c.MU(.nt    witli    the    serv- 
ice here.      Tenple   refuse  to  helieve   that   tile  cni- 
paiiv    i>    tl-in-   it.    he-t    un-ler    tlie    circumstances, 
and  thiey  WMii.ler— an.l  juMly— why  such  a  hi.i,'h  rate- 
as  ten  cents  is  ehar-ol  l-r  the  puhhc  instruments. 
X(,\v    it    i>  neces>ary    f^r   s.  .nie   intelh-ent,   puhHc- 
spirite(h  practic-.l  men.  wh-.  h.ave  sutnethin.cj  to  say 
in  tlie  mailer,  1^  nmUT;  land  wherein  hes  the  real 
(hin  ''.hv.     'J'o  CMiKhict   a   -reat  huM-iess   hke  thi.s, 
it  is  ne.-essarv  u>v  tl:e  CMUipany  to  he  on  a  safe  and 
permanent   hads.     The   franchise   under   which   we 
oiK-rate  expires  nww  in  a  very   lew  years,  and,  in 
view  of  the  i-nhhc   .hscnntent.  we  lack   confidence 
in  our.elves,  and  we  fail  to  inspire  the  confidence  of 

capital. 

"What  we  need  is  a  renewal  of  our  franchise  for 
a  Ion;::  term  of  years,  say  fifty.  Then  our  stock 
wmild  Ro  hoomin?.  and  we  should  feel  justified  m 
]^uttinlr  more  money  into  the  husine-^s— could  ^et 
more  money  for  it.  What  would  he  the  inevitable 
resuh'-  r.etter  apparatus,  newer  appliances,  more 
cxpi        .e  and  capable  employees,  cheaper  service. 

C(nild  tjuarantee.  with  a  Liood  loni:  extension, 
to  reduce  the  yearly  rates  imme.liately.  and  to  put 
the  public  rates  at  half  what  they  now  are.  Is 
there  any  rea>on  why  a  man  should  put  his  band 
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into  liis  pocket  an-l  dr-p  t,n  i-om>  into  tlu-  slot 
(-■very  tiiiif  III-  \vi>lic>  to  ttll  liis  v.ilV  lie  WMu't  |,o 
lumic  to  (liinicr:^  X...  sir;  uc  a^lmii  that  it  is  an 
omra.L:c.  Hut  wiiat  can  \vc  do  al.oiu  it?  The  com- 
pany is  losin-  iiioiu'y  as  it  is.  W'itli  an  extension  of 
iranchiso,  we  cuu!d  make  m'^iiey  on  a  five-cent  rate 
now.  iVrliaps."  and  here  the  Ma-nate  .i^rew  en- 
thnsiastic.  "we  couI<I  .allow  i.e-ple  to  teleplione  after 
four  or  tlve  year>  i<>r  oiie  pennv!" 
"And  you  u  i  h  me — " 

"Tni  c..inin-  to  i::at.     Vou  are  jiist  the  man  to 
supp..rt  u>  in  the  city  L  umcil.     The  Le-I-^latiire  has 
already  I.^en— we  have  the  Le-i^lature  witli  its.  as 
yu  know.     V,,u  V.  .uld  he  a  tower  oi  ^ireni^th  to  us 
in  the  Coimcil.     V,„:r   well-known   inte;;riiy.   y.  .ur 
nnimpeachal.le  character.  y,,Mr  elo,|uence.  >onr  com- 
manding inllnrnce.  would  injure  us  victorv.     Y.,ur 
stil-port   woulu     ,ive  the  lie  to  all  llio.^e  v.'lio  see  a 
'!"'''  in  every  measure  for  the  puhlic  intere-t.    Your 
reward?     I- or    we   mu.>t   always    think    of   numher 
«'ne.  if  only  incidentally.     V,.„r  reuanl  would  con- 
M>t  in  increased  po,,ul,irity.     You  would  alwavs  ho 
spoken   of  as   the  alderman    who  -avc  the   people 
cheaper   and    hcter    telephones.     Then.    t<,o."    and 
here   Cri>s,.y    felt    that    the    Ma-nate's   eyes    were 
searc.'-:isr  hj,  ^^.^y  ,^„,_  ..^^^^^  ^^.^^^^j  j  ,^^_  associatinr? 

^ '"   ""•'  ^  Jiiiiiiuer  or  wealtli}   and  mtluential 
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men  wli..  w..uM  ooinc  to  kii-.w  yuu  a^  n  irKiul,  and 
v.lu.  w.-uM  I'.ai.  you  on  yuur  uiuvanl  and  uinvara 

cour.-;C'." 

Cri^>cy  -U  (luinly  smukin-.  l<.ui;in-  at  tlic  t-.c 
of  his  ri.u'ni  I'""',  i'^r  >'-Vcral  niinuu-.  Tlio  Ma:- 
natc  walc'iKil  liiui. 

-1   have  nu   failh   in  liis  i.Iiilanthnq.io  mctivc"^." 
thouKht   the  ahlennan.     '•11/.  for  i'hilii,   Murchi- 
son  fir-t.  la-t.  ar.<l  all  the  lirac.     I've  -.a  Inni!     1  11 
h.int  at  a  hrihe.     He  w-ukhri  want  to  bribe  a  man 
far   iiliilanil:r'ii)ie   nictives.  ' 
lie  luoke.l  \\\>  at  the  Ma.s^niato. 
'•Uu.siness  is  buMne>s,   Mr.   Murehb-n.     The  re- 
ward  which   you   su-L;e>t   i.-ah-hardly   tangible 
enough  ;  hardly  inunediale  enoii-h." 

The  Magnate  ijavc  a  sudden  start,  and  his  face 

brii^htened. 

-How  much  i\o  you  want?"  ho  asked  bluntly. 
His  voice  as.-umed  a  lanuliar  tune,  with  a  sli-ht  sus- 
picion of  contempt,  as  thou-h  he  were  addre>sin-  a 
servant.  "I  am  prepared  to  oive  you  a  check  for 
a  certam  sum  in  a.lvance.  xsiih  a  promise  of  a  still 
greater  amount  after  our  ..rd.inance  pa^>es  the  Coun- 
cil. lUit  don't  hit  us  too  hard,  for  tb.ero  are  others 
besides  yourself." 

The  color  fled  from  Crissey's  cheek.-,  and  there 
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\va>  a  (I;in-cr..:is  li-!)f  in  hi,  ^..,i..  n,.  j.-.^  i,j^  ,,|i^ 
h;it  nil  !)!-^  ii-'a,!  ;\u.\  n  .-e  t^  hi-  rVrt. 

he  sai.I.  c.  .iitn  .Ilintr  I'.i-^  vnfc,'  a-hiiliMlly,  vivf  for  a 
hi-h  ir  :;■  at  t!;..  m,!  ,.{  ili,.  -,.„(,  n.-r.  -(i.^,,:!  ,hi\. 
sir.'" 

Ilv  v,a:'...!  tov.-ar.l  the  (kn-r.  h;i;  j-st  hcforc  he 
"•iem-I  it  !  e  ua>  vei/d  witli  iini- .i:tr-!hil)!e  ra-c. 

■'!i  thi>  ii;t.,rvii-\v  ha-!  (icciirre-!  in  niv  niii.o,  sir." 
he  -ai.l.  tuniin,'  t.nv.anl  ilic  Ma-nate  nvA  -Iiakin^r 
':i^  lit  ai  !nni,  -1  .houM  !;..  •  ;.i,l.,.l  ^,,^  ,i,,,,,il 
stairs— v.. ti     daiuiied     scuiiii.hel!'      And     he     was 
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■Auu  thhik  y.aire  a  ri>in,,^  man."  ^h.-ute.!  .Miir- 
dii>..n  at  tlie  eIw-,.,1  ,\,_^>r  lliu.^irh  ulneh.  the  hnrlv 
'■  '"''1  i'ad  i;:.t  .ii-appcared.  -AW '11  -..e  Imw  ia.^t 
yuu'il  ri.^e!     Veil  lancliniuniuu.^  idiul.  vun!" 
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The  Chapins  took  a  Hat  nf  <ix  n^Miis  on  Gcortrc 
\v.nu..  .uarthcl.akr.  Tkcro  are  few  Hat.  in  lhi> 
localitv  nf  the  Xnrtl.  S.lr.  Un  Harry,  ium  the 
„a„:rJ  ..f  hi;  hu^in.-.  was  i.-tr-l  reKanhn-  op- 
p,,rtuniti.^--napV  he  calle^l  then.  A  tlerinan 
w.  .nan.  a  .Hv..reJe  ..I  thrr.  >ear<-  -tan,!nu.  c.uned 

tlu-  hnihhn-.  which,  with  anmlur  i.mp.rty  in  tlie 
,UM-hh..rlu>o(l  repr.-ent.a  th.e  priee  of  her  Hherty. 
Tl,e  proprietor  livol  on  the  ;.'ronn.l  tloor  with  her 
M,n.  who  i-lavol  the  viohn  an-l  '\u\  soniethin-  or 
,„l..r  at  th.e  I'oar.l  ot  Trade.      Hirry  anU  his  wife 
oceupiol  the  nh.Mle  thn.  an<l  the   i<oih.   fannly  the 
rppcr.     \"ic;or  Roth  was  a  hookkequr  in  Mnrehi- 
.,,n-s  oUVc.  an.l  it  wa^  thn.u,L;li  him  that  tlie  Maff- 
,.ae   learn.  1   who    XJHe   was.     Thn>   do   the   ro- 
,,anecs  of  t!:is  w.Tk  a-day.  seh..:in^.  wicked,  frood 

oM  w.tM  of  onr^  w -rh  then.^.lves  o.t.  Happy 
,h.  n>an  uho  .i.h  ^n'-'-'  faiih  can  ..e  the  hand 
of  a  wi.e  .n.l  h.  iuv..Ura  ( .od  cuntrylhng  the  threads 
of  all  our  various  destinies! 
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Tvotli  was  a  fat,  l.liir  t\c(l  (  icrniaii,  qniit  ami  in- 
•  luMnoim.  lie  was  an  tixcriiuis  Iiu>ltaii<l.  who 
mvrr  made  a  mistake  in  his  accnuius.  ami  wIim^c 
lat.  iiiiik  Iiaii.l  traiXMl  \\V)>t  iKaulihil  cliin-ij^rapliv. 
Ik-  \va>  !iauii;«,<l  tiy  a  vtrvilc  fear,  tor  his  fainilv"s 
sake.  lot  he  l.i-o  h\<  pn>iti,.n.  All  day,  while  at 
\V'>rk.  ho  saw  heliitid  Iiis  lc<l,i,'cr  the  I'ar.s  of  lii>  wife. 
hi>  hcautifiil  (hui-hter,  ami  his  two  h;ihie>.  a^^  p'aiii- 
ly  as  thoui,'!]  they  were  n  ;-re-eiitc(l  in  a  plmt,)- 
^-rai)liic  j;rroiip  uixjii  hi>  dok.  He-  hastened  home 
a>  soon  as  the  day  was  done,  Li-  cd  his  wife,  and 
eaiiL^ht  his  younj^est  I'ahy  to  h.is  breast.  He  could 
often  he  seen  on  r,eor;,;e  .\\enue  wheelin'^'  a  hahy 
earriaf,;e  iij)  and  down. 

Mrs.  Roth's  father  lived  with  the  family,  an  old 
German  who  plaxed  the  orgfan  in  a  ch-.irch  and  fished 
in  the  Lake.  Evalina.  the  sixteen-year-old  ;,Mrl.  was 
keepinLr  company  witli  a  in'ce  youn^  man  from 
llvan>ton.  who  appeared  rej^ularly  every  Sunday 
ui^lit.  Mrs.  Roth.  w!i  >  had  heen  a  dressmaker  he- 
fore  she  hecame  a  wife,  mana.LTed  to  keep  Fvalina 
<lressed  nicel> .  even  styli^-Iily.  The  <.,drl  had  a  slen- 
der fi.i:;:ure.  tiaxcn  hair,  the  features  of  a  Dresden 
china  doll,  and  verv  l.luc  eves,  ."^he  wore  hi"-  hats 
of  the  (iainsl)oroiiqh  type,  and  aiTeriid  a  Lmt,'  curl 
which  dan;,ded  over  her  ri.c:ht  shoulder.     She  was 


not     nni..;.--i1      l...»     ,1,.. 
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no-v.'-n-  rxc.  .11  tlK'  v.cvl:  ihat  sh.>  mi^^lu  play  it 
<,i's;:MU^y  ni^ld  lul.vr  :...nM,,  nv.u.  \Vh.n  pnic- 
ti.iM-  --he  alwavs  nin.U'  ilu;  ^:l^K■  nn-i.il.-  at  vm-  same 
.,,,r  r.n.liK,io.n;nK,K..l  avail!  at  ihr  l..L::>nnm-. 
ilanv..h..l..la:.n^i.aU.ar.i:-;..o.lu;:l>anu.e- 

,n„u';o  Kvalma  .UnanT  th.  h.^^n^  'Uy>  '"  '"^ 
lK,mv:n.^.n.  •  M,  >..vlay  n,Uu.  ^:^.n  l-vahna 
pl,,;.l:-   .l.l.o'ofth.  v..vk  wl,.:rlH-aa,  :-l>cnuu.c 


ihc  uii-!a.>c  a-  vi-uai, 
'•The    S:.ani-!i    Sen  ;ia;h 


;u  ise-;  n^'.it  uii  to  tilt'  end. 
fr.  ;n    •■-\ri7.nTia."'    "The 


F(r<  Ilni'M-V  y\:.-ir  :mv1  "  H:.'  huernie./ ."  from 
thr-VavalkriaK'i  uea:Ki.-  ^^  ei- her  lavoriu  >  ahoul 
ll,e  inne  ^^i>en  the  Uiapiu.  muved  inlo  the  ucii:;hbor- 

h.'n.l. 

Uan-v'.    (lavs    he-an    immethati'ly    to   a-stunc    a 
arke.WameKe-;  a.  ^ru.iashe  seiile.l  .kmn.      He 


hv  he;iriiii;  the  rat- 
ieh  -iiaiiil  Mr>. 


ni 

v,as  a^vaI.enea   e\erv   mornin- 

llln-ol  imlkh-tile^  in  a  rack:  al  wnu 
Rothjnm,K.lnp.nt:.e.k..Tah..ehi.hea,luitha 

Ihnmi  that  sarn^kd  a:  tl:.n;-:!i  s^me  hea-y  holy  had 
fallen  from  a  h.ei.uhi,  and  ran  ■  at  toward  the  kitchen. 
.hakm-  the  entire  h,.u^e  at  every  Mep.  Somehody 
|,adonee-oUn  her  milk.  Then  ih.  nekd.hor  on  the 
.i.l,  t-vard  the  Lake,  a  wealth;  i:ro.er  ^vho  lived  in 
l,i.,,unh>.a.e.  called  hi^  Pauid,  1.  .and.  which  the 
lH,ad  L^irlhad  turned  otit  of  .k-r^  a  few  inintttes 
before.     "Here.  1  leant !     IKie.  ikant '  '  he  -hvUtcd. 
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the  '"iKrc"  ill  n  craokn!  I'aNtit.).  ilic  "neaut"'  in  a 
iici-p  triiWiial.  \  iVw  niiiiiuiits  later  iho  L:rocer's 
wife  ealkd  her  little  ]•■>}■.  a  \ery  ea!!v  ri>er.  into 
tlie  Iicn-e  t"  lii-.ve  his  face  ua^hrd.  "]'X'\- — ]-k\- — " 
^he  cried.  (IweHiii''-  ]< 


ii.';-  ".11  liu-  l.i'>t 


iianie 
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Vikv  that  of  a  hir(h  S.  .mh  after,  the  SciiHv  ho\s. 
f"ur  in  nii!i'.l)er.  hur-t  n.^isily  into  the  >tree;,  anil 
innied  their  t!;ree  do-s  lo. )-.(,•  front  t!ie  harii.  The 
CMns(.-(]uent  barkiiit,^  and  >hontin",  imhcated  that  it 
wa--  >(,\in  o'clocl:  in  the  in. 'rniiiL;'  and  that  tlie  (hiv 
had  actually  In  !;nn. 

'i  Ian  Karry  r- 1-^'  and  InLran  to  dre^s,  and  Xel- 
I:e.  ^teppiiiL;  into  a  ]i;iir  of  NlipinTs  and  donnin!4-  a 
\\:irni  red  Kiiimni.)  which  h;id  rrpl.icetl  the  fade<I 
hhiie  --arnii-nt  of  the  lud.L;inL,'-diou>e.  went  unt  and 
ni.ade  tlie  cotTee.  She  kioked  very  attractive  in  h.er 
partial  di-hahille.  with  her  lureat  nia-^s  (jf  red-j.:old 
h.air  tiiMihlrd  al)out  her  face:  and  Ilarrv  drank  the 
pale,  ta-teless  CdfYvi.'  wliich  she  concocted  with  per- 
fect cont.ntinent.  They  had  hecn  married  in  Inne. 
and  this  was  the  t'ir.-t  of  Seiiteinher.  A  woman  d,.x\s 
not  allow  her-elf  to  -et  otV  her  -iiard  as  to  her  per- 
sonal apii(.;iraiicr  in  a  man">  e>-es  at  three  iiK-mh^' 
livin.sf  with  him:  iieitlur  d.K-  h,-  I.e:;in  to  detect  the 
ilat  ta-te  in  her  coffee.  With  love  for  cream,  any 
coffee  is  pooij. 

iaiiiii.tu.in.dy   after  breakfast    ilarrv    kissed    his 
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Avnn,.  ..r.  wuh  tiny  «..«-...  1-  ■-'>'■•"    °^ 

U.W..1M   rn.   U.-.    -vu.---   ..n,  as  Uc   -     ■     -^ 

„i,,„  IK  huvrk-l  l..m,c.  ,0  ,ar.akc  o    incl  ...aU  o 

.„:„.   a  ct„>  ...•  tea.  a„.l  a  pi.-o  ...  baU-ry  i„  .     If 
xi  had  .,«,  aaai,u.a  ,.,0  !,,nK  at  iK-r  l-roncl 

,,,.,,,,.,,.,,ou.lnso,aal,.v,.,.Watthcc..nvcn,c,, 
,,l.,,,,,c-n      r.,rN\-lli.-y-ar„i,-i,'t..e-"l>.vatflKr 

n!i,ulha.lbr.».l-e'.lii-a.la>.     Mi'-  1 
j„:„cdaFr>nd,o!a....,a,c.„v.,K..laU.n„...a, 

„oXcwl,crnl.a,rary;ana,K.  l,aa,,v™..lal- 
t.„c    .l.at  .".t  twico  a  n.-tth  at  the  Ma.nnc 
T.    ,  ...  an,l  a,.c„s....  n,a.,.rs  .f  art.  ..cratun- 
:llo.v.,rav.,...aic..rai.l,..,arch.n,,,.ya,K 

otiKT  s„l.ioc,s.     NcUi.  k,u.«  ...c  .(  th.  >mn.l.-  of 

„i.  .U,K  a„.l  0,ru,..U  IKT  ha,.  ,.... lan-- 

,i„„.„ioin.     S.K.  baa  al-o  taken  tn.   bro.». 

„,,„  a„a  Maccrlmck.  anO  ua>  „.U„.r,ou.l>    ,or 

;„crmi,.a-,hn,anya,..ad,.as,ayu,KSwl«d 

.t,..a  ..,  .KT  briKUt  or  ,„■.„• k  that  .^.-u^ 

„.e  them  in  cmvcrsation  a.  „  a.  .be  got  fa,rl> 

|.„„KlK.a  in  the  «oria  o(  uit  ana  vr..,-rcss. 

I-  ,,-•■,1  of  tl'C     Tcncb  105- 

llirrv  was  csirraKly    i--"  "'  , 

.0,,  ■  :;,d  tbc  fri..  steak  n  bi.  own  bouse  tasted 
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(h-lirioiH  t"  him — a  f^u  t  which  pruvi  s  tliat  love  i> 
]ial,itfless  as  Wfil  as  liliiul.  for  in  liis  prt'  nuptial 
(lavs  Hariv  iiad  hern  fond  of  raniciiilxrt  ( hccsc, 
I",n;,'h>h   (  iii'p.s  an.l    Ma'ani   Cialli's   >pa;4lu-tti. 

'Ihc  Chapins'  tlat.  for  which  thc-y  paiil   thirty-five 
dollars  a  niont'i,  fav;<  d  (Icorge  Avenue.     Tiie  rooms 
uere  small,  and  the  hedroom  was  d.irk.     'I  lie  parlor 
v.a^   ]'»a])ered   in   deep   5::;reeii.    with   a   pieaeook   Mac 
1    'rder.  and  the  dininj^  room  in  ilarlc  rel— a  sort  of 
toinato-sauce   effect.     The   furniture   had   that   air 
of  newne-s  alunU  it   whieh  always  attaches  to  the 
chattels   of   ntulv    married    coniples.     All    the    st'ts 
were  com]>lete  as  vet — six  hi.h-haclsed  chair>  in  the 
din ini:;- room  :  a  willow  sit  in  ih.e  parl-.r:  four  wa-ijd- 
eii  chairs  ;ind  a  tahle  in  the  hitch.en  ;  ;in  imitation 
oak  hureau.  a  white  iron  hed  wi;!i  hr,i--  k',  .hs,  and 
two  cane-seated  chairs  in  the  hedroom.     Tlare  was 
a  center  table  in  the  i)arlor.  (  n   winch   .Wliie  co!i- 
siiicuously  (iisi^osed  the  latest  novels — "Tlie  Crisis," 
••The  I'.ternal  City."  "D'ri  and  I,"  as  well  as  her 
'•I'reiich   Conrse,"   her    I'.rownin;^',   and    lier   Omar 
Khayv.'mi.     A  few  of  Harry's  hachelor  thinc^s  were 
scattered  ahout.  and  lookeil  alien,  and  ill  at  ease  amid 
their   surroundings.     The   totteriiii,^   to!)acco   tahle, 
with  three  lec^^s,  most  constatit  of  ;dl  the  inanimate 
friends  of  his  vouth.  .sulked   in  a  dark  corner  of 
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the  lii.'(lri>;iin,  a;!<l  npeii   it   lay  lu  l;maU'<1  o<pj)ics  of 
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On  the  <!ay  when  Murdiison  fir<t  saw  Xcllic,  she 
wa-  nturniir.;-  a1>>'Ut   five  o'clock   man  the   I'rcnch 
k.,Min  .'U  tlic  Wul.crry  Lil.rary.     She  was  styHsh- 
h.-  attired  in  a  l;r./.'.n  tail..;- made  dfess,  and  wore 
a    shirt wai-t    hat.    -h'.;h,tly    tilled    nver    her    fore- 
head.     It  wa-  huind  with  limwn  tape,  was  wound 
alxuit  with  Mil    ..f  a.  li.^hler  1>r.)wn.  and  there  was  a 
l,rwad  <,ui!l  th.rn-t  jauntily  aero-  ih.e  fr-nl.      Xellie 
was  with  a  little  I.  vv  ni  ohU-r  wiir.eii,  ail  o\  whom 
were    talkin,-'    t< '-ether    ahont    I'ari--,    the    (Juariier 
I.alin,    "riilhy."    and    the    IVeiieh    lani^-ua.Lje.     One 
conid  lu.ar  frefinentl>    ahove  the  v<xal  huhhnh  and 
the  rallle  of  the  ear  -hrieks  of.  "O;//.  oui,"  "X'cst- 
cr  l^ns/"     "Xrit.  noii,"  and  "Jc  crois  ipic  on;,"  hopc- 
les~lv  ])rt>n;iunced. 

M,wi  ,,i  the-e  ladies  were  well  al'Mi^--  in  life,  and 
scvu-al  of  the;.!  h^rr  the  mark-  of  a  lahorious  youth. 
Two  ("  three,  with  hn.:e  iiictionari(.>  on  their 
lajis,  were  stnd_\iiiL:  "inetliiid-."  a  liok  of  puzzled 
doperatioii  on  their  feature^.  'I'i'.e  women  were 
all  either  very  fat  o-  very  thin,  and  they  j^avc  one 
the  inipre^-ion  oi  haxin.i;  lived  one  life  and  of  hav- 
mff    started    C'Ut     upon    another.     Thout^di    neatly 
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as   he  -rizc-d    furtively  at   Wr.     The   M, 
eonversiii^-  i)Iea>amlv  with  I 
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enipl'  ivi'es,  aiu 


!'>  attacli  as  mar.y  of  them  t<.  iiim  ;)erM.na!!y  as  pns- 
mI'K".  Ife  was  really  a  hiisinr.-s  -eiiius— was  Mur- 
clii-.n,  and  lie  kiiew  thai  nuv  cheerful  eMii^lMvce 
\va>  w(inh  a  ihr/xn  who  were  >ul!-n.  He  iiad.  in^ie- 
"V(T,  a  Imrror  of  -trilces, 

lv4h  was  tri-in])!in,-  with  deli-lit.  In  this  af- 
fal.ility  vi  the  -reat  man  he  saw  seeuriiy  in  his  po- 
Mtion  and  a  po-,.:],],.  a<lvanee  ..f  -alary.  1  [^  u;is 
nehin-  to  .trot  hume,  .crive  his  pluinp  little  wife'  an 
^•xlra  hii-  and  tdl  her  all  al.o;;t  t!ie  chan.v  mrel- 
u^'^  whieh  -eenied  to  iiKan  so  iiiueh  to  thvin  a'l. 
if>-  had  alreaily  pjaniu-d  a  inenie  in  I.ineoln  I'arh 
f'-r  the  very  next  Sunday.  'Ihe  Roths  were  ,-;Teal 
pii'iiickvr-. 

Xellie  dcsectided  at   Geor-e   .\venue  and  walke<l 


hriskiy   d.jwii    the   -h.- 


n(l\-    street. 
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hcr';clf  well  aii.l  that  she  liftcl  lu-r  dress  ^'raccfully. 
(lisclosin-  a  silk  petticoat  which  seemed  to  whisper 
of  dainty  ankles. 

"This  is  the  nmst  heautiful  street  in  this  city," 
Koth  chattered  j<.y<.u>ly.     "My  wife  an<l  I  are  very 
contented.     See   how   heautiful   is   the   view    from 
here."      Though    he   knew    Ensli^h   perfectly    and 
could   write  it   without  err-.r.  there   was  an  occa- 
sional twi>t  to  his  sentences  when  he  talke.l  that 
betraved  the  C.erman.     -There  arc  trees  the  whole 
length,  makin-  a  vista.  an<l  at  the  end  a  bit  of  the 
Lake  .fleams  like  a  mirr. .r.     It  is  just  like  the  coun- 
try here.     Two  men  own  the  whole  of  the  street, 
:.nd  thev  will  not  sell,  so  there  arc  few  houses  on  it 
built.     There  are  many  lilacs  in  fnnU  of  that  house. 
In   the   sprin-  they   smell   sweet.     That   is   a   wild 
,trrape-vine  yonder,  ^rowin-  over  a  dead  tree.     See 
bow  ^reen  and  lu.xuriant  it  is.     And  the  grapes  are 
<;ood.  too.     Mv  wife  makes  jelly  of  them.     We  have 
such   sport  gathering    them!     The    whole    family 
comes  with  a  basket.' 

"That's  a  fme-looking  woman  ahead  of  us."  haz- 
arded Murchison.     "Is  she  a  neighbor  of  yours?" 
"Yes.  that's  Mrs.  Chapin— our  bride.     She  lives 
in  the  Hat  below  us.     We  live  in  the  top  flat.     We 
have  a  view  of  the  Lake.    You  ought  to  see  it  from 
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our  kitchen  window.  My  wife  and  I  look  at  it  for 
liours.  It  has  so  many  expressions  as  a  man — as 
the  face  of  God.  On  stormy  days  it  is  wild  and 
terrible,  tumbling:,  tumbling:,  as  far  as  the  eye  can 
see.  When  the  day  is  still  and  the  sun  shines,  it 
smiles  as  though  the  whole  world  were  smiling. 
Our  kitchen  is  a  wonderful  place,  Mr.  Murchison. 
ll'undcrschon,  my  wife  and  I  call  it.  You  have 
also  a  view  of  the  Lake.  I  believe,  Mr.  Murchison  ?"' 
"Yes;  all  my  front  windows  look  out  upon  it. 
I  have  bought  the  riparian  rights,  to  prevent  any- 
body from  building  in  front  of  me  and  spoiling  my 
view." 

*'Ah,  then  your  front  rooms  are  just  as  pleasant 
as  our  kitchen!  There  is  where  we  live— where 
Mrs.  Chapin  is  just  going  in.  That  is  my  little 
boy  coming  to  meet  me." 

"Ah,"  ^aid  Murchison,  "he's  a  fine  little  fellow. 
What  does  her  husband  do  for  a  living?" 

"Whose  husband?  Oh,  Harry  Chapin.  He's 
connected  with  a  real  estate  firm— IJlodgett  and 
Blodgett.  Hello,  Fritz!  Come  on,  Fritz!  Oop- 
te-day!"  And  Roth  tossed  a  flaxen-haired  child 
of  three  years  several  times  from  the  walk  to  the 
length  of  his  arms. 

"What  did  you  bought  me,  papa ;  what  did  you 
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(luircd  tlK'  diiM.  tr\  in-  to  reach  lii>  tiny  liand  into 
lli•^  f:ulKT'>  MiU-pi'ckt-t. 

"lie  i>  indeed  a  tuie  la-!,"  re])eated  the  Mat;nate. 
luiuin-  hi-  hand  on  the  hoy's  head  while  ho  ,i,danccd 
at  Cliapin's  fr,.nt  window.  "Here,  my  hoy.  is  ten 
cents.     Yon  can  t^o  an     hny  yniir-elf  sonic  candy." 

"What  do  you  say.  1  ritz?"  jironipled  Rntli.  stoop- 
ing,- low  and  v.hi-perin^  in  the  child's  ear.  The 
father  was  very  an.xious  tliat  l-rilz  shonld  >how  his 
training;;  hut  the  hoy  hroke  away  and  ran  into  the 

hall. 

"I'ritz!  Frit/.!"  called  the  father. 
"Ah.  there's  Mrs.  Chajun  at  the  window  now." 
i.hserve.l  the  Ma.unate.     "She's  lookin-  in  a  book. 
.^he'>  evidently  interested  in  hooks." 

"I  j-hwnl.l  say  so!  She  is  >tud\in-  French,  and 
she  l)eloni;s  to  a  wciUKin's  literary  clnh— The  har- 
den City  I  believe  they  call  it.  Vnu  see.  this  is 
ju.'^t  like  a  country  t^wn  out  here.  We  all  know 
every thiiv.r  a^out  each  olher'>  hu-incss." 

"Well.  K<.od  ni-ht.  Mr.  Roth."  said  Murchison. 
"Ciive  niv  reirards  to  your  irood  wife.'' 

This  la^t  show  of  iniere>t  was  almost  more  than 
the  simple,  kindly-hearted,  imaginative  Roth  could 
hear.  He  fell  as  thou.^h  Cod  were  too  Rood  to  hini. 
lie  caut^ht  his  boy  in  his  amis  and  bounded  up  the 
stairs  two  steps  at  a  time. 
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TIio  first  summer  of  Harry's  wod-Kd  Miss  pas>c(l 
away,  an. I  autumn  came  in  a  ^iu--!,-  ni-lit.     Only 
Ia>t  tvrnin-  tlicro  wa^  a  ir.irry  thnm-  ,>{  Ijaihcrs 
at  the  heach  mar  the  l".H)t  of  ( icor-c  Avmue.     Kotli 
sat  on  a  l.nuli  till  t<n  oVI-k-'k  watcln-n-  the  sin'ps 
Ko  l.y.  far  out  in  the  I.al.e.     The  -W  halehaeh,"  tiie 
•A'ir-inia."  h.e  knew  tliem  all  l.y  the  arran-cnient 
of  their  li-hts— i,,r  all  that  co.,1.1  he  seen  of  them 
at  that  hour  eoiL-isted  of  lines  an.]  clusters  of  elec- 
tric li-hts   niovin-  over  the  face  of  the  waters.      Ho 
knew  where  they  came  from  and  whither  they  were 
.t^oin-;  and   he  loved,   as   he   smoked   his   five-cent 
'■i.^ars.  to  inia-ine  him-elf  and  his  wife  vaiun-  away 
somewhere     to.^vther:     down     the     caslle-ovmmed 
Rliine.  in  the  s!,y-h]ue  Mediterratiean,  starred  with 
islands,  akm-  the    Dalmatian   cna^t.    frin-ed   with 
white  villa-cs.     Mr.  Roth  smoked  five-cent  ci-ars 
with  much  satisiaction    hecause    he    had    actuallv 
brou-ht   him.elf   to   Ixdieve  that    they    were   better 
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than  the  more  expensive  varieties,  lie  always  took 
his  wife  wiih  him  ..n  liis  inia-inary  sailings  for  the 
reason  that  lie  tliou^^lu  her  the  most  beautiful  and 
desirable  woman  on  earth.  He  smoked  his  cipar 
on  summer  evenin^js  l.y  the  Lake  front  because  the 
acrid  smell  set  the  baby  to  couRhinp  and  waked  it 
up.  He  would  have  f.  rep  me  the  luxury  entirely, 
but  his  wife  would  not  permit  the  sacrifice. 

Only  last  nit;ht  the  air  was  sultry  and  a  preat, 
straw-colored  harvest  moon  lookcil  down  on  a  world 
of  fairy  waters,  of  young  lovers  strollinp;  in  the 
shadow,  of  murmurings  and  soft  laughter  beneath 
the  trees.     Only  yesterday  the  toilers  in  the  heart 
of  the  great  plutonic  city  were  sweltering  and  gasp- 
ing in  the  heat,  and  the  columns  of  smoke  floated 
to  heaven  luridly  in  a  yellow  glare  of  sun.    To-day 
men  walking  on  the  streets  felt  a  ring  of  cold  about 
their  ankles  above  their  low  shoes,  and  wondered  if 
their  last  year's  light  overcoats  would  do.    The 
chariots  of'a  great  wind  had  swept  across  the  Lake 
during  the  night,  with  much  thundering  of  onward 
driven  waves;  and  the  slanting  lances  of  the  rain 
fell  for  hours.     The  rafts  and  logs  of  the  swim- 
mers had  been  tossed  wantonly  ashore,  and  some  of 
the   benches   nearest   the  beach  were  beaten   intc 
kindling  wood. 

Ilarrv  antl  Ruth  came  home  on  the  same  car 
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and  walked  tOfi^ctlicr  ffMin  tlu-  hart)-,  tlirouj^di  a 
li,i,'ht,  silvery  dri/zlc.  Tlic  nun.  tli..ut;h  as  difTcr- 
cnt  mentally  as  it  is  possible  Ut  tuv,  men  to  be.  were 
fast  friends.  Their  hearts  and  tlieir  I^ve  of  human 
companionship  was  their  point  nf  contact.  So  it 
is  iK.ssil.Ie  for  real  friendship  to  exist  between  peo- 
I)Ie  who  do  not  s[)eak  the  same  l.-'n-najjc. 

"Well,  we'll  have  t(j  ^'ct  our  fail  overcoats  out 
of  hock!"  lau;,die(l  Harry. 

'•Is  your  overcoat  in  pawn?"  a>ked  Roth,  sym- 
pathetically. '-Perhaps  I  could  loan  you  some  or 
a  part  for  a  few  days.     I  ujll  a^k  my  wife." 

*-Xo,  thanks,"  rei-lied  Harry.  'T  was  only  jok- 
ing'. I  meant  that  summer  is  actually  (nvr  at  last. 
Isn't  that  a  lonely  prospect.  thou,t,di?"  he  a^ked. 
looking  in  at  the  -ate  of  a  summer  .t^arden.  "They'll 
hardly  do  any  more  business  this  year." 

Hach  table  was  tipped,  with  one  end  resting?  on 
a  chair.  The  chairs  were  ,qToui)ed  alkjut  the  tables 
all  slantingly,  so  that  the  rain  should  run  off  from 
their  scats.  The  tawdry  curtain  was  taken  down, 
disclosing  a  bare  and  cheerless  stage.  A  few  yel- 
low leaves,  which  had  fallen  fn.m  one  of  the  trees 
that  justified  tlie  name  of  "garden,"  were  brushed 
into  a  wet.  dank  heap.  The  place  looked  as  though 
a  wind  had  swept  through  it,  had  tipped  up  the  fur- 
niture, and  torn  awav  tiie  curtain. 
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•■j  iK'\(  r  lu'!!--  iii\-  V,  ih'  ainl  t'.uiii'.y  to  this  place," 
(i]i.^(.T\ri]  K'.;li;  "il  is  !i"t  quite  riMu'ctaMe. 

■•|  li.-iwii'l  laeii  tn  a  >i;;niiur  .--anlen  -ince  I  was 
iiiariie'l."  -ai'l  Harry,  wii'ii  an  aliim^t.  iinj)eivei)tible 
>i-Ii.  "She  il'iv^  IV 'I  care  i<>r  sneli  thin-'s.  She 
il,,rs  lint  t'iiuk  ih''y  imimive  the  mind     1  used  to 


to  thie   I'.iMP.arek  a 


il  (Kal  he  fore  I  was  mar- 


ried, and  I  evu;  eair.c  h.ere  oiiee  in  a  while.  Josey 
(ire-orv  u>ed  to  sin-"  here.  She  was  a  ix'aeh— 
funnier  than  a,  ;;o'''l-  '^'■'^'^-^  'i'-''''  ''^'''  ■^'"-  "<  ieortjie, 
{ieor.Lde.  Next  Time  You  Drink,  You'll  Drink  with 

Me"?" 

"X — no.  I  don't  believe  I  ever  have." 

•You  un.uht  to  hear  her.  I'.ut  maybe  you  don*t 
cnioy  that  sort  of  thini^:.  I  do.  wiieii  I'm  tired — 
sort  of  rests  a  man.  I'-ut  you  can't  i^et  out  of  n 
place  like  this  witiiout  -pendint;  a  (k dlar  or  two. 
You're  sure  t'>  meet  some  one  you  know,  and  he'll 
set  "em  up,  a.nd  tiuii  \'iu  feel  like  a  beat  if  you  don't 
a^k  him  to  take  sonieihinL:-.  and  every  tlip  out  of 
the  box  means  a  quarter.  When  a  man's  married 
he  must  ilrop  all  that.     1  le  owe;-  it  to  his  wife,  too." 

"Then  he  ju-t  lie-ins  to  eni'iy  life,  is  it  not  so?" 
crie<l  Koih.  'd'or  '-e  an>l  hi-  wife  can  enjoy  things 
to-ether.  and  he  takes  double  pleasure  in  knowing 
that  she  is  havmi;  a  t:;t)od  time." 

.\s  they  passed  down  George  .\venue,  the  Ger- 
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man    stor.pcd    an-!    picked    up    a    dead    hnttcrtly. 
"I-<»ik,"  he  cried:  "litre  i-  the  sure-t.  s'v^i  that  siiin- 
ir.er  is  ever.      I'he  Ui<.'  of  the-e  little  creatures  with 
-uiniiier  time  end-;.      \nu     will    h-c    them    llittint^ 
altdiit  Ii.r  .-everal  da\s  l(ini;cr,  slnwer.  sluwer  everv 
<Ia\-.  a>  the  life  of  stimnur   it>elf  ehhs.     The  llrst 
--harp   fi-M.t    will  kill   them,   all   that   are   left   alive, 
^ee  how  tliis  one  ha<  th.e  true  aiitiimii  tints  in  his 
\Mn.L:s!     Ahove  is  a  dull  red.  a.  thoni:h  the  emhors 
of  a  dyin.i:r  iire  were  .irlowin-  throu-li  smoke.     And 
licre,   (in   th       ;nder   side,   hi>   win-s   are   the   dead 
i^olden   line  of  the   ^ky    '^nt   after   sui,.Mt— and   do 
not  these  har>  look  like  the  limhs  uf  a  lealless  tree 
standing,'  a,<.:ainst  a  j.atch  of  ykv;-" 

•■^'ou  ou.-ht  to  he  a  poet !"  lau-hed  Harry,  "Vou 
talk  like  a  hook  that  my  wife  wa^  readin,^^  from  the 
other  e\•enin!.,^" 

'T    have   some   poems   written."   said   Mr.   Roth 
m()de.-,t!y.  "hut  they  are  mere  nothinj^s.     If  I  could 
write  al!  I  feel,  iierhaps  they  would  be  better.     Did 
\uu  hear  the  tree-toads  last  nij.,dit?" 
"Xo." 

"Well  then,  you  will  n<a  he  likely  to  hear  thern 
a.Lrain  this  year.  They  are  the  la^t  chorus  of  sum- 
mer. Vou  will  hear  the  silver  chirp  of  a  cricket 
licre  and  there  for  sevend  days,  perhaps  weeks 
ion^ei-.     When  liie  wihte  a.spens  ni  the  park  twinkle 
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in  the  co(.l  breezes,  when  -recni.h-yeUow  leaves  be- 
ir]n  to  .h-ii"t  and  >v.irl  en  the  walks,  and  lune  bnt- 
terthes.  wlio>e  niate>  atv  dead,  wander  throu.c:h  the 
^ray  air.  then  you  feel  tliat  suinn-.er  is  over  and 
.trunc.  Then  in  yuur  he.nrt  yon  a  stran-c  sadness 
feel,  a  faint  lon^dn;^'  as  for  a  beautiful  clime  or 
country  that  y<ni  have  loved  and  to  which  you  must 
say  farewell.  For  suninur  and  winter,  those  are 
two   different   counirie-.   are   they   not."' 

•T  should  >ay  that  there's  difference  enou^'h 
here  between  summer  an.l  winter.""  a-enled  Harry. 
"Oie  doesn"t  have  to  be  a  poet  to  see  that."" 

They  ran  up  the  stair,  t-.-clher.  and  Harry  found 
a  note  from  Nellie  pinned  to  his  de-or.     It  read: 


"Dear  Harry,  wc  are  to  have  a  lecture  on  French 
literature  thi>  after'ioon.  in  the  I'rench  lant;ua.t,a\ 
by  Professor  Max  llenne(iuin.  of  Pari.-,  and  after 
that  we  are  all  to  take  tea  at  Mr-.  P,alcom"s.  Dur- 
int,-  tea  nothin.t,-  but  liench  will  be  ^i^oken.  and  the 
professor  will  be  with  us.  Y.>u  will  find  twenty- 
five  cents  in  the  va-e  on  the  mantel,  and  you  had 
better  ,uo  down  to  that  nice  Ihtle  restaurant  oppo- 
site the  Les>in,!-  an-l  .uet  your  .uj^per.  Be  a  good 
bov.     Pll  be  home  early. 

"Yours  aflectionately. 
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"I  say.  olil  man,  \\>\cn  \<i  tlii^I"  llarry  cried  after 
Roth.  "Isn't  my  \vit\-  rii;lit  in  it?"  ami  tlio  i)rou(l 
husband  read  the  letter  to  the  <  ler:y.an. 

"Mrs.  Chapin  is  indri  d  an  iii!rl!eetnal  woman," 
affirmed  Ruth  with  convietiun.  "and  \>  m  have  just 
cause  to  he  ]'rnu(l  of  her.  .\nd  no\v'  you  must  come 
uj)  to  supper  with  us." 

Harry  chd  not  demur.  Tfe  felt  a  little  lonely, 
and  the  i)rusiiect  of  eatintr  with  that  lovin.cf  and 
cheerful  family  appealed  t')  him.  Jiesides,  he  had 
formed  a  i^-reat  likin_q:  for  lYitz. 

".Mama,  I  have  hroui^dit  Mr.  Chajtin  up  to  sup- 
j>er  with  me,"  said  Roth,  opein'm,'  the  door. 

'!'liere  wa-  a  luid  shout  in  the  kiicheti  of.  "Oh, 
papa!  Ho.  papa!"  Ami  an  a.>toni.-hint^  clatter,  a? 
Vr'd7.  poured  an  armful  of  a--orted  playthinjii^s  on 
tlie  fl(^X)r.  Then  he  came  runnin<,'  down  the  hall, 
■-iioutin.cr.  'A\'hat  did  you  lM)u<.:ht,  pajia?  What 
did  you  houpht  me?"  I  lis  tiny  feet  made  an  al- 
ternate clatter  and  thud  on  the  hare  flfK)r,  slmwinfj 
])lainly  that  he  had  one  shoe  on  and  one  shoe  oflf. 

When  he  imrst  into  ilic  rooin  he  iirodnced  the 
feelin;.,'  of  ^tirjiri-e  that  -o  small  a  pcr-on  could 
make  so  muJi  noi-e.  lie  uas  a  heautiful.  sturdy 
little  fellow,  with  llaxen  hair,  hit,--  hlue  eves,  and  the 
face  of  a  f;it  cheruh.  He  wore  little  hlue  trou-ers. 
reacnin^  to  iln-  knees  and  ijuttoned  t(j  a  red  v.ai^t. 
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r.otli  his  chnl.l.y  K-=  were  l.arc  f.-r.  thoucrh  he 
\v(jrc  lii>  ri.L^hl  s'.ioc.  tlic  stocking  h;ul  come  loose 
and  t'aikii  down  over  it. 

-What  did  you  h..u,i;hl  mo?'"  he  repented  a>  his 
father  pieked  him  v.\>. 

'•His  father  simmIs  him."  said  Mrs.  Roth.  wlio. 
after  nodihn-  s<'"i'il'.v  to  Harry,  hurriedly  gathered 
up  two  or  three  articles  that  tende.l  t<^  make  the 
room  look  uiiti.ly  aud  to>>e.l  them  into  the  sleeping; 
room.     "He   hrin-.-,   him   something   home   nearly 

every  nij^di*.." 

She  was  a  plump  liiilv  woman,  with  an  ahuudanec 
r.f  soft  hnnvn  hair.    Her  face  wa>  somehow  attrac- 
tive, despite  the  fact  that  it  was  hadly  pock-marke<l. 
The  feature^  were  tluwe  of  the  heller  type  of  Aus- 
trian peasant— hrow  hroad  an<l  low.  lips  an.l  nose 
rather  thicK.     She  wore  a   ;ray  dress  that  .lid  not 
fit  her  very  well,  an-l  her  f.^rm  was  >uch  as  P.yron 
prohahlv  means  when  he  savs  -a  dumj.y  woman." 
Her  voice  was  sweet  as  a  luUahv.  and,  as  Harry  soon 
learned,  she  siv  .ke  hut  >eld.  .m.    I  ler  c>  e.  w.  re  hazel 
—shy   and   lender— tho.-^e   of   a   loved   and    loving 

woman. 

Rotli  i^ave  Frit;'  a  .uda<-  marl>le.  too  hi--  lor  the 
hoy  to  Ret  in  hi.>  mouth.  Then  he  seized  his  wife 
ahout  the  waist,  ^runtms  playfully    as  though  ll 
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meant    t<i    sfjiurzi-    Iicr   to    death,    and    kissed    her 
.MHiarcIy  ..n  tlu-  h'jw. 

■■Haven't  you  j^'ot  any  <ensc?"'  .^he  ,',M,Lr.c^lod,  !)!u>h- 
ini;  like  a  irirl. 

'•Well,  'iit  down.  Mr.  Ch.ij.in."  said  Rotli.  -rt's 
ju^t  as  cheap  as  standin--.  WIicw.  I  have  an  appe- 
iito  like  one  d.ii,'.  I'rieda.  ^ee  if  there's  two  li.atl.-s 
"I  riiTniaii  cliampat^Mie  <>n  the  ice." 

'■I.et  T  '^D  wiv  \i.ii.  mama.  I.ct  T  ,c:o  wiv  von," 
(  ■  ied  I'ritz.  sei^'n^r  hi>  iiiMils^r'^  dre<s  and  following 
in  l;er  wake.  A  moment  later  he  retimicd  shouting, 
■■  1  litre's  free.  four.  six.  eii^dit  Ix'itlin-s." 

"Oh,  you  little  rascal!"  l;iu-lied  Koth.  "Vou 
h.ave  not  much  idea  given.  I  think  I'll  have  to  go 
and  .-ee  for  myv^jf.  C.me  out  into  the  kitchen. 
•Mr.  C.'iapin.  and  s^,.-  the  view  from  oi-.r  window 
there.  We  are  very  lucky  to  have  this  top  Hat  bc- 
cau-e  tlie  next  house  doesn't  >hut  off  our  view." 

.Mr>.  Koth  stnod  at  the  kitchen  tal.le.  with  her 
sleeves  rdled  up.  making  a  potato  salad.  Her  arms 
were  round  and  pretty.  I  farry  thought  of  one 
night  at  Mr.v  Hutchin."  v. hen  he  and  Xellie  made 
I-otatu  -alad  togetlier.  :md  th.at  v;ra:i-e  thrill  went 
tlirough  him  again  which  he  had  .'t!i  at  tlie  touch 
of  the  red-gold  hair  upon  his  cheek,  lie  looked  at 
little  Fritz  standing  on  a  cl-air  hcsidc   Mrs.  Roth 
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and  trvincr  to  :.'ct  his  clu.M.y  lm,vl>  into  the  salad, 
and  a  frrcat  lon-ini:  for  children,  for  a  family  of  his 
own,  came  over  him. 

-See  Nvhat  a  full  ^-ucep  of  the  Lake  we  m  from 
lhi>  window."  said  K-.th.     -Down  town  now,  tlie 
preat  l.uildinRS  are  all  cnveloi)ed  in  a  dim  leaden 
pall,  and  the  black,  tumbled  ck.uds  from  the  sky 
come  <loun  atul  min-lc  with  the  .Miv.ke  that  from 
the  citv  rises.     The  buildin-s  lonk  like  p:hosts  of 
buildiuK^s,  formed  out   of  the  mi^t  and  smoke-so 
d.ark  grav  they  arc.  so  like  in  color  t..  the  day.    T.ut 
here  is  the  clean  Lake  and  the  slanting:  rain.     And 
see,  the  evenin-  sim  .fleams  tlirou;4h.  and  all  the  lead 
to  silver  turns.     The  Lake  and  the  sky  minf,de  to- 
gether in  a  soft  mist  out  yonder,  and  if  you  watch, 
sometimes  vou  can  see  a  sailint,^  vessel  melt  into  it 
and    so   disappear.     Tb.ere,    there    Roes    one    now! 
Wouldn't  you  like  to  take  your  wife  and  sad  away 
on  it.  away,  away?     Come  on.  nwin  Scliatc!" 

-Mv  wife  don't  like  the  Lake  for  a  cem."  said 
Harry.  "It  makes  her  sea-sick.  We  haven't  been 
over  to  St.  Joe  since  we  were  married.  ' 

"Maybe  Mr.  Chapin  can't  eat  what  we've  got," 
observed  Mrs.  Roth.  "Soui).  frankfurters  and  po- 
tato salad,  and  home-made  stni,/,/." 

"Try  me  and  sec!"  cried  Harry.  'T  don't  think 
I  shall  back  away  I.om  that  bill  of  fare." 
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"Why,  tliat's  a  im-al  for  tlic  kaiser!"  cried  Roth. 

Harry  cnjoycl  that  diniur.     r.ratidjia  Iv.tli  and 
I-'vahna  came  in  on  time,  ami  they  were  seven,  all 
tolil.   counting-   the   hahy.    wh.)    woke    tip   and    was 
wheeled  into  the  (h'nins.,'  room  in  it<  carriai^'e.   I'.valina 
looke.l  very  chic  and  .\merican.  and  her  curl  ;,^•u•c 
her  a  crMnutti-h  air.     The  old  man  was  chiefly  re- 
inarkahle  fur  his  va-l   amount   of  M-niy.  disheveled 
hair,  which   srcrned  to  i,tuw  with  cjual  profusion 
I'll   liis   face  and  his   head.     Ik-  had  mastered  the 
I".n,<,disli  lan-naire  fairly  well  with  the  excepti-'n  of 
tlie  verh.     He  prr-i-ted  in  u>inL^'-  the  i)a>t  tense  with 
sucli  auxiliaries  a-  ,/;,/.    -Didn't  I  told  you  so?"  was 
a  favorite  expres>i,,n  .'f  hi-.    1  Ic  ])u!led  the  hahy  car- 
ria.ire  amun.l  near  hi!n.  where  he  could  reacli  it  with' 
h\>  hand  and  move  it  to  and   fro  if  the  little  one 
showed  any  si.i,Mis  of  unea^'ne.^s.     He  devoted  much 
(if  hi-  time  duriiiiLr  the  dinner  to  amusintj  the  hahy. 

■■Tliat^  -randpa's  hahy,"  oh^erved  Kvalina.  "He 
named  it  himself  and  won't  hardly  let  anybodv  else 
look  at  it." 

"What  di.l  you  call  it  ?"  Harry  asked  the  uU\  man. 

"Ihsinarck  Cwcihc,"  replied  f^randjja  proudly. 
"Ihsmarck  Coethe  Roth,  after  the  two  ^Teate.st  nicn 
that  ever  lived  I" 

"It's  a  splen.li.l  name."  aj,Teed  Harry.     "He  can't 
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"Tlicrc,  (li'ln'i  I  t"M  yu  so?  You  sec  what  this 
<^i.'ntK  ir.;in  tliiiik- .'" 

••ITs  too  ah-;;ni;'  -^v^'^^vd  F.v:iHnri.  "rni  -lad  yon 
(h'ln't  nam.-  ir.c.  I  wonder  what  ri.Hcnluu>  combi- 
natimi  vunM  ha\r  f'mml  for  inc.'' 

"I  \v(iiil.hi'i  lake  the  tr-uhlc  to  name  a  .irirl,"  re- 
plic.l  tlie  n!,l  man  (H.Mlainlnlly.  "I  don't  have  to," 
he  added  jirondly. 

'•Vnirs  Mtlin"  ill  a  hi-h  chair,  and  I'se  siltin' 
in  a  lii'^h  chair,  ju-l  hke  a  'zackly  as  you,"  oh^ervcl 
I'ritz  incon-Kinctilially. 

"What  d.'.  you  eat?"  a^ked  Harry.  'n.K-s  mama 
>rivc  vou  sausa.i^c  .'  ' 

"Oh.  he  cats  cverxlhin.i;."  rejihed  Mrs.  Roth. 
'•This  is  liis  diniur  tliat  1  am  fixin-;  now.  Here. 
pai>a,  pass  Fritz  his  dinner." 

•iloo.  such  a  hi-  much,  sn.-h  a  hi-  much!"  cried 
Fritz,  deh-htedly.  An.k  takiii-  liis  spoon,  he  care- 
fully siiKirated  the  ditTeiviil  items  ,  ,n  hi.>  I'latc. 

••Don't  ilo  th.at.  I'ritz. "  commaiuKd  his  fatlier. 
••What  a  nau-hty  trick  that  i^.  Y'  'u'll  j.ush  all  ycnir 
foo.l  on  to  the  table.     The  i.otato  doesn't  hurt  the 

sau:a-e-" 

Fritz    turned    to    Harry    chantin-:     "Pittayters 

ckMi't  hurt  '.aisa-e.  >au>a-e  dou't  hurt  beans,  beans 
don't  hurt  pittayter>— "  Then  he  >topped  and  stu- 
died the  plate,     i-ieiii;.;  unalilc  to  ;i;a:lcr  lUrtiicr  •..'.e 
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subject  of  mathc-niatical  rcinl.inniir-ii;.  Ik-  onrni)rr>- 
nu^orl  I,y  stnffini;  an  in-nnr-us  .spoonl'iil  oi  potato 
>;ilail  into  lii>  nioutli. 

Harry  laucliod  immoflcratcly.  "Ho's  a-;  hri-lit 
a-  a  <lM!!;ir!"  lie  crk;]. 

AiKr  .linnor  I>itz  ^{r^n]  upon  the  sfcp  oi  his 
hi.trh  chair  an<I  inviicl  ffarry.  "Fool  if  niv  tnm- 
niick's  full."  Harry  o.mpliofl.  anr!  aniioiiru-e.I  that 
it  was  as  full  as  a  tick. 

"lliat's  a  cvnuiMiiy  that  hi>  -ran.  I  father  usually 
pfrfornis.'"  wntiiri'il  h'vah'ua. 

After  supper  there  v.a<  mr.^ie  in  the  fr.mt  par- 
I'.r.  Rr,th  .an-  tuo  ,,r  three  entiniental  ( iennan 
s.'U.l:^.  an.l  respt.ndea  i,,  ati  enoTe  uilli  '•fu.t  a 
Son.^r  at  Twili.dit."  The  ..M  man,  ulio  was  a",:;enu- 
ine  musician,  played  .sehuhert's  >erena<lc  cxr|uisilely, 
an<l  Meuiielss. ilin's  ".^priii;^'-  Sou-." 

Aho.n  ten  oVlock  Hairy  luanl  XelhV  come  in, 
au.i  at  th.e  inviiatin,,  of  tlio  entire  Roth  faiuilv.  he 
ran  .louu  to  i.uite  her  up.  Her  clueks  were  Hushed 
with  excitenient  and  with  exercise,  and  Harry 
thou-lu  lie  had  never  >een  lier  lookin-  more  hoauti- 
ful.  .^he  poitively  refused  to  .^-o  „p  to  the  Roths', 
hi  iwever. 

-ThcyVe  common   people."  she  said,  takin-  ofT 
her   hat   and    thrustin-   the   Ion-   pin   throuLdi    it 
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,,,at  a  l.t  c,f  cluMrcn  tluy  bav.!  Tl,at  woman 
,,,uM  have  n)a.lc  a  ^.o,l  l^vc.  Slu-->  ca,.U.lc  ..f 
bcin-  tl.c  motlKT  oi  the  whole  human  tatnily. 

Harry  ihuu.uht  ihi>  remark  very  bri-ht.  but  u 

jarred  upon  him. 

Fortunatolv.  he  li-l  n^t  know  tl>at  Nclhe  had 
heard  a  vicious  woman  say  tla-  same  thin.^'  that  very 
afternoon,  a  propos  of  an  ac-iuaimancc  who  had 
recently  become  a  mother. 
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V,y  tlic  time  Xdlic  wa-.  niarrlil  two  years  she 
l)ccamo  a   ■  roiiiinci:!   iiionil>or  of  the  Garden   City 
Cliil);  and   sh^   cviii   read  two  papers   before   that 
strenuous  ho.ly.  one  on   "Kiplin-  C^umpared   with 
Macaulay  a>  a  Writer  of  Dallad^.-  and  another  on 
'■  1  iie  Art  and  Literal  ;re  of  Ancinit  Atliens."     Siic 
devoted  a  m.^ntii  f.  the  preparation  of  the  second 
paper,  an.l  won  much  praise  for  the  thorou^diness 
with  which  .slic  o  vered  tlic  f^cld.     It   was  during 
thi^  month  that  both  she  an.l  Harry  became  con- 
vinced of  tlie  n,  oes>ity  of  hirin-  a  domestic.     This 
was  the  epoch,  too.   of  her  career  when   .he  f^rst 
contracted  tl,e  habit  of  wearing  a  long  lead  pencil 
stuck  through  her  chi.gnon.     In  these  two  rears  Xcl- 
lic  grew  so  brilhant  that  her  admirers  occasionally 
wondered  how  such  an  intellectua'  woman  ever  came 
to  marry  so  ordinary  a  person  as  Chapin. 

It  was  Xellie  who  suggested  the  idea  of  giving  a 
"Poets'  Xight"  at  the  club.     After  considerable  cor- 
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re^l-oiulcm-..  l.r  Nellie  had  arisen  to  the  dignity 
of  .coretnrv.  nvcnun  an^l  a  v,-.nan  ub-.  l,ad  act- 
uallvi.ul.lislK-lv,,lame^of  ver^e  a.^U'.  aj-prar 
,„,,'r.a,lfnan.lHiruritin-.  WIku  the  cvcnmt, 
arrived  an  nnuMully  lar^e  ilm.n^  Kathere.1  m  t^^^e 
,,„,,..  ro„mhiuai,v  the  club.  Tor  at  lea^t  tlnrts 
,„i,;Ueshefnreei,htoVloch,helift^oftheMa..mC 

TcnM.lc  ^vere  >h..c,ti.v.'  luads  of  lunuatmy  up  through 
their  lon^  .hati.  U>  tl."  twelfth  n.K.r,  and  the  lad.es 
of  the  elul.  were  emwlin-  the  anlc-ro<>n^  eai;er  to 
receive  the  eu,n,.lai>a.U  poe^t.  an.l  to  overwhelm 
llKMU  w„h  weleon.e  an.l  a-lulatiun.  AmnnR  the>e 
was  Nellie,  tall  and  'j:r.ic\on>. 

ExciteuK-nt  added  color  to  her  checks,  but  the  ncr- 
vouMic.s  of  the  firM  days  of  club  life  had  f,MVcn  place 
to  the  -lueenlv  di.mity  and  the  majestic  poses  of  the 
cloak  tnodel.  She  prufued  u,K-..n^ciously  by  this 
traininc^,  though  that  dreadful  period  was  to  her 
now  little  tiiore  than  an  ttupl^'^-^^^"^  '^'■^^=''"- 

Poor  Carrie  \intu-  had  long  ap:o  been  ntade  to 
feel  that  she  belouKcl  to  a  past  which  Nellie  wished 

to  forget. 

At  ten  minutes  pa^t  eight  every  ^eat  m  the  club 
room  wa.  filled,  a^  well  as  the  benches  along  the 
wall  The  Madam  President  sat  at  a  desk,  nervous- 
U-t^ngering  the  handle  of  a  gavel,  and  Nellie,  proud 
and  confident,  wa^  by  her  si.le.     The  poets,  safc.y 
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corralkd,  sat  in  a  lino  on  a  lieiuli  in  irnni  of  the 
I'latform.  and  a  sniilc  of  triunipli  rivcT-prcaM  tlic 
Madam  rrc-.i.lont"s  feature-  a>  ?lic  irazcd  fondly 
down  upon  tlieiii.  At  tm  miinitc^  pa-t  ei,t,'Iit  t Ik- 
lady  looked  at  Ikt  waiii'i  and  lapped  sliarplv  ..n 
tlic  (\v<k.  She  arose,  and  announced  in  a  clear  husi- 
iK>  -like  tone: 

"The  nicctiticr  will  now  cmne  to  order.     A\'o  will 
wait  no  longer  for  r-nr  famous  poet.  Mr.  Bruce  Rye. 
who  i.P'ini^ed  to  he  with  us  thi-  evrniiuj;.     I")ouht- 
less   Mr.   Rye  \:-  at  this  moment   in  the  throe-  of 
comiK)-ition— is  writing  out  one  of  tho-e  s'dihine 
iiin>terpieces  which  have  inad-'  his  name  a  hop-e- 
hold  word  wherever  the  F,ni,di-li  lan.Cfuaf^e  is  spoken, 
and  has  fon^^otten  his  premise  to  l)e  with"  us.     In 
any  ca.-e  we  mu>t  excu-e  him.  for  we  all  know  that 
p'-ets  are  not  like  us  common  mortals  and  must  not 
I>e  held  accountahlc  f..r  their  actions.     [Ripples  of 
lau^Iiter  an.]  nuich  cranini;  of  necks  to  see  if  the 
orralled    poets    were    also    lau.c^hintr]     lUit    there 
i-^  no  reason  wliy  this  audience  should  Ix;  kept   vait- 
mi:  kjntrer.     W'e  have  with  us  to-ni.-ht  an  ap<^rcjra- 
ti-n  of  ,q-eniu>  -uch  a-  h,is  never  hefore  appeared 
un.'er   one    roof   in    America,     f^[ore   craninj^   of 
neck>  U)  see  if  any  of  the  poets  were  blushinq-.     Sup- 
pre--ed  a[,p1ause.]     This  i^  a  proud  ni^dit  for  the 
Garden  City  Club.     No  other  cluh  in  the  West  has 


154       THE    LONG    STRAIGHT    ROAD 


I  I 


1 

iif 


ever  (•fi'crcil  such  a  fca-t  of  reason,  sucli  a  flow  of 
soul,  as  awaits  this  club  to-iiii^l;t  and  its  distin- 
guished t,nic>is — for  I  sec  in  the  audience  some  of 
the  most  disiin,irui>hcd  citizens  of  this  city." 

Every  one  i)resent  not  a  inemher  looked  con- 
scious. There  was  a  rustlinj^  and  a  scrai)in,c:  of 
feet  as  peijple  in  llie  front  rows  looked  over  tlieir 
shoulders.  Many  eyes  were  focused  upon  Mr. 
Phili])  Murchiscjn,  who  was  a  frequent  guest,  and 
was  present  upon  this  red-letter  evening. 

"Ikit  I  will  not  keep  you  waiting  longer  than  is 
nccessarv.  The  secretary  will  rea<l  the  minutes  of 
the  la-t  meeting."  The  Mailam  President  sat  down. 
She  was  a  ])lump.  dark  woman,  fifty  years  of  age, 
dressed  in  Mack.  Wry  short  white  gloves  con- 
stricted her  fat,  red  wrists  just  above  the  base  of 
the  thumb,  as  though  strangling  them.  She  had 
sna]ii)ing  black  eyes,  and  she  six)ke  with  much  con- 
fidence and  eciual  tb.iency. 

Nellie  arose,  and  a  faint  whisper,  tributary  to 
lur  beauty,  was  heard  in  dilTerent  ]iarts  of  the 
room.    Women  were  saying:    "Isn't  she  beautiful?"' 

"Jn-t  lovel}  :" 

"S'.ich  a  stately  creature!" 

"\\  hat  a  magnificent  figure!" 

Two  pairs  of  e\es  were  fixed  upon  her  face  so 
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for  foar  of  losin.q-  her  plac 


Jor  loar  ot  losin.cr  Iicr  place.  Tliey  lx-lon.i;ed  to  two 
nun  who  were  iiKxi)ros>ihIy  horcd  hy  tlie  intellectual 
inducements  of  tlie  cluh.  but  wlio  came  there  fre- 
quently just  to  see  Xeiiie.  These  were  Mr.  riiilip 
Murchison,  .Maj,niatc.  an.l  Mr.  GifTord  Dare,  artist. 
Tiie  latter  had  but  recently  made  her  acquaintance, 
and  the  former  had  not  as  yet  iiit  upon  any  plan  for 
seeincf  her  elsewhere. 

"Rooms    of   the    Garden    City   Club,    December 
seventh,  nineteen  hundred,"  read  Xcliic.     "Madam 
President  in  the  chair.     The  meeting  was  called  to 
order  at  ci-ht  sharp.   Minutes  of  tlie  precedin-  meet- 
ing,' were  read  and  approved.    The  Madam  President 
then   introduce    Mr.   Charles   Denton,   who  enter- 
tained the  club  and  its  ^niests  with  an  amusinjr  ac- 
count of  his  recent  trip  up  the  Xilc  River,  in  E^ypt. 
Mrs.  .'^usan  Phenix  moved  that  the  thanks  of  this 
club  be  extended  to  Mr.  Denton  for  his  courtesy-  in 
appearing  l)efore   this   club   and   giving  it   a   very 
pleasant  and  instructive  evening.     Motion  seconded 
and  carried.     There  being  no  other  business,  the 
session  adjourned  at  nine  fifteen." 

"If  there  are  no  objections  the  minutes  will  stand 
approved."  said  the  Madam  President.  Xo  one 
seeming  to  have  the  least  objection,  she  declared 
them  so  approved. 

'•/vnd  now."  slie  continued,  taking  a  deep  breath 
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ami  tliruNsin-  li<.r  Iica^l  had.  a  liuk",  "I  have  the 
hoii'jr  of  iuiru'luciii^j  lu  }'ni,  la<lic's  and  geiulemeii, 
our  great  ti'ic  jiuvi,  .Mr.  Walter  Clancy,  whose 
name  in  as  familiar  in  l!iiL;Iand  a?  il  is  in  America. 
Mr.  Cl-incy  ha-  kiihlly  C'.n>cntcd  lo  favor  us  with 
a  few  of  llic  ci)ic.-  fiuMi  lii>  laiol  volume  of  verse, 
cniillcd  '1  he  Mchoiu--  Sireets.'  "' 

Xel'.ie  I'X.k  ailvaniage  of  ihe  expectant  ripple  of 
ai)phiu>e  follow im,--  ihi.*  amiouncemeni  lo  jjlide  into 
ilie  aiKhlcnce,  that  blie  mi.-iit  face  the  geniu.-es  as 
thi\  reail  or  re«  iled,  ami  thai  -lie  mii^ht  not  lo>e  llie 
lla^he^  of  boul  thai  wnwld  l»c  >'jre  lo  ;  l>eak  in  llieir 
( \e>  ami  upMii  ili^ir  coimieiiances.  In  ihis  vigilance 
-he  wa>  joiiie.l  liy  all  llie  other  ladies  in  the  rooip, 
all  grimly  determined  that  not  the  least  manifesta- 
tion of  soul  should  e^cal)e.  It  was  a  veriiahle  soul 
hunt. 

.Mr.  Clancv  was  a  -toutidi  man,  whose  haldness 
uave  the  eil'ecl  of  an  exirvmely  high,  ii'.u  ileci'.ial 
fi-nhead.  lii-  hair  grew  en  eaeli  -ide  of  a  wlute 
clKumel.  like  gra»  on  the  haId^-  of  a  river.  A  few 
!■  iML,  h  ick-,  conihed  aer. -^  for  the  purpo-e  of  iimo- 
ceiu  t1ecepti.;n.  -:ig,i;e>.tcd  to  the  imaginative  mind 
trees  fallen  from  bank  uj  hani  .  He  laid  hi>  lM",k 
i.n  the  high  lal;ie  pr.-\ided.  i:p'>n  v  hich  lie  re.-ie.l 
one  hand.  'l"h.,  othir  hand  he  -ct  on  his  thigh, 
tile  arm  ukimi"'    .iii<i  in.   (iiri.>»   ■...--  i.,^".>i  "-^v;  livjo.s 
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1  n..wn  in  \ni.Tl.-a  rnv!  F.n-laiil  ;i^  tint  of  Tliomas 
]]:  M,l  or  J-hn  C.  Saxc.  Mr.  W  iHiani  I'ish  will  next 
favor  us.  Mr.  Fi-li  ^liouM  really  l-ivo  o.mc  a  little 
la'cr  u!i  the  jiro-rain.  I  piil  liini  farther  down  that 
v.c  iiii,!4l!t  enjoy  lunger  the  pleaMire^  of  antieipaiion, 
hut  lu'  has  iKyircreit  tie  to  make  this  change,  a.s  he 
I'.as  to  catch  a  train." 

Th-  -enticman  in  qnt-iion  was  not  sittinp;  on 
the  ^eat  with  the  other  celehritics.  lie  had  re- 
Mahu  d  hack  in  the  audience,  and  as  he  a<lvanced  he 
ina.ie  t-Mvat  show  of  stuinhlini,'-  several  ti;nes.  When 
he  at  ia^t  stepped  u])on  the  sta.i^c  he  remarkeu,  "T 
caii-ht  .several  trains  just  now,"  and  waned  a  mo- 
ment to  sec  if  any  explanation  were  necessary.  To 
his  -reat  satisfaction,  a  ripple  of  lauf,diter  greeted 
liie  jwke.  which  was  an  uld  stand-by  of  his ;  and  the 
!ad\  on  the  fo'nt  .seat  exclaimed: 
'■'Hiere's  si)on'.aneity !" 

Mr.  Fi-h  was  evidently  a  humorist.  He  was  a 
jolly  little  man  with  a  rd  face.  Ho  told  several 
funny  stone>.  and  n cited  two  poems  in  neijro  dia- 
lect. The  hrst.  entitlr<i  "r-"  Hie  Jim,"  was  pa- 
thetic; and  the  second.  "\\I;.n  the  Fersinimon's 
Ripe."  was  of  li.^htor  character,  .-id  began: 

01c  )i:'irstcr's  fccUn    );nV/i/y  good. 
Gut  tlic  aulHiiiii  in  he  biood, 
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Standin'  strai^^Ut  an'  zcciltciu    roun' 
Liii,  he's  foot  don'  trch  dc  groun: 
Loik  dc  air  hi    !  rink  in'  in 
lotch  his  boyhood  back  a^m; 

.'hi   !  kni  ..  he  been  to  sec 
Dat  a,r  olc  pcry    mu      tree 
U  har  dc  szccct  persimmons  groiv 
.Is  dey  used  ttr,  long  ago. 
Oh.  desc  ole  eyes  full  of  fears, 
Thinkin'  of  dose  blessed  years! 
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vpfuvk'^l  so  willin.Lrly  to  i(i>rntocl  rcqnosts  to  keep 
the  platform  that  tlio  oilhr  H-ns  l.ocamc  unoasy 
aii'l  l.c-an  l''  crrowl  uii'lrr  llK'ir  breaths.  The 
Ma.lani  I're-i-UiU  L;avc  a  deep  si.tr'i  as  she  rose  to 
lur  Ket.  a>  tliMn-h  she  \\ere  •"iihahn-  the  volatihzcd 
S(,ul  with  uhi.h  ^he  LU  llir  r^xnu  to  he  pervaded. 

"I  am  k1'"1  t(.-ni.^hi,"  >h,e  cried,  "lliat  I  Hvc  in 
thi<  eitv!  X-t  in  New  Yurl<.  Taris.  or  London, 
liul  riidit  here!"  'I'his  sentiment  was  greeted  with 
a  >li.nn  of  ai)plau>e. 

"W  hat  other  eity  of  the  world  can  boast  of  a 
Clancy,  a  I'idi.  a  Win-ton.  a  Hudson,  a  Fcclian? 
In  what  other  elnb  of  the  world  except  the  Garden 
City  is  it  possible  to  .L;vt  all  this  array  of  ijcnius 
tocjether?     T  am  soiiKtimes  lanphcd  at  when  I  ^ay 
that  we  have  fi-urtun  poet-  a<  members  of  this  club. 
Let  peoi)le  come  and  see  for  them'-elvcs.     \Vc  can 
produce  them.     And.  now,   ladies  and   p-cntlcmcn. 
\\c  arc  sriirv  thai    Mr.   li-h  has  finished,  but   we 
shall  bo  .triad  to  have  Mr.  Winston  beirin.     He  is  the 
local    James    Wliitcmh    Riley,    thou-h    bis    name 
is  known  better  acnws  the  water  than  here."  and 
she  Lrave  a  wide  -weep  with  lur  arm    inclusive  of 
tltat    indefinite   ret^ion    when-   <o  many   reputations 
are  nio<t  flouri'-hinvr.  "acro*^-  the  water." 

The   poet    Winston,   whose   fame   crrazcd   at   the 
end  of  so  Ion?  a  tether,  was  a  lar-e.  tm-ainly  man. 
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well  into  the  sixties.  lli>  hair  aiul  heard  were 
black,  his  cytlipius  huary  ami  >lia-.yv.  I  !c  Iml  a 
way  of  lowcrin-  his  hca-l  an-l  vt  l.MjkiiiK  ni)uar(l,  as 
if  Ik-  wvrc  i-ccriii-  at  the  tip-  <n  hi,  ly.hmu^  while 
he  talked.  It  iw,,k  iiim  MViral  ininutc-s  t,j  extricate 
his  .[glasses  and  his  manuscript  from  the  dcptli>  of 
his  pocket. 

His   principal   coiitrihution    related   to   an    arch 
tliat  had  heeii  erecie<l  in  a  Southern  city  to  a  hero 
of  the   Spanish-. \mericaii   war.     .Mr.    Wiii^t-ti    ex- 
plained at  pTcat  lenj^nh  h.ow  he  had  received  the  in- 
spiration for  tliis  poem.     During'  a  re>  'ut  journey 
lie  had  seen  this  arch  an<l  heeii  Mruck  with  its  heauty 
and  the  sentiment  which  had  pn milled  its  erection. 
Then  he  drifted  ofT  into  a  lon.i,^  Iioniily  on  the  beau- 
ties of  patriotism,  and  an  incidental  panei;}  ric  of  ihe 
llap:.  and  a  statement  of  his  wiih'n.t,Miess  lu  lav  down 
his  life  for  the  same,  old  as  he  wa.-.     The  lady  mem- 
ber in  front  ejaculated.  -There's  nolulity!-  and  an 
a^'ed  and  red-faced  doctor  in  the  midsi  of  the  au- 
dience he.uan  to  snore  loudlv. 

"Suddenly  the  thoiijjht  occurred  to  me."  cried 
Mr.  Winston,  -that  there  were  sewn  soMiers  with 
thi>  .officer.  Why  were  nut  their  names  also  on  tlie 
arch?  [  became  inspired.  I  sat  down  on  a  bench 
in  front  of  a  little  hotel  and  dashed  of/  the  Vuu  < 
which  I  am  about  to  read  \uu  to-nn-hi   " 
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And  he  bcf^aii.  The  l)alla(l  was  Inn?,  for  it  con- 
tained a  minute  description  of  the  nmnument.  and 
an  account  of  the  glorious  deed  which  it  coininem. 
orated. 

And  I  s^J=cd  at  that  arch  which  lifted  high 
The  name  of  one  man  to  heaven. 
And  I  said.  '-It  is  well,  but  xJiere.  oh  where. 
Are  the  nan.es  of  the  other  sezen^" 

Mr.  Winston  concUided  with  a  description  of  an- 
other arch  in  heaven,  whicli  should  have  room  also 
for  the  names  of  the  other  seven. 

"Mr.  Winston  is  one  of  our  fourteen  poets,"  ex- 
plained the  Madam  President.  "We  have  thirteen 
more  ju>t  like  him.  Like  him,  that  is,  in  genius, 
but  difTering  from  him  in  style.  Mrs.  Ella  Hudson, 
our  great  mystical  poet,  will  now  read  us  one  of 
her  cfTusions.  Mrs.  Hudson,  who,  I  am  happy  and 
proud  to  say,  is  a  member  of  this  club,  has  been 
called  by  some  the  Sappho,  by  others  the  Mrs. 
Browning,  by  others  the  Ella  WhecUr  Wilcox,  of 
our  city.  I  compare  her  to  Mrs.  r.ruwning,  while 
she  herself  tlunk>  her  work  re>embles  more  that  of 
Mr.  Urowning.    Mrs.  Hudson." 

The  UkU  's  efiusion  was  long,  gruesome,  and  part- 
ly   unc'ii-cions    o^'    meter.     It    described    <\    nignt 
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spent  l)y  a  unman  l.cside  the  corpse  of  the  man  she 
loved,  ^rany  of  tlie  stanzas  were  devotcl  to  specu- 
lations as  to  wliether  or  not  the  sjiirit  was  in  the 
room.  "And  if  nut,"  sij^hcd  the  poetess,  '"if  he  he 
iti  rej,Mons  far  and  fair,  can  lie  see  my  sorrow 
there  ?* 

The  concludins:  seven  or  ei^dit  stanzas  discussed 
the  prolability  of  catchincr  the  spirit  if  it  were  flit- 
ting; from  star  to  star.  The  poem  concluded  with 
the  line — 

Jl'll!  I  meet  him,  aiiyzJicrc? 


The  "  liim"  and  the  "where-  were  hoth  uttered 
with  the  raisin/-  reflection,  and  the  poetess  stood 
for  some  seconds  after  the  la^t  wor.l,  witii  faded  hiue 
eyes  fixed  upon  the  northeaht  corner  of  tiie  room, 
above  the  heads  of  the  audience.  One  unpoetic  soul 
turned  and  trazed  over  her  shoulder  in  tlie  same 
direction  as  though  she  expected  to  see  a  cobweb 
there. 

Mr<.  Hudson  wore  a  white  lace  cap  tied  under  her 
Hiin.  makini:  her  re^etiible  sr,ine  old  print  of  Queen 
Clotilda.  TIk'  ctU.t  of  lior  rcadin-  was  s.nnewhat 
marred  by  the  pn.dio-iou^  siiMriu-  of  the  red-faced 
doctor,  wh.jm  an  indi-nam  member  p.  .ked  in  the 
rib:,   from  linif  K,  time,  cau-iiif,--  him  to  break  off 
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with  startled  >iu.rt;.  'Mice  lie  Lrnitnlile'l.  "Leave 
me  alone,  Mary;  Ini  ii"t  a^lee])."  Mary  was  llie 
name  of  his  \viu\  \\1k>  was  iidt  ]. resent. 

"And  now,"'  -:iid  ili>'  Madam  I'resi.lcnt,  'i'll  not 
say  that  we  have  sav-d  the  de^^crt  for  the  last,  for 
in  this  fva->t  all  lia-  hiiii  de-^ert." 

"Isn't  she  perfeelly  lovely?"  said  one  menilxT  to 
another  in  a  sta.u'c  whi>-t>er, 

"There's  tact!"  ejaeulated  the  lady  in  the  front 
row. 

"F.ut  yon  all  know  what  to  cvpect,"  contimied 
the  Ma. lain  President,  "when  T  tell  y.ni  that  we  shall 
now  have  the  honor  and  pleri-ure  <'i  li-leninq-  to 
our  threat  mat^Mzine  ].oel,  Mr.  lames  r.rnce  I'eehan." 

Mr.  l-Vehan  was  the  only  meml.er  of  the  poetic 

1  ,..:n  ,    ,,1,,,    l,n,l    -initliJnrr    rcecinhlinST    aCCCSS    tO 

VclllMv>i»*v.        t.i'-       -I*-,      fc..*^**. •*,  -.-  J-, 

the  Eastern  ma.sj:azines,  lie  was  a  tall,  thin  man, 
who  i)arled  his  whiskers  in  the  middle.  He  had 
a  larq-e,  thin,  transparent  nose;  and  the  chief 
slndv  of  his  life  was  to  ai)i>ear  esthetic— a  yearning, 
however,  which  was  not  sulTiciently  -tron.q-  to  make 
hin-.  .irive  up  chewiui:  tohacco.  I  lo  u  rote  vast  quan- 
tities of  mechanically  perfect  poemettes;  and  he 
was  fond  .if  havinL:  hun~elf  photo-r.-iplied  in  soul- 
ful attitudes,  with  his  ehin  ujion  his  hand,  with 
hi^  riirht  fin.i:er-tip  touchincr  his  forehead,  crazing 
nf  n  r^.'^-r  m  h.is  rii'lu  ha'.id.  -Tnrl  so  furth.     lie  read 
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>ix  or  ci-lit  l.ric'f  tuiit.riiu;.  upon  \h,-  Mi'.i.vt  of 
I"vr.  a;  1  then,  att.r  i.minLrsa.'Iy;,,,,!  .najr>ticallv 
to  tlu'  .Madam  rrtM'.kiit.  I^ft  tin-  i-,.,„i. 

Tin-  >rn.iam  I'r.H.k-nt  annntni.v.!  tl„.  .hto  ,.f  tlu- 
next  iiKTtinLT,  ni'.liii^'^: 

"I  can  pn,niiM>,  a!;-,!  ,st  with  ccrtaiiitv.  a  rare  in- 
tdlccltia:  treat  ur  (.t  lu-vt  >,>h,,„.  t;„.  ,■.,„„,:,. 
ri.M-ii-  lawyer  and  ..rat.r.  Y.r.  Kduard  Cri^^c-y,  1,;,. 
a^  iiooi]  as  pr.HPisrrl  p.  I,>i„ro  to  us.  If  „eev'.<iry. 
\\o  sliall  son.l  a  oimniittce  to  l.rin-  l,i,;'.  I,v  fura-.' 
The  suhjcci,  a,  .,;on  as  h,.  ,clca>  one.  v.i!l  I,,-  an- 
nomu-cd  In  the  paper.  It  ujll  Ik-  ,nuw^]nu^  inter- 
esting an<I  improving  to  ihc  mind.  The  meeting  is 
now  adjourned." 


g^L-^^.U^. 


•J 


,4^-V- . 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No    2 


1.0 


I.I 


1.25 


!« 


11^ 

IIIM 

I  40 


1.4 


I  2.5 
12.2 

2.0 
1.8 

1.6 


^     APPLIED  IIVMGE     Inc 

~—  .    ■»...   Ne«   rork        '4609       jSA 

JS  •      ..'^i  -  0  500  -  Phone 


ilii 


pi 


hi 


CKAPTER  XIV 


AliOLT   MI.X   A.\D  HORSES 


»» 


During:  the  pro.c:rcss  of  the  cvniinc,  Xcllie  tittered 
several  time?,  once  so  loudly  tliat  frowninc^  faces 
were  turnc<l  in  her  direction.  It  required  a  power- 
ful counter-attraction  to  make  her  so  far  forget  her- 
self while  poets  were  reciting-.  Such  attraction  ex- 
isted in  the  attention  and  wit  of  the  celebrated 
esthete  and  artist.  Mr.  Clifford  Dare,  who  had  man- 
agcd  to  crowd  into  a  seat  heliind  the  fair  secretary, 
and  was  whispering-  a  series  of  amusing  comments 
into  her  ear. 

Mr.  Dare  was  advanced  in  years — he  was  about 
fifty — yet  he  had  the  knack  of  appearing  at  most 
tiines  to  be  in  the  neighborliood  of  thirty.  Occa- 
sionally, when  one  met  him.  he  seemeil  aged,  through 
fatigue,  jserhaps.  or  some  fault  of  costume ;  yet  the 
next  time  that  one  saw  him  rejuvenescence  was 
sure  to  have  taken  place.  He  grew  old  as  the  frog 
climbs  the  well  in  the  troublesome  mathematical 
problem — he  was  contmually  slipping  back  and  then 
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climbiii-  tip  a-ain.  OMimierci.iIIy  succcs>fiil  as  an 
artist,  ho  inainlaiiK-.!  hixMri.ius  ruonis  in  tlie  I-inc 
Arts  lUiiKlin,^-,  v.Iiliv  his  walls  were  hun.cr  with 
original  stu<h"es,  and  his  anliciue  furniture  covcrc<I 
with  oriental  ru-s.  A  pair  of  Kiskilm  curtains  were 
looped  gracefully  hack  in  the  door  of  an  alcove, 
within  which  were  a  Turkish  table  and  a  broad,  low 
divan.  A  niajiikin  and  a  suit  of  niulieval  armor 
added  to  the  picturesqueness  of  the  main  ai)artment, 
which  was  rendered  more  interesting  by  a  series  of 
costumes  of  ail  nations  hanging  from  hooks  on  the 
wall.  Xellie  had  been  there  once,  in  cmnjjany  with 
several  other  ladies,  to  view  a  iiev;  painting,  and 
she  had  come  away  much  impress-d. 

Mr.  Dare  was  a  picturesque  and  elTeclive  dresser. 
He  studied  the  effect  of  various  costumes  before  his 
nn'rror  tor  litmrs.  He  delighted  chielly  in  capes 
and  slouch  hats,  yet  he  was  always  exactly  correct 
upon  every  occasion.  When  the  golf  scasfin  was  on 
he  might  be  seen  even  in  his  studio,  attired  in  full 
golf  regalia,  and  lie  sometimes  wore  the  high,  glazed 
boots  and  velvet  trousers  of  the  riding  habit ;  though, 
as  a  matter  of  fact,  he  abhorre.l  golf  itself  and  would 
no  more  have  mounted  a  horse  than  a  rliin^nreros. 

^^r.  Dare  was  a  great  authority  on  t!ie  number  of 
buttons  that  should  be  worn  on  bicycle  trousers 
jubt  above  ilie  slocking;  he  knew  the  correct  length 
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of  a  strincT  lie  to  a  fraction  of  an  inch  ;  and  the  swell 
xciiniL,'-  nun  :;bout  t'  iwn  watclicd  llic  shade  of  his 
w.'dkinq-  ,L,doves  solicitou>ly.  He  possessed  the  su- 
preme secret  of  wearintj:  hvely  colors  and  startHnj^ 
combinations  ..ithotit  shocking  the  canons  of  good 
taste. 

As  for  jKTsonal  appearance,  the  artist  was  of 
slij^dit,  elc.i^ant  figure,  while  for  the  rest,  he  was 
languid,  amusingly  ironical,  and  given  to  saying 
things  that  would  cause  jKOple  to  quote  him.  As 
every  man  has  a  secret  ambition  which  is  a  greater 
pas>ion  than  his  life's  work,  so  Mr.  Dare  longed 
to  be  known  for  his  apt  and  nimble  wi*-, 

"I  am  going  to  'save  myself,'  as  the  French  say, 
as  soon  as  this  thing  is  over,"  he  whispered  to  Nel- 
lie, skilfully  seating  himself  so  that  she  could  reply 
without  twisting  her  neck  too  much. 

'"Oh,  Mr.  Dare,  and  we  have  such  interesting  dis- 
cussions after  the  adjournment!" 

"You  won't  to-night,"  he  r..attcred.  "Unsuccess- 
ful poets  arc  bad  company." 

"But  these  are  not  unsuccessful." 

"Oh,  yes  they  are — all  except  Feehan,  and  he's 
not  a  poet.  You  can  tell  that  they  are  unsuccessful 
fr-^'tn  the  fact  that  they  are  all  jealous  of  him  be- 
cav.se   the   magazines   take  his   alutY.     There's   no 
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such  thin.cf  as  jealousy  aumnnr  u-eiu'uses.     Where  did 
you  find  all  those  freaks,  anywav?" 

"Sli—    If  the  Mr.dain  President  hears  you,  she'll 
never  let  you  conic  here  a^^ain." 

"Heaven  f.-rhid!     I'.,r  ilien  I  should  lose  my  one 
opportunity  of  seeincr  yuu."' 

Xellie  flushed  and  locked  ahout  her  anxiously. 
"Then  one  is  always  i:i  mortal  tern.r  at  aii  au- 
thor's reception,  anyway.     He  suffers  fn.m  haunt- 
in.c:  fear  that  one  of  them  may  have  written  some- 
thing- that  he  hasn't  read." 

"You  should  he  more — more  patriotic."  replied 
Xellie.  feeling  for  the  ri-ht  word  and  nn'ssinj,'  it. 
"You  should  read  the  works  of  the  famous  men  of 
your  own  city." 

She  was  flattered  that  this  .c^reat  artist  was  whis- 
pcrinq-  to  her  and  felt  a  certain  pleasing-  cxcilement 
at  the  adventure. 

"There  arc  so  many  famous  authors  in  the 
w-omcn's  cluhs."  si-hed  '.he  artist,  "that  one  would 
need  the  memory  of  the  rec(,rding  angel  to  keep 
h-ack  of  them.  I  can't  even  remember  the  names 
of  this  hatch  to-night— and  it's  consi-lered  impolite, 
when  talking  with  a  famous  aulliur.  to  get  his  name 
wrong." 

J  on      must      Ctnx-      nn/1      <r..f      n.-/-..  .-i  .'.-.l  ,,l      ....'.I. 

poets,"  said  Xellie.     "Tluy  won't  eat  you." 
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"Xo  poets  for  iiK',  thank  you.  One  of  them  might 
present  me  with  a  l)0(ik." 

"Well — what  would  there  be  so  very  terrible 
about  that  ?"' 

"They  always  come  nnsinc:  around  the  next  day 
to  see  if  you  have  cut  tlie  leaves.  I  always  forget 
that  necessary  ceremony,  and  the  visit  of  inspec- 
tion makes  me  nervous.  A  law  should  be  jxisscd 
prohibiting  the  publishing  of  books  of  verse  with 
uncut  leaves." 

When  Mr?.  Hudson  took  the  ll;H.r.  Mr.  Dare  was 
in  great  feather.  With  a  cynic's  logic,  he  felt  that 
he  could  ingratiate  himself  in  one  woman's  favor 
by  ridiculing  anotlier,  especially  when  that  other 
possessed  a  gift  of  which  her  sister  might  be  en- 
vious. 

He  leaned  forwar^l  and  lan-uidly  pulled  the  tip 
of  his  drooping  mustack.c. 

"There's  soul  for  you,"  he  wh;s|.ered,  "as  our 
dear  sister  on  the  iiK-ur'.er's  bench  v.onld  s.iy." 

Nellie  siuldenlv  remembered  a  remark  that  she 
Iiad  once  lieard  sonie  c>pe  make  concerning  a  thin, 
soulful  person.  It  did  not  come  to  Ikt  as  a  recol- 
lection ;  it  simply  floated  into  her  consciousness 
through  the  power  of  association. 

"Yes,  sh.e's  all  sonl  and  bones,"  site  tittered. 

The  artist  started. 
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'T.y  Jove,  slie*.s  not  'Stupid,  either!"  he  thouj^ht. 
"Xow-  that's  (lo\vnri,i;ht  cruel!"'  he  whispered,  ap- 

pn>vin_!^dy. 

"Woman's  inhumanity  to  woman."  retorted  Xcl- 
h"e.  "Do  yon  know,"  slie  continued,  turnin.!:^  far- 
tlier  around  that  she  mi-ht  better  face  this  brilliant 
r.ian,  "that  Mrs.  Hudson  is  thinner  than  when  I 
Ia>t  saw  her,  an-I  then  I  thought  that  she  had 
reached  the  limit  ?" 
"She  must  liavc  dropped  a  bone,"  suprgcsted  Dare. 
It  was  then  that  the  sccretan,-  tittered  so  loudly 
that  tlie  frowning  faces  were  turned  toward  her. 
Tt  was  during  this  conversation  that  Mr.  Dare  ob- 
to.ined  permission  to  call. 

The  Madam  President's  announcement  that  the 
meeting  had  adjourned  acted   as  though   she   had 
lifted  the  gate  of  a  dain,  and  a  flood  of  suppressed 
talk  and  enthusiasm  burst  forth.     The  poets  were 
immediately  surrounded,  and  were  questioned  as  to 
their  manner  of  writing,  as  to  how  they  felt  when 
inspired,  as  to  how  they  knew  when  they  were  act- 
ually inspired,  and  so  forth.     One  lady  asked  Mr. 
Clancy  if  there  was  any  way  to  detect  the  difference 
between  real  inspiration  and  pseudo-inspiration,  a 
question  for  whicli  the  Madam  President  reproved 
her  with  the  remark  that  our  i)oets  could  not  know, 
as  they  never  felt  any  but  the  genuine  kind. 
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A  ncrvuiis.  sallinv  lady,  with  a  sciuarc  face  and 
thin,  Ki'''*y  '■•'li''-  f'Tocd  lior  way  iliroiii;li  the  crowd 
with  desperate  ea.i;erness. 

"Can  you  tvll  nic — "  slie  asked.  addre>-int;  first 
one  pocL  and  then  another,  but  each  time  her  ques- 
tiun  was  cut  in  tlie  middle  l>y  an  otithurst  of  vohi- 
hihty  on  tlie  i)art  of  lier  si-ters.  At  least  twenty 
times  she  cried  shrilly,  "Can  you  tell  me — "  her 
voice  dartint,'  into  the  brief  .-ilences  with  the  swift- 
ness of  a  swallow  flitlinLT  into  an  ojien  door. 

"I  did  so  want  to  find  ont,"  she  explained  to  a 
friend,  as  they  were  Roin.G^  down  in  the  elevator  to- 
gether, "whether  poetry  is  the  true  soul  expression 
or  not.  We  must  be  strivin.c:  continually  toward 
the  higher  life,  toward  soul  expansion.  We  must 
give  our  souls  voice> !  Oh,  I  wish  we  could  have 
had  a  discussion  on  this  point !  Wouldn't  it  be 
lovely,"  she  gushed,  "if  one  could  look  into  the 
mind  of  a  poet  and  see  all  the  beautiful  thoughts, 
the  delightful  fancies  th.ere!" 

"There  are  some  thoughts  too  beautiful  for  the 
world  to  have,"  sighed  the  friend,  a  female  law- 
yer, with  short  hair,  and  a  respectable  practice  in 
the  ])robate  court. 

As  the  ilirong  began  to  disperse,  Mr.  Dare  went 
for  his  cloak  and  hat,  and  then  hastened  back  to  the 
assembly  room   with  the  purpose  of   ruling  down 
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to  the  street  wit!)  WUi..-.  an.l  an  itiiUfmiic  tlioutjlit 
as  to  fmuro  dcvcldpnunis.  lVr!ia|,>  !;.■  would  even 
offer  to  escort  her  to  lier  home  on  tlie  North  Side, 
thous:h  a  feehii.i;  of  rali-ue  ]>viiet!ate'l  his  youthful 
veneer  as  he  thou,t,dit  of  the  Ion-  journey  back  on 
the  street  cars.  He  .t,danoed  at  himself  in  a  full- 
lencrth  mirror  in  the  hall,  and  exulted  in  the  ro- 
mantic fijT^urc  wlu'eh  he  presented  in  his  lont^  artisi's 
cloak.  At  any  rate  lie  would  show  himn-lf  to  this 
fair  creature  in  thi.,  becoming-  attire.  What  was 
his  disgust  to  meet  her  just  CMtnint,'  out  on  the 
rijjht  arm  of  Mr.  .Murchison,  the  ]>!iunp,  bloml,  and 
effusive  Mrs.  Kiuihall-Smith  on  his  left. 

"Vou  both  live  on  the  Xorth  Side,"  the  Mat^nate 
was  saying:  •"  his  most  caressing.,'  void-,  "and  ri,i,dit 
in  my  nei.q^hborhood,  so  there  is  no  earthl}-  reason 
why  I  should  not  j:;^ive  myself  the  i)leasurc  of  your 
society." 

"Oh,  I'm  so  afraid  wc  shall  be  puttinj:^  you  out!" 
simpered  Mrs.  Kimball-Smith. 

"On  the  contrary,  you  have  saved  the  situation, 
so  far  as  T  am  concerned.  T  was  so  afraid  I  should 
be  compelled  to  ride  home  alone." 

Mr.  Dare  followed  them  down.  \\'hat  was  his 
disgust  to  behold  an  elegant  victoria  waiting.  .As 
Mr.  Murchison  approached,  the  footman  leaped 
down  from   his  box,  and  the  beautiful   iron-gray 
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stiL'iI^  s'liM.k  tlifir  viivir  iivninlc'I  li;inKvs  till  it 
j^avc  fcrili  a  silver}-  jiii-liiiL,',  The  i'iM,miaii  threw 
t)|)eii  llie  carria,L;e,  ami  the  Mai^niate  lielped  in  the 
two  woiiieii.  'j'heii  he  steppeil  in  and  s,-it  he^^ide 
N'ellie  u[M)n  the  hack  -eat.  Th.e  ele.-irio  li-ht  fell  in 
a  siekly  t^lare  u\«'n  hi>  hi;;h  fnrehead.  his  :^rav  inus- 
taclic.  his  sqnare  chin,  lie  licked  hi.-  fi-Iiy  lii)s  as 
he  looked  at  Xe'lie  and  said    with  a  familiar  smile: 

"It's  a  f^dorions  evcnin.;^'-.  We  shall  have  a  de- 
Hghtfnl  drive  through  the  park." 

"Such  a  fittinq-  conclu-inn  to  an  eveniiifr  with  the 
poets!"  cried  Mrs.  Kinihall-Smith. 

The  beautiful  steeds  ])ranced  hri-kly  away  over 
the  sli])pery  cohhlestoiies  with  much  clatterinp^  of 
hoofs.  Xellie  sat  up  very  strai,t,dit  and  rif^id.  as  one 
unaccustomed  to  ride  in  carriaj^es,  while  Murchison 
kdled  l)ack  familiarly  in  a  corner.  Dare  stood  look- 
ini;  after  them  until  they  disapjieared  in  llie  direc- 
tion of  the  bridge. 

'•Damned  old  Iil;ertine!"  he  muttered  under  his 
breath.  "When  a  man  ,e:ets  to  be  i^ray  as  a  rat,  it's 
about  time  he  be,c:an  to  behave  himself."  The  artist 
was  not  gray:  bis  hair  and  mustache  were  dved. 

But  Dare  v.is  an  artist  after  all,  whose  religion 
was  love  for  tb.e  beautiful.  His  perception  was  not 
always  the  most  penetrating,  and  tlie  eyes  of  his  soul 
v.ere  blurred  by  a  ficsl-.y  nlm,  causing  liini  oiien 
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to  miss  tlic  niMrc  c-tlicrcal  and  iinin. .rtal  revelations 
of  his  -n<l:  yi't  a  tnoonrin-  cuil.l  niako  him  think 
of  his  nunhcr  and  his  childhood,  and  a  rcall\  heau- 
tifui  Woman  was  Iiis  only  serious  temptation  to 
lolly.  IVrfcction  f)f  outline,  shapeliness,  the  warm, 
swellin.:,,'  curves  of  the  livinir  statue,  carved  hv  the 
han-ls  of  the  MaMer  Sculptor,— the^e  thin^rs  were 
a  suiTicicnt  joy  to  him.  He  could  have  loved,  in 
his  way,  an  idiot  woman  with  the  features  and  form 
of  a  I'.sychc. 

He  fors^ot  Xcllie  for  the  moment  now.  ns  he  stood 
looking  up  at  the  an-ient  moon  sailin-^  far  ahove 
amon.cr  Her  stars.  There  is  somethinc,'  i)rimeval. 
lonely,  remote,  unfamiliar  ahout  the  moon,  even 
when  seen  from  a  city  street.  One  feels  as  thouj^h 
suddenly  transported  to  the  heart  of  a  vast  desert, 
to  a  mountain  ton,  or  to  the  de<o].^te  shore  of  the 
houndless  sea.  If  a  cah  r.Jil  hy  with  its  mysterious 
freii,dit.  or  the  feet  of  a  hclated  wanderer  heat  upon 
the  pave,  th.c  feclincr  of  stranq-encss,  isolation  and 
Httlene?s  is  only  accjntuatcd.  The  vast,  t^rim  piles 
shrank  to  nothin.qncss  as  the  artist  q-azed,  and  the 
clouds  of  hlack  smoke  pourinpf  from  a  thousand 
chimneys,  dwindled  to  the  hrcath  from  the  nostrils 
of  a  sleeping  beast. 

Mr.  Dare  shivered,  lit  a  cigarette,  and  turned  his 
footsteps  toward  Rector's,    \\1icn  he  ceased  to  look 
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at  the  ni'K.n,  he  tlinn-ht  araiii  of  the  wnniaii  with 
the  re(h;:'i!(l  hair. 

Meanwhile  Nellie,  Mr>.  Kimhall-Sinith.  and  the 
M;!i;iiate  were  riilHni;-  ib irlliv, ard  (M1  Pearhori^  Ave- 
nue. The  harne^^  jin.rled  nieirily.  tlie  hi  mis  of  the 
siilendid  team  thnddt  d  dully  on  the  asphalt  pave, 
and  the  soft  ruMHr  tires  rolled  ni>i-(.le->ly. 

"It's  a  fine  ni'd't,"  (.l>-ei  ved  the  .Ma^^niatc. 

"Isn't  it  ])v'rfeedy  lnvel\  ?"  eried  Mrs.  Kinihall- 
Sinilh.     "ItV  exarily  full  u\"(>u  n^w."' 

Mr.  Murel-ii->n  loohed  eritieally  at  the  tnoon. 

"Xo,"  ];c  replied,  "to-nvrrow  ni.c^dit  it  will  he 
full.  I  can  see  a  little  cireular  snij)  off  fntm  the 
left  side.     What  do  you  think.  Mrs.  Chai)in?" 

"It's  almo-t  full,"  absented  Xellio. 

"That's  the  elTeets  of  heini^f  out  late,"  nhscrved 
the  financier,  who  h:id  not  an  orii^inal  mind. 

Mrs.  Kimhall-Stpith  lauHied  merrily.  "Mr. 
Murchison  is  >o  droll,"  she  exclaimed.  The  widow 
was  of  a  i)retty.  cuddlincf  sort,  and  the  white  opera 
shawl  which  she  had  thrown  over  her  head  was 
cxccedinqlv  hcconiinc: — as  she  very  well  knew. 

"Hold  'em  down  a  little.  Tom,"  -aid  Mr.  M'urchi- 
son  to  the  driver.  "That  off  mare,  "  he  oh-^crved  to 
the  ladies,  "is  a  nervous  1iea-1.  Slu's  heon  on  the 
race  track,  and  >he  has  a  hahit  of  startinc:  every  time 
she  hears  a  team  co.viiiTc;'  up  hehind  her.     That's  the 
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trouhic  svitl.  imtiiiiLr  a  oarria^  liurse  on  tlie  race 
track.  f.pevia!Iy  if  it's  liiji-.trun-  This  otic  l.as 
tn.tlc.l  in  two  tucnty-tuo.  I  Iia,l  lu  I.avo  lur, 
because  ^hv  j„st  nialclic.  Lucy  tli-Tc.  I  Irr  owner.' 
Vyh  .McCMnn;ck--,!,,  \.,u  k,iuw  V.uh,  Mrs.  Cliai.in:'"' 
Xellic  (li.l  nut.  I-r,,in  time  to  time  Mr.  .MurcIuMai 
woul.l  nicnfion  one  .,r  another  of  tlic  city's  million- 
aires, witli  the  in-eniMus  question.  '  Do  y..ii  know 
l'i"i:--  .\n<l  hot!,  k„h-es  uniikl  rej^ly.  -Xot  er— 
persnnally.     I  have  Iieanl  of  him."' 

'IIic  ex-nioclel  felt  as  thou-h  slie  uere  drcamin- 
'•l5ob  dichrt  want  to  sell  her.  hut  I  had  to  ha;'^e 
Ikt.  The  be.cr,c:ar  had  the  nerve  to  n>k  me  two 
thousand  d-.lkirs  for  her.  Ju^t  a  huM-up.  He 
knew  slie  wasn't  worth  it,  and  .so  (h.l  I— an.I  he 
di.ln't  need  the  money,  cither.  Lucy,  there,  isn't 
fast.  She  can  go  in  tliree  minutes  in  a  hght  run- 
about.    She—" 

'•Sec  what  a  distinct  shadow  that  tree  throws  on 
the  pavement!"  cried  tlie  widow.  She  had  been 
ri(h-ng:  with  owners  of  horses  frequently,  and 
in  her  ojeater  experience  knew  that  they  would 
talk  of  nothin-  but  their  animals  mdcss  headed  off 
in  the  most  adroit  and  <letermined  manner.  That 
the  Maj^nate  was  a  horse  man  she  knew  from  the 
fact  that  lie  saluted  the  one  or  two  men  whom  they 
passed  ...ider  the  lights,  driving  teams.     There  is  a 
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sort  of  masonry  c'\i>liii.L;'  aniuiii,''  tlic  owners  of  jTjood 
horses  in  a  threat  city. 

"Vcs,  that's  the  electric  h.L^ht,"  observetl  .Murchi- 
son.  "Do  you  hke  electricity  fur  illun\inating  pur- 
poses, Mrs.  Chapin  ?" 

'A\'e  use  gas,"  replied  Xellie.  "Electricity  is  not 
^iH)(\  fur  the  conii)lexion,  they  say.  Then,  too,  it's 
fatal  to  us  ladies  who  are  ,q;etting  old.  It  ^ring•s  out 
the  slightest  wrinkle." 

"I  should  think  you'd  have  it  put  in  then,  to  show 
that  you  haven't  any." 

"I  just  knew  Mrs.  Chapin  was  fishing  for  a  coni- 
jilinient,"  laughed  the  widow,  who  had  a  wrinkle 
or  two  in  the  comers  of  her  eyes. 

"Our  friend,  Mr.  Crissey,"  said  Xellie,  racking 
her  brain  to  think  of  some  prosper(^us  acquaintance 
who  must  be  in  the  Magnate's  set,  "will  not  use 
electricity  to  study  by.  He  is  having  gas  put  into 
his  new  house,  as  he  told  my  husband  and  myself 
when  we  were  dining  there  the  other  evening.  He 
thinks  electricity  ruins  the  eyes." 

"Are  yoit  intimate  with  the  Crisseys?"  asked 
^AU'"chison. 

"Oil,  very.  My  husband  and  he  were  school-boys 
together." 

"Shall  you  come  and  hear  Mr.  Crissey's  talk  be- 
fore the  club?"  asked  the  widow.    "It's  sure  to  be 
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sometliinff  g:ran.l.     He's  a  bri.-ht,  brainy  man— a 
risiiii,'-  man." 

"And  so  liandsomc!"  cried  Xellic. 

"There!  now  tlio  cat's  out  of  the  ba-"  said  the 
Mas-nate.  "You  la.Iics  ar.'  a!I  alike.  Let  a  man 
he  handsome,  and  he's  hri-ht,  brainy,  and  cvcry- 
thin.c:  c'Lsc,  in  your  eyes." 

"lUit  you're  cominj,-  to  hear  him,  aren't  you?" 
persisted  the  widow,  making  sweet  eyes  at  Murchi- 
son. 

"Will  you  be  there?"  he  asked  earnestly,  leaning 
close  to  Xellie. 

"Of  course.  I  have  to  be  there.  I  am  one  of  the 
officers  of  the  club,"  she  added  proudly. 

"Then  you  may  count  on  mo,  tliou.i^h  I'll  not 
promise  to  listen  to  Cri>sey.  He  doesn't  interest  me 
particularly.  He  has  no  standing  among  successful 
men— men  of  real  brain." 

Mrs.  Kimball-Smith  bit  her  lip  with  vexation. 
Siic  thought  ^rurchison's  spite  against  Crissey  due 
to  a  spasm  of  jealousy, 

I'Xow  we're  in  the  park,"  she  cried,  with  added 
animation  to  cover  her  annoyance.  "You  should 
have  brought  Mrs.  Hudion  along  to  point  out  the 
poetic  beauties  to  us." 

"Don't  you   think  slie  has  soul?-"  asked  Xelli- 

"Yes,"  replied  the  Magnate,  "certainly.    All  hu- 
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man  bcin;-:^  liavc  soul>.     I  believe  thai  horses  have 
souls.     'I'h.ere'-  tliat  olT  mare  of  mine  now—" 

"I'.ut  Mr.-.  lin<l-.n  is  ,-0  i-aiiifully  thin!"  ex- 
claimed ih.e  v.iilow,  .LTiuinlin.LT  in  tierce,  a!i>i  thmk- 
iii'-'   at  the  same  time   of  her  own  hill'iwy  fi-uro. 

"All  soul  and  bone.^!"  added  Xellie,  with  her  ex- 
plosive titter. 

The  MaLmate  leane<l  back  in  liis  carriai^^e  ami 
laughed  heartily,  spontaneously. 

"All  soul  and  IxMies!"  he  re^^alc'l.  •■'i'liat^  neat- 
ly put!  That  expresses  it  exactly!  Y-u  ouildn"'. 
descr;i;c  her  better  if  y(ni  w.re  to  talk  an  horn-."' 
Xfllie  was  delii^hted  at  the  succe-s  of  lier  boii-i:iof. 
"I'm  s'lad  that  you  did  not  briuir  her  alonp:,"  .she 
contiiuied,  "because  poets  are  bad  company.  1  hoy 
are  always  ofYerinir  to  present  you  with  their  books. 
and  then  they  call  around  the  next  day  and  pick 
them  up  to  see  if  you  have  cut  the  leaves  or  not." 

"And  of  course  you've  always  forgotten  to  do 
It,"  laughed  the  T^Iagnale. 
"Oh,  of  course !" 

Toor  Mrs.  Kimball-Smith  was  in  despair  at  this 
outburst  of  brilliancy  on  Nellie's  part.  "Mrs.  Hud- 
son seemed  thinner  to-night  than  \vlun  T  last  saw 
her,"  she  observed,  anxious  to  say  something  of  in- 
terest. 

"She  must  have  dropped  a  bone,"  tittered  Nellie, 
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secretly  grateful  for  tlic  unexpected  opening-. 
Murchison  chuckled  with  cjice,  and  the  widow  re- 
gretted that  she  had  imt  hitten  out  her  tongue  before 
making  the  fruitful  remark. 

She  ached  to  get  in  a  dig  at  Nellie,  and  two  or 
three  sly.  poisonous  things  entered  her  brain,  but 
she  was  afraid  of  this  bright  woman  who  was  in 
such  form  to-night. 

They  were  well  into  the  park  now.  It  was  mid- 
October,  one  of  those  glorious  niglits  of  fall  that 
compensate  for  all  the  villainies  of  the  climate. 
The  air  had  that  warming  and  at  the  same  time 
biting  tang  that  one  tastes  in  dry  wine.  It  is 
a  trite  figure,  but  none  other  is  so  good ;  for  the 
air  exhilarated  without  intoxicating,  as  the  best  wine 
should  do.  There  was  in  it.  moreover,  a  lingering 
regret,  a  memory  and  a  sigh  of  departed  summer, 
as  wine  from  a  far  country  will  evoke  dreams  of 
the  ca?lle<l  Rhine,  visions  of  sunny  Spain,  or  the 
faint  laughter  of  brown-skinned,  ragged  children 
among  the  hills  of  Sicily. 

Tiie  ghost  of  summer  seemed  to  be  wandering 
in  the  dim  moonlight,  among  the  trees  of  the  i)ark, 
grieving  over  her  dead  flowers.  The  moon  shone 
whitely  on  the  mottled  trunks  of  the  birches,  and 
the  tall  trees  were  silhouetted  cleanly  I'pon  the  grass 
as  ihuLii^li  worked  in  black  on  some  ancient  tapes- 
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try.  The  wliite  elect ri:  lici-hts  cclcamcd  numerously, 
inakii;;^'  liitle  spiiures  of  incoiiLrrufnis  noonday 
amonc;-  S}lvan  folia^c^c.  But  fur  their  g-arislmess 
one  could  ];avc  thouc;ht  them  Japanese  liinterns 
hant^dntj;-  in  a  festal  .o^ardcn  whose  revelers  had  lied. 

'"Drive  down  hy  the  Lake,  Tom,"  commanded  the 
Maj:(nate.  'T  want  to  get  on  to  the  race  track 
there,  so  that  y<n\  can  speed  'em  up  a  hit.  They 
step  well  together,"  he  explained  to  the  ladies. 
"The  off  mare  is  a  little  too  fast  for  the  other,  but 
they  have  learned  each  other's  gait.  Tom,  here, 
is  the  best  driver  I've  ever  had.  lie  can  get  four 
minutes  out  of  them,  with  us  all  in  the  carriage. 
l^efore  T  bought  Lucy  of  Hob  McCormick— do  you 
know  P)ob?  Oil,  that's  so,  you  said  you  didn't. 
I'.efore  I  hiought  Lucy — " 

"We  sliall  see  the  moonlight  on  the  Lake!"  cried 
t!ie  widow.  "I  just  dote  uii  moonlight  when  it 
falN  on  water,  like  th.e  ocean  or  the  lake." 

"^'es,"  a>;sentcd  >durchison.  "You  can  see  more 
of  it  than  when  it  falls  on  the  laml." 

lie  was  right,  for  miles  of  the  restless  water  were 
glorified  by  a  long  trail  of  melted  silver.  Had  Mr. 
Roth,  Muchison's  jioor  cm])loyce.  been  present,  he 
would  have  shut  his  eyes,  and  would  have  imagined 
himself  sailing  away  toward  the  moon  on  that  trail 
in  a  tniy  shallop,  with  a  plump  little  pock-marked 


ABOUT    MF.X    AND    HORSES         i8,^ 


woman  by  h'n  side.  I'm  >Iio  wuiiM  iiol  have  been 
pock-marked  to  him;  her  face  would  have  I)een 
radiant  with  tlie  Ijeauty  of  a  Greek  nympli,  and  he 
would  have  steppeil  ashore  on  the  moon  with  lier, 
liand  in  hand.  And  the  hght  on  their  faces  and  in 
their  eyes — 

"Here's  the  race-track,  Tom!"  said  the  Ma.crnate. 
"Now  see  what  you  can  do  with  'cm.  Lucy  there 
is  too  fat,"  he  apolo-ized  to  the  Ladies.  A  moment 
later  Nellie  was  holdiii.u^  her  breath  in  fear,  and  the 
divine  panorama  of  the  nii^ht  was  whizzinj:?  by  her 
at  the  though.tless  rate  of  a  mile  in  four  minutes. 

"Tom,'"  said  Mr.  Murchison,  as  soon  as  they  had 
slowed  down,  "don't  that  new  mare  for.ire  a  little?" 

"I  thought  T  heard  her  myself,  sir,"  replied  the 
coachman,  looking  back. 

"If  vou  think  there's  any  danger  of  her  cpiarter- 
ing.  you'd  better  put  her  in  boots — though  I  hate 
em. 

"\'ery  well,  sir,"  replied  Tom. 

The  Magnate  descended  at  Xchic's  house,  helped 
her  out,  and  escorted  her  to  the  door. 

"I  hope  to  see  you  often,"  he  said  in  his  caressing 
voice,  holding  her  hand,  "We  are  near  neighbors, 
you  know.  Any  time  that  you  want  to  take  a  ride, 
you  have  only  to  let  me  know.  V>y  the  way" — here 
he  resorted  to  the  cheap  expedient  of  the  rich  Lotha- 
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rio— "your  husband  is  welcome  to  use  one  of  my 
saddle  liorses  whenever  he  feels  like  it.  They  need 
cxerei>e,  and  there's  nolhin,:,'  so  healthy  for  a  man 
of  sedentary  habits  as  ridinc:." 

When  Xellie  entered  b.er  flat  she  found  a  full  light 
burning,  and  Harry  asleep  under  it,  with  the  sport- 
ing extra  of  a  sensational  i)aiKT  on  his  lap.  lie 
had  been  growing  bald  rapidly  within  the  last  few 
months,  and  the  tuft  of  thin  hair  standing  on 
his  shiny  forehead  looked  comical  to  her.  He  was 
tired,  and  his  mouth  had  dropped  open.  She  shook 
him,  and  he  awoke  with  a  start. 

"Our  gas  bill  was  five  dollars  last  month."  she 
said.  "Whv  don't  vou  turn  it  otT  when  vou  are 
gtiing  to  sleep?" 

"Don't  come  home  with  a  grouch  on,  Xell,"  he 
pleaded.  ''It's  bad  enough  to  leave  a  fellow  alone 
all  evening,  without  pickmg  him  up  for  something 
the  minute  vou  set  foot  in  the  door. " 
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Some  time  before  this,  the  great  firm  of  corpora- 
tion lawyers.  Wilson  and  Moore,  called  in  Edward 
Crissev  to  help  them  in  a  damaj^^e  suit  broueht 
l)v  the  city  a.c^ainst  one  of  the  many  railroads 
which  concohtcr  in  it  like  spokes  in  the  hub  of 
a  inii^'hty  wheel.  They  needed  the  most  con- 
vincinc:  ])leader  they  could  find  to  talk  before  a 
jurv,  and  jierhaps  before  the  Supreme  French.  They 
were  a,c:reeably  snrjjrised  to  learn  that  Edward 
Crissey  not  only  could  state  an  argument  in  a  dig- 
nified, clear  and  most  convincing  manner,  but  that 
he  was  a  sound  lawyer  and  invaluable  in  consulta- 
tion. Wilson,  the  senior  member  of  the  fimi,  took 
a  great  liking  to  him  personally,  and  told  his  wife, 
who  was  a  society  leailcr — by  some  considered  the 
leader — that  he  thought  "Crissey  would  <!o." 

"Almost  any  man  will  do."  replied  Mrs.  Wilson, 
a  mite  of  a  woman,  who  managerl  to  be  a  "queen 
oi  sucieiv     uiid  inutiiCi'  u  ui^  >^'»'  "tiu  lWO  or  uuC-. 
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hoys  successfully  at  the  saiiu-  time;  "almost  any 
man  will  do  in  American  s^ciely  who  doesn't  eat 
with  his  hnife  and  wear  a  soft  shirt  at  an  evening 
rece])tion.  P.ut  what  about  his  wife?  Wc  can  ex- 
cuse eccentricities  of  atiir<-  in  a  talented  man.  but 
not  even  ,q:enius  makes  them  acceptable  in  a  woman. 
These  self-made  men  are  ai)t  to  have  very  rudi- 
mentary v.  ives.  r.esides.  it's  saf-r  to  invite  a  doubt- 
ful man  than  hU  wife.  The  inan  will  be  so  busy 
continuinj:;  the  makin.q-  process  that  one  is  not  likely 
to  see  much  im  re  of  him;  but  the  woman,  if  .q'iven 
the  least  encwuras'cment,  is  sure  to  hatch  out  a 
society  bie  and  become  a  source  of  embarrassment." 

Mr.  Wilson  was  a  short,  stoutish  man,  with  keen 
gray  eyes,  light  hair,  and  a  light  red  ;nustache. 
]  fe  was  near-sighted  and  wore  a  gold  pincc-iicc. 
lie  was  very  deaf,  and,  as  is  often  the  case,  his  voice 
was  as  low  and  soft  as  a  woman's.  He  belonged  to 
several  fashionable  clubs,  and  was  retained  at  prince- 
ly salaries  by  half  a  dozen  great  corporations.  The 
Wilsons  lived  in  a  simple,  sqnarely-built  jialace  on 
State  .'Street,  with  a  big  packing  case  of  a  ball  room, 
an  ar  ";itectural  afterthought,  out  behind. 

Mr.  \\'ilson  laughed.  'A'cry  well,  my  dear;  if 
}-ou  make  so  much  of  it,  we  won't  ask  him.  To  tell 
vou  tlie  truth..  I  hadn't  tliouplit  of  {ho  wife,  T  h.avf 
never  seen  her,  and  I  don't  sup.pose  an) body  else 
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ever  lias.  Crissoy's  a  .q:oo<l  tVlliuv.  t!i<ni,y:h,  of  ster- 
ling merit,  and  is  .t^oini;'  to  lie  Iit-ar-l  from  some  tlay. 
He's  a  rising  man.  I'll  invite  him  to  the  Union 
League  to  lunch  and  let  it  j;o  at  that." 

"Xo,"  replied  Mrs.  Wilson,  who,  alone  of  mortals, 
could  make  the  lauvt-r  hoar  u  ithont  shouting  at  him. 
"You  have  excited  my  curiosity.  He  must  indeed 
he  a  prodigy,  you  are  so  .-tlvloin  eiulinsia>tic  over 
anyl)o(ly.  Til  tell  you  wliat  Til  d".  I'll  invite  the 
Crissevs  to  Ethel's  coming  out,  anil  I  can  tell  with 
one  glance  whether  the  wife  will  do  or  not.  It  will 
be  a  grand  cru^-h,  and  they  will  scarcely  he  noticed. 
I  have  never  called  on  the  uonian,  hut  she  prohahly 
doesn't  know  the  ilitTcrencc" 

Mr.  Wilson  kissed  his  little  wife  as  a  sigm  that 
he  understood  tl'.e  magnitude  of  her  sacrifice.  To 
tell  the  truth,  he  was  quite  anxious  to  make  friends 
with  Crissey,  in  whose  abilities  he  liad  great  con- 
fidence, and  whom  he  believed  to  be  a  man  worth 
cultivating.  One  of  his  duties  as  attorney  for 
large  corporations  was  to  "get  on  his  staff"  men  of 
influence,  either  present  or  prosijcctive. 

Dorothy  Crissey  was  somewhat  mysiitieil  sev- 
eral days  later  I)y  thr-  receipt  of  a  letter  in  a  large 
.square  envelope,  informing  her  and  her  husband 
il-i-if  \[r  nnd  Mrs  Wil'^o!!  would  be  Dleascd  to  see 
them  at  the  presentation  of  their  daughter  Ethel  to 
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the  social  wdrld.  Donitliy  Kiuu-.  of  c<'ur>e,  that 
her  husbaii'l  had  bcni  associattMl  with  Wil^dii  and 
Moore  in  an  iin]inrtanl  ca>e.  hut  this  fact  (hd  not 
preatly  iniprc-s  Iicr,  as  she  Umk  f^r  i^rantcd  that  lier 
husband  was  the  ini)>t  learned  and  eltpquenl  lawyer 
in  the  country.  Had  he  Ijcen  called  into  hurried 
consultation  hy  the  secretary  of  state  or  the  presi- 
dent, she  would  sinii)ly  have  wandered  why  they 
liail  not  asked  his  ad\  ice  hcfure.  That  Mrs.  Wil- 
son should  invite  her  to  her  house  seemed  a  more 
portentous  matter.  It  was  the  first  time  that  the 
rays  of  her  husband's  risinj^^  j^reainess  had  caused 
her  to  shine  with  reflected  hj^du. 

"I  have  n(jlhing  to  wear,"  she  (jhjected,  taking 
immediate  refuge  in  woman's  immemorial  excuse — 
the  excuse  that  originated  with  ICve. 

"Xothing  to  wear !"  exclaimed  Edward.  '"There's 
— there's  your  black  silk." 

"That's  nice,  I  know,  but  it  wouldn  I  he  suiiaLle 
for  such  an  occasion." 

"Well,  there's  that  brand  new  dress  you  bougiit 
the  other  day  to  i:;o  to  cluircli  in." 

"Oh,  that's  only  a  cloth  sirtet  drt-s.  Desides,  I 
haven't  any  wra]>  that  would  >\n.  Wiiy,  F.dward, 
this  is  the  most  fashionable  house  in  town.  I 
wouldn't    Cfo    there    for    lli(>    world    nnd    br^w--    vnn 

ashamed  of  me.    I — " 
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"A^-haincd  C'f  you  '  A'^lianii.cl  uf  my  wilV?  What 
noiiMiisi' !" 

"licsiiK-,  tlicy  only  waul  yon,  any  wav." 

'"Why,  llio  ii.vitation  say-  fur  ImiiIi  of  ns." 

"I  know  it  (Imc^  ;  Imt  ni.itln.r  i>i  tiKui  vwr  saw 
mv,  and  Mr.  Wilson  is  aciiuaintci!  with  \<>u.  Xi>; 
you  .iro,  and  come  back  anil  tell  nic  all  a'juut  it.  I'll 
go  next  time."' 

And  there  she  stuck.  Had  it  been  a  (j'.u-tion  of 
advancint,'  her  hu-hand'.s  intere>ls  in  any  \\a\-,  she 
Would  have  .L^une  lhr(iu,L;-li  fire.  I'-it  .-l-.c  ],.  .iic-ilv 
believed  that  her  husband  wa>  t..  ai  whi-in  tiiev 
wanted,  and  she  di(l  not  widi  to  c.-.i-e  him  ih  ■  ex- 
pense of  a  new  i^own  f"r  a  sinL,de  occa-ii.u.  .^^Iil'  in- 
sisted, however,  on  his  i^Min^- ;  and  >hc  heli-ed  hini  > 
dress  with  great  solicitude  when  the  afierrnxju  ar- 
rived. 

"Vou  must  wear  a  tail-coat.  Edv.ard,"'  >he  said. 
"Vour  black  dia.conal  cutaw.iy  ami  yuur  silk  hit 
will  be  just  the  thine;.  And  you  must  wear  Vdr.r 
gloves,  also.  The>e  black  gloves  will  do.  lllack 
gloves  are  always  dressy,  and,  l)esides.  they  ji;-t 
match  your  coat." 

To  prevent  his  looking  too  funereal,  she  broi;;;ht 
out   a  new  jtair  of  trousers,   with   fine   white  and 


black  : 
fashionable 


>ps.    which    be   ha(l    rercntK- 
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tailor's,  and  which  fitted  1 
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fcctly  tlint  ihcy  wtTc  the  \,t\'\v  <iI  Iut  lu-art.  The 
rctk'Cti'iti  thru  the  occa^inii  \\a  a  festive  otic  in- 
(liu\'(l  her  to  proihicc  one  ot  the  white  strinj^  ties 
which  she  had  houghi  for  him  to  wear  with  his 
dress  suit. 

"I'i!!  it  (luwii  in  the  hack,  Dolly,"  said  he,  as  she 
wa>  tyiii'^"'  it  on;  "iliere's  ndthiiiij  in  the  world  like 
one  of  these  starched  white  ties  to  climb  u])  to  the 
tti])  of  a  man's  cullar.  And  the  how  sli])s  arnnnd 
under  ymu'  ear,  too,  if  the  thinir  i>n't  fairly  spiketl 
down." 

Dorothy  drove  the  i)in  throti,q:li  the  stiff  collar 
with  the  end  of  her  tliuinh,  and  then  spent  sotiie 
time  i)idlin.cr  at  lur  hn-'hai'.d's  tie.  jjickinsr  hits 
of  lint  fr(jm  hi-^  c^at,  and  ^^iviim;-  him  a  jwke  here 
and  there,  l^lie  f>ilKi\ve<l  him  to  the  d'oor,  calling: 
"I'.e  sure  to  stop  Sdmeuhere  and  c^et  your  boots 
blacked,  dear;  and  don't  forcfct  to  i)Ut  on  your 
pi'loves  before  you  ^o  into  the  house." 

"Don't  bc.tret  it,  pajia,"  echoed  little  Dorothy,  now 
four  years  of  a,t::c. 

"Vour  ])a])a'll  l)e  the  hamlsomest  man  there," 
cried  the  r.r(nid  wife,  catchlni:::  her  baby  to  her 
breast,  and  hus'j.,dn_Tf  her  because  she  was  half  Ed- 
ward's, "and  the  smartest,  too." 

A  few  nion.ietits  later  Tim  came  in. 

"I  met  the  governor  in  his  glad  rags,"  said  he. 
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'•\\'ln\v,  wasn't  111'  swilll  LiMikc'l  like  an  uivUt- 
takcr." 

"Jaiiu's,"  said  Mr<.  Crissry,  "v-m  will  olilis^v  iiic 
by  not  spcakinL,'  so  tlippantly  of  your  father.  A 
l)oy  wl'o  has  such  a  fatluT  >lionl(l  he  iirmid  of  I'.ini 
every  inumfiit  of  his  life  and  should  never  speak 
of  him  di-ropectfully." 

Tliere  was  a  .i;ravo.  quiet  l^ok  in  the  pray  eyes, 
and  a  something,'  in  the  voice.  lower  and  more  dis- 
tinct than  usual,  whicli  Jim  un<ler>to()d. 

"I  didn't  mean  no  di-re-jicct,  niot!n.r,"  he  rei)lied 
apolojifctically.  "I  only  meant  he  wa,-.  all  dressed 
up." 

"Hut  there  is  disrespect  in  comparing-  vour  father 
with  a  man  of  any  occupation  inferior  to  his  own. 
Your  father  couldn't  look  like  an  undertaker.  To 
my  mind."  she  continued  more  s<iftly,  "he  looked 
more  like  a  senator  or — or — or  somethinf^  of  that 
sort.  Always  remember  you  arc  your  father's  son. 
James." 

"Gee!"  grumbled  the  1)ny  as  he  left  the  room, 
"mother's  touchy  about  father.  She  bristles  up 
hkc  a  cat  if  you  don't  sjieak  aboiu  him  ju>t  so.  An' 
I  bet  I  can  lick  'im  myself  whe;-'  I  q-et  two  years 
older."  Crookincr  his  ri,i;ht  avi,  he  felt  of  his 
muscle. 

Faithful  to  his  wi'"c's  advice,  Mr.  Crisscv  had  his 
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l)oiit>  lilackoi  1>\-  a  iK\G^ro  uIid  ])rc.>i''i,'il  over  a  chair 
(<n  \hv  -iiliwall.  :  r.ihl  Iw  pr.'k-'l  nn  h\>  Mack  .Q'lovcs 
ju-l  l)cfi;rc  ciikrini^-  ihc  Wilr^i.n  rci'lcncc.  lie  rang 
[he  l)i.'Il.  ami  ihc  luiilcr  y.iul  \n  him: 

"Ki^iit-haiiil  i-Moui,  >ir.  al  liie  to])  of  iho  stairs." 
'i'ht  rt-  wcTf  luinuTous  carriai^vs  in  the  street  bc- 
f.ire  ill''  (kiM]-.  and  k.o  met  >cvcral  wry  VDUUij^  men 
wlioiii  he  (li'l  ii'it  I<n.i\v  eniniiiL;"  down  the  wide 
stairs.  He  ni^ticed.  uiili  one  r-hrewd  .c,d;:iice.  that 
lliev  \\\  re  (hv--ed  so  e\.'iei!y  alike  that  they  seeiixl 
to  he  in  nniforni,  and  that  ihey  all  had  a  .qTOomcd 
and  irone(l  an-  ahont  tluin  a-  thon'^h  each  snit  liad 
eoine  directly  from  the  hands  of  the  same  fa^hion- 
ahle  tailr.r. 

The  door  opened  aa:ain  lieforc  he  reached  the 
{o])  laiKliiiLT.  an<l  the  men  who  came  in  sjwke  fa- 
miliarly to  the  hiitler.  As  1  .glanced  down  at  the 
dra\vinL;'-r(toin  o\-ir  the  balnstrade.  he  saw  that  it 
was  i)acked.  with  women.  A  faint  smell  of  roses 
tloated  ni>  to  his  n^.i-tril-^.  A  neat  maid  wearinc;'  a 
ea]i  pointt'd  [(>  the  kmr  of  a  room,  and  he  entered. 
A  vounc:  man  stood  hef'.re  a  mirror  arranging-  his 
hair,  and  two  otluM-s.  smokim:  cit^arettcs,  were 
siandinc;  near  a  wind<"i\v.  ta!i<inQ"  in  a  low  tone, 
'i'lic'^e  were  dressed  exactlv  like  the  others  whom  he 
l>:i;!  iv.:'*  nn  ill!'  '-fairs     Ml  wcvv  ck  an  -^liaNen.  ntid.  ho 
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fat  and  llorid.     lie  did  nut  kiiuw  anv  ot  tho  incu 
in  the  roum. 

Layinq-  his  coat  and  cane  on  the  bed  and  ^eitinj:^ 
his  hat  atop,  he  de.^condcd.  Standin.LT  on  tiptoe, 
he  looked  over  (lie  ,q-arden  of  hca'Is,  l)Ut  roe  .'^niized 
no  one.  I-"ee!iii.q-  c^n-picuoi;.-  t'ure  in  t!io  hall,  he 
plun,':.;-ed  into  the  thr(>n,i:r,  an. I  \va-,  aftor  a  ^'e\v  1110- 
nients,  carried  into  th.e  niid^Ile  of  the  ro^ni  niiudi  as 
a  body  frozen  in  a  i^lacior  i-  iiiowd  ^inward.  He 
received  a  nu'xoi!  inipro-^ion  of  woinon.  rich  ii.>ilrts, 
delicate  perfuiiio-,  '!::itehe>  .if  C"nvor>ati'in  cmcern- 
in.c:  past  and  iiroM^jvclive  >i.cial  evont.-.  and  ro.-^es — 
oceans  of  llower.-.  Then  he  >loul\-  and  f^enlly  1)tlt 
firmly  wedq-od  hi-;  way  mu  a^rain. 

Standincr  on  tiptnc  once  nmro.  he  looked  about 
for  Wilson,  but  e.iuld  ^^oe  him  n')\vliere.  Then  he 
observed  that  there  wa-  a  -"rt  of  (i;;lf  Stream  in 
this  sea  of  people  which  was  steadily  flowini,^  to- 
ward a  woman  and  a  t;irl  >iandiiv.;  together  at  one 
end  of  the  great  drawing-room. 

The  people  pas-^ed  in  single  fde  before  this  coti- 
ple ;  tiiey  shook  hands  with  the  elder  woman  first, 
were  introducod  to  the  \-ounger,  spoke  a  few  words, 
and  passeil  on.  He  understood,  and  floated  into  the 
edge  of  ihe  failf  Stream.  After  about  ten  minutes 
he  arrived  and  funnd.  iiimself  l^efore  a  rirhlv  (!re<;-;f-d 
woman  of  diminutive  itature,  who  reminded  him 
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of  a  picture  lie  bad  seen  in  soir.e  liislnry  of  Mane 
Louise.  She  was  in  fact  attireil  ui  an  empire  gown. 
a  fasliion  whicli  slie  much  afYected.  Two  or  three 
women  pressed  against  liim  from  behind,  and  he 
fancied  he  felt  sharp  knuckles  thrust  against  his 
back.  Tile  miniature  Marie  Louise  looked  up  at 
him     '  eetly  and  politely  expectant. 

"I  am  Mr.  Crissey,  Edward  Crissey."  he  ex- 
plained. 

"We  are  delighte<l  to  see  you  here,  Air.  Crissey. 
I  have  heard  my  linsl)and  say  so  many  nice  things 
about  you.  You  and  he  seem  to  have  become  great 
friends,"  and  she  extended  a  little  hand. 

Mr.  Crissey  rai>ed  his  hand  and  gave  one  tug  at 
a  finger  of  his  glove.  Then  he  remembered  his 
wife's  parting  injunction  to  keep  his  gloves  on.  and 
he  seized  the  little  hand  and  gave  it  an  honest  shake. 
"Your  husband.  Madam,  is  a  man  whose  abilities 
and  character  I  greatly  admire.  I  am  delighted  to 
learn  from  your  lips  that  the  sentiment  is— ah— 
somewhat  mutual." 

"Oh,  it  is,  I  assure  you.     Is  M  s.  Crissey  with 

you? 

"Xo.  Madam,  1  regret  to  say  that  she  is  not.    The 


fact  is — " 
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to  see  the  floral  decorations.     Mr.  Crissey,  this  is 
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my  dauditcr.  Etlid.  EUid.  this  1  .  ilio  d.Kiiicnt  gen- 
tleman of  whom  you  have  heard  your  lather  speak 
so  often." 

Crisscy  also  shook  hands  with  the  dau.c^htcr.  a 
tall  youn.g  woman  in  an  elaborate  ,<,-own,  whose 
pretty  cheeks  were  flushed  with  excitement. 

"I  con-ratulate  you.  Miss  Wilson,  on  this  au.spi- 
cious  ocoa-^ion,"  he  hec^ati. 

His  voice  treiiihkd  a  trifle,  hecnu-e  lie  was  a  true 
orator,  and  his  periods  always  hred  emotion.  Miss 
\\'ilson,  thou.qh  instantly  alive  to  the  fact  that  .some- 
thin.cr  (^auclu-  was  happenin-  yet  felt  stranpoly 
swayed  hy  the  sympatiielic  and  earnest  lii!:brr  in 
the  man's  voice.  The  dark  eyes  I,,,kerl  seriously 
and  ,q-ravely  into  hers,  and  the  ll^rid  face  with  its 
crown  of  white  hair  was  di>tin,i:ruislied.  if  not  ex- 
actly handsome.  Edward  Cris.ey  was  never 
ridiculous,  not  even  when  su  immin-  in  strange 
waters. 

"May  these  flowers."  he  contini.ed,  "which  I  see 
Here  in  such  lavish  profusion—"  but  the  current  of 
the  Gulf  Stream  was  too  stronc,--  for  him. 

He  was  swept  onward  and  the  remainder  of  his 
pretty  speech  was  addressed  to  a  hroad  feminine 
back  and  a  topknot  of  white  feminine  hair. 

"Be  typical  of  the  roses  of  love  and  happiness 
that  will  strew  the  path  of  your  wlvlc  life." 
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Mr,  ("ri-~>cv  tl'.iud  to  ilie  wall,  then  alon.c:  that 
luiundary  an<l  oul  into  another  large  room  that  was 
k'^s  iTn\v(U<l.     Ikre  lie  observed  a  sideboard,  load- 
ed  with  j,^or,d  things  and  guarded  by  several  tall 
sentinels  in  evening  .In-s.     Groups  of  guests  were 
chatting  here,  and  occasionally  some  of  the  young 
men  would  lor)k  anxiously  at  the  viands  and  decan- 
ter-^. l)ut  noluxly  made  a  move  to  partake  of  any- 
thing.    Cri--^ey  did  nut  dream  of  takinc  '  ^andwich 
or  of  asking  one  .'I  the  sublime  sentin.eh.         a  drink. 
He  did  not  know  tliat  in  "high"  society  in  the  forma- 
tive state,  "high"  society  that  has  almost  arrived. 
],coplc  are  not  yet  at  perfect  case.     There  is  still 
that    lingering    and    ever-present    dread    of    doing 
something  not  correct,  something  that  would  not  be 
done,    for   instance,   in   a   swell   London   drawing- 
room.     Nobody  dares  to  take  the  initiative,     ^'cn 
and  women  do  not  feel  quite  at  home  in  each  other's 
houses,   no    matter   how    magnificent     when   those 
houses  are  brand  new.     Correct  costumes,  correct 
Invitation  cards,  correct  hours  for  dining  and  giving 
functions,   are  the   first   steps  up  a  ladder  that   it 
takes  centuries  to  climb.     F-ven  servants  can  be  im- 
l)orted.     Ease,  assurance,  elegant  bonhomie,  can  be 
neither  bought  nor  brought  from  oxer  seas.     They 
arc  the  finishing  touches  to  ''society." 

Nobody  spoke  to  Crisscy  in  this  room,  but  he  saw 
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sonietliinq-  nt  a  distance  that  Inokcl  friondlv.  His 
eyes  waiKlered  to  the  hhrary.  ulu  iv  were  Ion,£r  rows 
of  lar-e  volumes  whusc  defiant  hindinu's  shMnc 
behind  trias?  doors.  He  apprraclicd.  and  soon  l\lt 
as  thou-h  all  his  old  friends  jiad  -rown  sufldrnly 
rich,  tricked  themselves  out  in  purple  and  fine  linen 
and  turned  tlicir  hacks  on  him.  What  struck  him 
most  forcihly  was  the  numerical  size  of  the  edition.*;. 
Authors  who  were  familiar  to  him  in  one  vohunc, 
•T  at  the  mo.-t  in  three  or  {^  ur.  were  here  swollen 
mto  twelve,  fifteen  or  twenty  portent.v.is  toincs. 

"So  does  wealth  make  some  human  h^inrrs  swell." 
reHected  Cris^cy.  "without  ad.hn.cr  anythincr  to  their 
intrinsic  worth.'" 

He  stood  for  some  time  lookin-  up  at  the  shelves, 
his  hands,  still  covered  with  the  hlack  ,L,doves,  thrust 
into  his  trousers-  pockets.  Then  he  went  upstairs, 
took  his  tall  hat.  cane,  and  stick,  and  Kft  the  house. 
The  builcr  opened  the  front  door  for  him  anrl  bowed 
solemnly  as  he  p^a^sed  out.  He  had  -one  up  the 
street  a])out  a  hkxk.  wresllin-  into  his  overcoat  as 
he  walked,  when  he  was  hailed  hy  Wilson,  just 
cominsr  home  in  a  hired  cab. 

"Hello  !'•  cried  that  successful  man  ;  "been  up  to 
my  house?" 

"I  am  iust  cominp-  ;Vnm  ihf^m"'  ^..<n,}:^.t  r--:...,. 

"I  have  paid  my  respects  to  y.uir  charmin.i^  daugh- 
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tcr  and  no  less  charming   vifc  an,l  am  now  on  my 

wav  home." 

'•Did  thev  treat  you  all  ri-ht  up  there?" 
'•r.eautifullv.  There  was  such  a  crowd,  of 
course,  that  I  had  hut  a  n^nncnt  to  speak  to  your 
^vife  and  dau-hter.  I  con.-ratulatc  you  on  your 
beautiful  home  and-and-charmin.cr  family."  He 
remembered  that  he  had  used  the  word  charmmg 
but    a    moment    before,    but    could    think    of    no 

svnonvm. 

■  'Tm  sorrv  vou  didn't  wait  for  me."  said  W  dson 
cordially.  '"Detained  by  important  business. 
Won't  vou  come  back  now .'' 

"Xo'no,  thank  vou.  I  am  preparing  a  brief,  and 
I'm  behind  with  it  now.  1  must  burn  midnight  oil 
to-night,  r.v  the  way.  T  did  not  have  the  time  to 
express  as  I  should  have  liked  my  congratulations 
to  your  wife  and  my  good  wishes  to  your  daughter. 
Will  you  convey  to  them  my  sentiments  in  fitting 

words?" 

Mr  Wilson  assured  Crissey  on  this  point,  and  the 
latter  again  went  on  his  way.  But  just  as  he  was 
boarding  a  West  Side  car  he  remembered  that  he 
had  left  some  important  papers  at  his  oflfice.  and  he 
went  there  in  search  of  them.  A  letter  was  sticking 
in  the  slot  of  his  roll-top  desk.  He  opened  it 
mechanicallv.  but  an  exultant  Hush  spread  over  \n. 
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checks  before  he  had  read  it  half  througli.  It  was 
an  offer  f/oin  a  great  railroad  company  to  retain 
him  as  permanent  coimsel  at  a  salary  of  ten  thou- 
sand dollars  a  year.  This  would  not  interfere  with 
his  general  practice,  and  he  was  to  he  paid  his  usual 
fees  when  actually  engaged  upon  cases  for  the  com- 
pany. 

"I  don't  see  why  I  can  not  accept  this,"  he  re- 
flected. 

He  went  home  in  a  cab,  and  arrived  in  time  for 
supper.  His  wife  met  him  at  the  door  and  helped 
him  off  with  hie  coat. 

"You  look  fine,  Edward!"  she  said,  tightening  the 
knot  of  his  white  tie,  which  had  slipped  loose. 
"There  are  some  men  who  were  just  made  to  wear 
good  clothes  and  you  are  one  01  them.  If  I  had 
my  way,  you'd  go  down  to  the  office  ever>-  day  just 
like  this." 

"There,  there!"  he  replied,  patting  her  cheek, 
"don't  try  to  make  a  dude  of  me.  By  the  way,  I 
didn't  seem  to  be  e.xactly  in  style  to-day,  after  all." 

"Xot  in  style,  Edward  ?  I  can't  see  how  anybody 
could  be  dressed  any  better  than  you  are  at  the 
present  moment." 

"Xevertheless.  all  the  men  seemed  to  be  wearing 
prince-alberts.     It  may  have  been  a  fancy  of  mine. 
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was  different.  1  ult.  too,  as  though  Mrs.  Wilson  cast 
a  queer  .i;l^n^'c  at  "^c  out  of  the  corner  of  her  eye. 
X(U  that  it  makes  the  least  difference  in  tlie  world— 
and  anyway,  it  was  prohahly  imagination.  What 
have  you  for  supper?  This  cool  weather  makes 
nic  as  luuvtjry  as  a  hear." 

"Cast  a  queer  l>o\<  at  you?"  cried  Mrs.  Crissey. 
"Y(Ui  certainly  arc  mistaken.  She  was  filad  enough 
to  get  you  into  iier  house,  "if  I  thought  you  were 
.lot  mistaken,  you  should  never  darken  her  door^ 
again,  even  though  she  should  come  to  me  on  hcnd- 
e<l  knee>!"  Dolly  threw  her  head  back  and  her 
grav  eyes  hlazed. 

"Where's  Jim?"  asked  Mr.  Tris.scy.  casting  his 
eye  down  the  table  and  hurriedly  calling  a  mental 

roll. 

"Oh.  he'll  be  here  in  a  moment.  Since  you  arc 
iiungry.  we  won't  wait  for  Jim.  You  can  trust  to 
a  boy's  appetite  to  tell  him  pretty  nearly  when  it's 
supper  time.  Agnes  and  I  went  over  to-day  to  look 
at  the  new  house,"  she  ad<led,  as  though  the  news 
had  been  on  her  mind. 

"It's  perfectly  elegant.    It's  a  home!"  declared 
Aggie,  tucking  her  napkin  into  her  neck. 

"No,  not  that  way,  not  that  way!"  shrieked  four- 
vear-old  Dollv,  as  Lena  attempted  to  tie  her  bib  on. 
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"Dorotliy."  said  the  motlior.  "don't  start  that  up 
a!:::ain.  If  you  don't  let  Lena  tic  your  bib  on,  you 
can't  have  any  currant  jelly." 

This  threat,  which  the  child  knew  was  no  idle 
one,  had  the  desired  (luictinp:  effect,  as  Mrs.  Cris- 
.sey  never  made  idle  or  c.xtravajrant  threats  to  her 
children. 

"I  ain't  littlcr'n  Ac:p:ie."  ffruinhled  Dolly,  who 
yearned  with  all  her  sniall  heart  lo  wear  a  bi<::-folk's 
napkin  and  tuck  it  about  her  own  neck.  "I'm  just 
ezzackelly  as  ]>\^  as  she  is.'' 

Her  mother  i)ut  her  ami  around  the  child.  "Xot 
quite  as  bic:.  darlingf.     But  you  soon  will  be." 

"To-morrow?"  asked  Dorothy. 

"How  are  they  .q-etlinc:  on  with  the  house?"  in- 
quired Edward.  "Shall  we  be  able  to  get  into  it  by 
the  first  of  May?" 

"Oh,  they'll  have  it  done  lonpf  before  that.  It's  a 
beautiful  house.  Sometiines  I'm  afrai<l  it's  too 
fine  for  us.  Do  you  think  we  shall  be  able  to  keep 
up  the  expenses?"  Mrs.  Crissey  came  of  Xevv 
England  ancestry, 

"Of  course,"  she  added,  "T  can  liclp  Lena,  and  I 
can  get  along  with  the  one  girl  there  as  well  as 
here." 

"I'm  sometimes  sorry,"  said  Crissey,  fumbling  in 
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his  pocket  for  a  letter,  "that  I  (H<1  not  buy  a  lot  on 
the  Lake  Shore  Drive.  That's  the  fashionable  part 
of  the  city.     Here,  Ap^fjie,  pive  tliis  letter  to  mama." 

Tiiere  were  tears  in  Dolly's  eyes,  as  she  finished 
reading  and  laid  the  missive  down  by  her  plate. 

"I  don't  understand  how  they  j;ot  along  without 
you  so  long,"  she  laughed,  a  little  hysterically. 
"Ten  thousand  a  year!"  It  seemed  to  her  the  in- 
come of  a  prince.  It  was  fabulous.  And  yet,  and 
yet — she  must  not  allow  herself  to  be  betrayed  into 
extravagance.  She  would  get  along  with  Lena  even 
in  the  new  house  and  with  the  large  income. 

The  girl  came  and  whispered  something  in  Mrs. 
Crissev's  ear.  The  mother  rose  and  hastened  into 
the  kitchen,  where  she  found  Jim  in  a  deplorable 
state.  One  eye  was  black  and  swollen,  his  clothing 
was  torn,  his  nose  was  red  ;  there  was  a  stain  of 
dried  blood  on  his  shirt  bosom,  and  an  ugly-looking 
scratch  over  his  right  eye. 

"James,  you've  been  fighting  again !"  gasped  Mrs. 
Crissev,  sinking  into  a  chair.  ".\ren't  you  ever 
going  to  stop  this  horrible  habit  ?  Why.  James,  you 
promised  your  father  you'd  never  fight  again  I" 

"Don't  tell  father,"  pleaded  tlie  boy.  "You — 
can  lick  me  if  you  want,  ma,  but  please  don't  tell 
father." 

"I  shall  have  to  tell  him,  James.    You'll  disgrace 
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us  all.  You  must  be  made  to  stop  this  dreadful 
practice."  And  the  little  woman  arose  with  a  de- 
termined air.  Jim  cauj^dit  her  sleeve  and  began  to 
talk  with  the  rapidity  of  desperation. 

"Ma,  listen  a  minute,  can't  you?  Tom  Wiley,  he 
said  my  father  was  a  boodler.  an'  that's  how  he  got 
the  money  to  build  our  new  house,  an'  I  licked  him, 
an'  then  he  took  it  back.  An'  then  Jim  Wiley  he 
come  aloncf,  an'  Tom  said  he  wouldn't  take  nothin' 
back,  and  then  I  licked  the  two  of  'em.  and  they 
ran  away.  That  was  this  noon ;  an'  this  evening 
Walt  Wiley  was  layin'  for  me.  an'  he  said  every- 
body knew  my  father  was  a  boodler,  an' — an'  I'd 
a  made  him  take  it  back  if  a  p'l iceman  hadn't  a  come 
along." 

"Why,  Walter  Wiley  is  a  much  bigger  boy  than 
you,"  said  Mrs.  Crissey,  "I  am  afraid  he  has  hurt 
you  terribly." 

"Ho,"  cried  Jim.  "Ho,  po!  That's  nothin'!  I 
can  stand  punishment.  There  can't  no  lx)y  call  my 
father  a  boodler,  not  if  he's  as  big  as  John  L.  Sul- 
ivan. 

"Lena,"  said  Mrs.  Crissey,  as  the  servant  came 
out  into  the  kitchen,  "give  James  his  supper  out 
here.  And — and — it  isn't  necessary  for  Mr.  Crissey 
to  know  that  he  has  come  home.  I  shouldn't  like 
his  father  lo  know  that  he  had  been  fighting  again. 
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\'n;i  will  ^'■<\>  ri'.,'liiiti'.;'.  Wdii't  \'>\\.  Jiniiuy'  That's 
iiinilpr*^  l.'\.  I'nl  >"mv  cold  water  un  \our  eye. 
CiivL'  J.inxs  soinc  jtuddinq:,  Lena." 

Jim  had  ]K\-n  !.hruu.i,di  a  hard  afternoon,  and  lie 
had  cuine  Iidiiil-  txpcciiiiL;  further  trials.  This  sud- 
(kii  ki-dnwii  overcame  him  completely,  and  he 
Mulihcrcd  ;.->  he  turned  on  the  water  at  the  sink. 
When  Mrs.  Cri>.-ey  reuirned  slie  found  little 
Dorothy,  who  was  ]trec<iciinis,  e.xplaininj;  her  most 
recent  Sumlay-^chool  lesson. 

"They  put  Jesus  on  a  cross,"  she  went  on,  in  a 
hiL;h.  sin.u'-sonLT  tone,  "and  the  rooster  went  cock-a- 
doo<Ile  doo,  cock-a-doodle  doo,  cock-a-doodle  doo, 
cixk — a — " 

•"There,  there,  that  will  do !  '  said  Mrs.  Crissey. 
'■\\'e  all  know  how  the  rooster  went.  It's  marvel- 
ous, thouL^h.  how  much  that  child  does  absorb  from 
the  il'.inus  she  hears.     What  did  Peter  do,  Dolly?" 

"Cli,  he  went  out  doors  an'  cried." 

"What  di.l  he  cry  for'"  asked  the  father  curi- 
ously. 

"'Cause  he  couldn't  fnid  the  rooster!" 

"I  fear,"  lautjhed  Crissey,  "that  the  child  is  not 
laviuL;  a  very  sound  theological  foundation." 

lie  finished  his  meal  in  haste,  as  lie  happened  to 
think  of  the  brief  that  was  awaiting-  him  in  his  study. 
Suviuenlv    beeonun;^    absiiaeLeu,    tie    swdiiOWCu    HiS 
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dessert  wiiliout  knowing  what   it   was,  arose,  and 
went  to  his  wurk. 

As  lie  cIo'M.il  tlie  door,  .i'.'  heard  li^r^'Jiy,  who  had 
taken  quite  an  iiuere-t  in  theological  matters  of  late, 
shouting,  ■■|c>u>  'oves  ine,  Jesus  'oves  nie — oh, 
mama,  gimme  bume  cake!" 
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Mr.  Crissey  accepted  llic  proposition  of  tlic  rail- 
road company,  and  touic  hi>  wife  to  the  theater 
to  celebrate  the  event.  It  was  the  first  time  they 
had  been  to  the  theater  in  years,  and  Mie  little 
woman  enjoyed  the  treat  immeii'^ely.  When  early 
matrimonial  life  is  a  struc^gle,  as  had  l)een  the  case 
with  the  Crisseys,  people  are  likely  to  ,c:ct  out  of  the 
theater  habit — almost  to  forget  that  such  a  thing  as 
a  theater  exists. 

During  the  intermission  after  the  second  act 
Dorothy  whispered  to  her  husband. 

"Wasn't  that  an  afternoon  call,  that  function  at 
the  Wilsons'  ?" 

"Well,  yes,"  replied  Edward;  "it  was  certainly 
in  the  afternoon.    Why?" 

Slie  took  his  program  from  his  lap  and  pointed 
to  the  back.  There  he  ■^aw  the  advertisement  of  a 
fashionable  tailor,  in  t1-  '  'rm  of  a  schedule,  or 
table,  Iieadcd:    "What         Jorreotly  Dressed  Man 
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Should  Wear  on  Various  Occasions."  He  studied 
the  thing  carefully  throughout  tlie  ne.xt  act.  A 
part  of  it  read  as  follows : 


Occasion. 

Coat. 

Waistcoat. 

Day  WoddinRs, 
Afterii<K)ri  ("all-, 
Kircption.Tuas,  and 
Matinee. 

Double 

Hrea:-ted 

Frock. 

Double  or  Sincle 
Hrea.-.teil,  .-aine 
.Material  as  ("oat, 
Wliite  or  Fancy. 

Trousers. 

Hat. 

Shirt  and  Cuffs. 

Sfrii>»>(i  or  Check 
Wor'-tod,  of 
Siitxliicd 
Shade. 

nigh  Silk. 

White  with 
S<i\iare  Cuffs 
Attached. 

CoUar. 

Cravat. 

Wliife  or  Liclit- 
Tori*»  .\>rot  or 
Four-iu-llaiid. 

QloTPS. 

Lap  Frout  or  Poke. 

Wliite  with 
S»>lf  liacks. 

Shoos. 

Jewelry. 

Patent  Leather. 

Oold  Links, 
Uold  Pin. 

"I  don't  think  I  was  mistaken  about  that  queer 
look  in  Mrs.  Wilson's  eye  after  all."  he  remarked 
that  nitrht  as  he  was  undressing  for  bed. 

"T'll  see  that  you  never  make  another  mistake," 
replied  his  wife  grimly,  laying  the  precious  paper 
away  in  a  liureau  drawer.  "You'll  have  the  eyes 
of  the  world  on  vou  from  now  on,  and  there  must 
not  be  the  least  thing  to  criticize." 
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"We  must  be  lookinfj  for  a  theater  pro.qfram  that 
applies  to  your  sex  also,"  observed  the  husband. 

"Oh,  it  doesn't  make  so  much  difference  about 
me.  I  can't  go  out  in  society  while  the  children  are 
so  small.  Of  course,  if  you  should  be  made  senator 
or  governor,  I  should  need  some  dresses  for  official 
receptions.  But  just  now,  I  don't  care  to  go  into 
society.  Women's  clothes  are  so  expensive,  too," 
she  sighed. 


ii- 


CHAPTER  X\'II 


A   CHAT    Wl.ll    A    CYNIC 


One  peculiarity  of  the  city's  climate  consists  in  the 
difficulty  with  which  the  two  chief  divisions  of 
the  year,  winter  and  summer,  die.  "l^erc  are  cold 
days  along  in  the  fall  which  seem  .  prcsajre  the 
immediate  advent  of  uinter.  bui  the  wiseacres  are 
pretty  sate  in  saying,  even  in  Decemhi  r,  "We 
shall  have  a  warm  spell  yet."  And  so  in  the  spring- 
time ;  one  can  never  be  sure  that  tli  backbone  of 
winter  is  broken.  The  old  I->ost  King,  like  a  surly 
dog,  retires  for  a  distance  as  though  going,  only  to 
return  again  and  again,  and  snarl  and  snarl.  Snow- 
flakes  in  May,  mingling  with  the  early  blossoms, 
are  among  the  possibilities.  One  likes  to  regard 
this  tenacity  of  purpose  as  typical  of  the  region  and 
the  people ;  as  related  to  that  strong,  determined 
spirit  which  takes  hold  and  will  not  let  go,  and 
which  scarcely  recognizes  the  approach  of  death 
as  an  obstacle  to  indomitable  will.  Indeed,  it  is 
generally  believed  that  there    .-  a  relation  between 

tntf*  r*ntn-itf*   nn/1   tli-.   ,'lio  t-o/-»«  ,.»•  ,.r  -^ 
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Indian  sinnmer,  with  a  smile  as  sad  and  beautiful 
as  that  of  an  exiled  princess  bidding;  farevcU  to  her 
faithful  followers,  has  come.  It  is  la:e  Sunday 
afternoon  and  the  broad  walk  on  the  Lake  front 
near  Nellie's  flat  is  thron.cjed.  Xellie  is  seated  with 
the  artist,  and  Harry  is  walking  with  Roth  and  his 
wife.  Grandpa  Roth  is  wheeling  a  baby  carriage  in- 
dustriously in  the  distance.  Th.c  artist  is  showing 
a  side  which  Xellie  has  not  seen  before ;  for  he  has 
for  the  moment  forgotten  his  cynicism,  and  is  car- 
ried away  by  the  beauty  of  the  scene  and  the  soft, 
subtle  allurements  of  the  hour.  The  woman  beside 
him  is  so  beautiful  and  so  silent  ;hat  she  fits  into 
it  all  with  iKTfect  harmon}-.  1  Ic  is  giving  voice  to 
his  impressions,  and  Xellie  feels  that  a  vague  dream 
is  being  realized.  Here  is  indeed  a  taste  of  that 
culture,  that  higher  life,  for  which  she  has  yearned 
so  long.  She  is  sitting  by  a  real  artist,  and  he  is 
talking  to  her  as  the  women  at  the  club  have  so 
often,  unsuccessfully,  tried  to  make  men  talk. 

Oh.  if  they  could  only  hoar  him  now.  and  know- 
that  he  was  talking  to  her!  Why  will  not  poets 
discuss  poetry,  musicians  improvise,  and  artists  give 
voice  to  their  beautiful  conceptions,  before  admiring 
throngs  oi  women  and  under  ihc  glare  of  the  electric 
light,  where  their  eyes  can  be  seen? 

Dare  was  gciiing  old,  and  Xellio's  cnarnis  up' 
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pealed  to  him  with  tenfold  force.  The  older  a  man 
gets  the  more  he  ideaHzes  the  \\x»men  who  admire 
him.  lie  never  becomes  cynic  enouc^h  in  his  sear 
and  yellow  years  to  pick  flaws  in  the  fair  hands 
that  brinq-  him  back  his  youth,  as  they  might  the 
roses  of  a  by-gone  summer. 

Xellie  could  not  understand  all  that  Dare  said, 
but  that  very  fact  flattered  her.  She  meant  to 
grasp  every  precious  sentence  with  an  alert  and 
implacable  memory ;  to  write  them  all  down, 
and  to  look  up  the  references.  Dare  took  off  his 
broad  hat  from  time  to  time  as  he  talked,  and  ran 
his  long,  while  fingers  through  his  hair.  When  he 
pointed  to  the  Lake  or  the  horizon,  he  threw  back 
the  cape  of  bis  cloak  from  his  shoub'er  with  a  grace- 
ful gesture — just  such  a  gesture  as  Nellie  had 
dreamed  about  in  connection  with  artists.  He  was 
looking  his  youngest  to-day. 

"There  is  something  about  a  day  of  Indian  sum- 
mer such  as  this  that  reminds  me  of  certain  pas- 
sages in  the  poets,"  he  was  saying.  "An  inde- 
finable something  which  you  feel  but  can  not  express 
or  explain ;  which  is  connected,  it  has  always 
seemed  to  me,  with  the  effect  of  sadness  when  com- 
bined with  beauty  of  form.  The  sadness  may  be 
that  of  association.  For  instance,  this  day  may  not 
be  iiiOie  bcauliiul  lliaii  a  day  in  June,  but  we  s>cem 
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to  hear  every  breeze  whisperinc,'.  'Farewell,  fare- 
well!' Every  cricket  chinas.  "Farewell,  farewell!' 
Every  liiifrerinp  bird  trills  it.  There  are  certain 
passaj^es  of  ix)etry  that  must  be  read  aloud  if  they 
are  to  produce  their  full  eUvCt  upon  the  mind — 
for  sound  has  its  form  as  well  as  thing's  visible.  I 
have  lonpr  ap:o  forgotten  the  Greek  I  learned 
in  college,  but  I  can  not  read  aloud  even  now  the 
lament  for  the  death  of  Daphnis  in  the  first  'Idyll' 
of  Tlieocritus,  or  the  farewell  of  Antigone  in 
Sophocles,  without  experiencing  that  feeling  of 
sadness  combined  with  beauty. 

"Perfection  of  form  is  the  right  thing  in  the  right 
place ;  and  so  perfection  of  form  in  sound  may  arise 
from  the  right  word  in  the  right  place.  But  to  get 
the  fullest  eflfect.  wc  must  understand  the  meaning 

of  the  words." 

"How  true  tliat  is,"  murmured  Nellie.    "Oh,  I 

realize  that!" 

The  artist  went  on  encouraged.  A  man  of 
artistic  temperament  will  talk  as  far  over  the  head 
of  a  beautiful  woman  as  tlie  stars  arc  above  the 
heads  of  potato  blossoms:  it  is  one  of  the  highest 
tributes  paid  to  beauty.  One  feels  as  if  it  must 
imderstand,  since  it  is. 

"The  v\ords  ma\-  not  have  great  meaning  in  them- 
selves, but  they  are  chosen  by  the  poet  for  their  as- 
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sociation  with  licart  memories  Thi^;  I  think,  ac- 
cniiUs  for  mucli  of  the  h(.;inty  uf  She-IIcvV  tribute  to 
Keats,  hc.!^innin.^^  T  m.mrn  inr  Adonis;  he  is  dead.' 
"nh,  iMi't  tliat  a  !xaiuiful  tin'ni::!"  ^aspcil  N'elhc, 
iiK-ntaliy  rcsolvint,'  to  read  it  just  as  soon  as  she 
could  .i;vt  hcjid  of  the  book,  and  to  commit  a  portion 
of  it  to  memory. 

'"Yes:  sad  and  heauiiful.'"  affirmed  Dare. 
"Oh.  very,  very  sad  !"  sic^hed  Xelhe. 
"I'.ut  the  best  example  of  tliis  sort  of  thinj:?  that  T 
remember  in  the  whole  ranq-e  of  literature."  contin- 
ued Dare,  "is  Tenn_\son's  lines,  bes-iiminj:^,  'Tears, 
idle  tears.  I  know  not  what  they  mean' — can  you 
recite  them.  Mr-.  Chapin :" 

"-^'— "f':  I  (lon"t  believe  I  could  at  this  moment. 
I  have  such  a  po(.ir  memorv !" 

"We  are  much  .  'ike  in  that  respect."  said  Dare. 
"We  can  sympathize  with  each  otiier.  They  go 
something  like  this: 


"Tears,  idle  tears,  I  k}io:.-  not  zcJiaf  they  mean. 
Tears  from  the  dcpfh  of  some  dirine  despair 
Rise  in  the  heart,  and  i^ather  to  the  e\es, 
In  lookini:  on  the  happy  autumn  fields. 
And  thinkiiii^    f  the  days  that  arc  no  wore. 

"There!    T  believe  that  is  actually  all  I  can  re- 
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member  oi  it.     Are  you  ciuiie  .ure  y..u  can  nut  ffo 

on  ?" 

Nellie    repeated    the    five    lines    verbatim,    in    a 

sweetly  sentimental  voice. 

«'Xo— "  she  faltere.l;  'T— that  is  all  T  know." 
"You  recite  very  feelin-ly."   sai.l  Dare.     "Your 
voice  len.l>  it^.•lf    to    the    sentiment    perfectly.     I 
shouhl  like  to  hear  you  read  the  poem  all  through— 
on  such  an  evenini;  a-  this  will  be. 

•T  shall  nut  have  time  before  this  evcninir."  said 
Xellic.  "but  I  will  have  it  learnecl  before  the  next 
time  you  come  out  to  see  me.  I  promise  you. 

Dare  glanced  down  the  walk.  Harry  and  Roth 
were  Roin,?  in  the  other  direction.  He  leaned  his 
lips  close  to  the  fresh,  rounded  cheek  of  his  com- 
panion and  hazarded: 

"You're  as  kind  as  you  are  beautiful.  ' 
'AVhy,  Mr.  Dare;  you  mustn't  Hatter."     Rut  the 
cheek  flushed  maddeningly. 

"Y.m  must  get  to  work  right  away,  for  I  shall 
come  soon.  1  warn  you.  That  poem  of  Tennyson's." 
he  continued,  "puts  into  words  ihe  very  soul  of  an 
Indian  summer  day  like  this,  which  makes  us  think 
of  our— our  lost  youth— though  neither  of  us  is  olu 
enough."  h.e  interpolated  hurriedly,  "to  feel  them  in 
their  full  strength.  Certainly  ynu  arc  not,"  he  con- 
cluded gallantly.    "See  those  Huffy  clouds,  floating 
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Iii^Ii  alMivc  the  watiT,"  he  coiitiiunil  :  "ilark  at  the 
l)(itt(iiti.  \v(K)Ily  and  suii-tintc'd  almvc — but  I  am 
talking,'  too  hmcIi.  The  way  to  enjoy  a  scone  like 
this  is  in  silence." 

For  a  lime  they  sat  without  speakinp;",  durinj:;' 
wiiich  Xellie  wondered  if  she  could  not  j^'et  Hare's 
consent  to  talk  Itefore  the  club  exactly  as  lie  liad 
been  talkin,!,*^  to  her. 

"Let  me  see,"  she  mused,  "the  subject  should  be, 
'The  Influence  of  IVK-try  on  Art.'  Or  the  influence 
of  s:.me  j^eat  poet  on  some  .irreat  artist — Tennyson, 
for  instance — on — on — on" — but  she  could  not  think 
of  any  artist.  At  last  a  happy  thouj.,dit  struck  her. 
"Why  not  (>n  Mr.  Dare  him>elf?" 
Just  then  Harry  pa>sed  with  Roth. 
"When  r  .i^et  rich.  Xell."  he  called  cheerfully,  "I 
shall  buy  an  automobile  like  that  one  yonder.  Isn't 
it  a  cracker-jack  ?" 

She  noted  that  his  Sunday  suit  had  a  ready-made 
air,  and  that  there  was  nothing  distinctive  alx)ut 
him.  She  classed  him  in  her  mind  with  shoe  drum- 
mers and  drug  cle'-ks.  \\"hat  could  such  a  man 
talk  about  before  a  woman's  club? 

The  balmy  air.  the  mnvcment  of  people,  the  bi- 
cycles, the  teams,  the  automobiles,  made  Harry  feel 
clieerful  and  like  his  old  self. 

"A  day  like  this  makes  vour  husband  think  of 
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autoinobilts."  lau.c;hc(l  Roth.  "Init  I  would  a  sailing 
boat  rather  ha\x .  to  >ail  away— away  to  those  loafcly 
pink  cloufl^  over  yotidcr." 
And  tlicy  j)a>->cd  mi. 

"Mv  husband  a>>ociatcs  with  such  common  peo- 
ple," sighed  Nellie. 

"On  the  cunirar\ ."  replied  Dare,  "the  man  seems 
to  have  ^univ  poetry  in  him.  <  '.ermans  are  apt  to  be 
poetical  or  musical  or  ^..nu•lhin^•.  .\nd  now  he  has 
made  a  .crood  sui^^uvstion.  It  we,  you  and  I—"  but 
he  felt  that  he  was  on  dan.t;erous  ground  and  lin- 
i.died  with:   "Do  you  like  sailin-.  Mrs.  Chapin?" 

"Oh.  I  think  it  would  be  just  delightful,"  she  re- 
l)lied.  "it  it  were  nut  so  'ani;erous." 

The  artist  became  silent,  and  Nellie  was  suffi- 
ciently imitative  to  follow  the  example.  The  beauty 
of  the  scene,  and  the  iisycholo.t,nc  p^low— for  even 
souls  have  sex— awakened  by  the  beautiful  woman 
by  his  side.  delit;hted  and  at  the  same  time  soothed 
him.  Even  the  existence  of  the  husband,  visually 
evidetit  in  the  distance,  was  not  an  inharmonious 
element  in  the  picture  at  the  present  sta^e  of  his 
feelings.  It  added  to  the  [^[eneral  impression  of 
peacefulncss  and  liberty. 

Along  the  horizon,  for  the  Lake  had  a  horizon 
tjiai  (lav.  were  two  or  three  steamers,  trailing  squat 
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feathers  of  black  sniMkc.  Above  them  were  a  few 
parallel  bars  of  cloud,  ^liin  as  the  finc^crs  of  a  hand, 
pink  with  the  eveniiii^^  li.^ht.  Nearer  by  were  sev- 
eral trim,  white  yachts,  with  the  -.un  p^liutinc,'  on 
their  sails;  and  muiKTMU;,  little  Ixjat:-,  scudding: 
aloncf,  ancl  tippinq-  to  the  brie;^e  tiny  triani^ular 
patches  of  eanva-;.  The  calm  Lake  was  the  color  of 
lead  near  the  shore,  but  preen  as  a  lawn  farther 
out.  I'requent  whifTs  of  wind  darkened  its  surface 
as  whe  n  child  breaihcs  on  a  mirror.  Not  far  oitt 
there  was  a  flock  of  sea-, trulls,  sailing',  wheeling  and 
tumbling,  witli  frequent  flashes  of  white  as  a  wing 
was  turned  toward  the  sun. 

From  the  road  behind  could  be  heard  the 
trotting  of  horses  and  the  whizz  of  automobiles. 
Young  couples  strolled  by,  many  of  them  girls  not 
yet  out  of  short  dresses,  and  boys  who  had  recently 
discarded  rocking-horses  for  sweethearts.  They 
talked  in  unnaturally  loud  tones  and  sought  isolated 
places  on  the  benches.  Nearly  all  of  the  girls  were 
chewing  gum — ruminating  like  kine,  A  father  and 
mother  sat  down  near  XelHe  and  the  artist,  and 
drew  a  baby  carriage  up  within  convenient  reach. 

The  father  took  a  boy  of  four  years  between  his 
knees  and  said : 

"You've  had  cake;  you've  had  ice  cream;  you've 
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liad  cr.'n.k(.r-j;uk  :  you'w  li.nl  ivrr\  tliinc,'  tliat's  iirc- 
essary.  Slnp  na-iiiL; :  stop  ri.L;lit  iiiiiiKJilly  !"  \\\v 
child  l)(.t;aii  lo  crv. 

i)art'  arose.  "Matrimony  h  the  prose  of  love," 
he  sii^died.     "Let's  j-troll." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Dare,"  j.;i,:-led  Xelhe.  "do  you  hehevc 
that  inarriaLje  is  a  failure?" 

Ili^  cynical  nmod  returiicd.  "Success  of  mat- 
riniMiiy  deiu'iids  nu  >>uch  small  thincrs,"  he  re])lied. 
"Many  a  man's  life  i^  ruined  ju-t  l>ecau>-e  his  wife 
has  an  unjileasant  way  of  clearini,'  her  throat." 

"Don't  ynu  likr  childrtii?"  a^ked  .\ellie.  "I  am 
almost  afraid  I  don't  like  them.  They  prevent  a 
Woman's  imprnvini.;-  her  mind.  Xow,  my  husband 
is  crazy  ahout  them." 

Harry  was  at  that  mrimcnt  takinc^  the  Roth  baby 
from  the  carria.i,^'  and  tossinc^  it  up  and  <lown. 

"(  )ne  should  not  hate  yount^  babies."  drawled  the 
artist :  "they  are  nearly  as  interesting::  as  puppies." 

"How  dreadful  you  are!"  lau^diefl  Xellie;  and 
then  added,  remeiuberin^  an  expression  which  she 
had  often  heard,  but  whose  meanin;^  she  did  not 
quite  understand : 

"Do  you  l)elieve  in  ])Iatonic  affection,  Mr.  Dare?" 

"Tlure  are  more  fath.erk.-<  children  born  of  pla- 
tonic  affection  than  of  any  other  kind." 

Xeiiie  (.etermined  lo  look  up  the  meaning  of  "'■'pla- 
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tonic."  Tlii-  rci'ly  «li<l  not  Iiarnvmizo  with  tlio 
suiiKwliat  liazy  impression  which  she  had  fonm'd  of 
the  siihject.  She  bhi>he(l  shirlitly  at  the  uiiCMm- 
f.>rtal)lc  thoiii;lit  that  perhaps  >ac  had  asked  an  im- 
proper (juesti'jn. 

"Some  people  claim  that  happy  married  life  is 
heaven."  continued  Dare  rellectively.  "No  one  dis- 
putes that  imliai^py  married  life  is  hell." 

-Oh!"  ^asi)ed  Xcllic;  "what  >troni,'  lancrna^c !" 
"I  hei::  your  pardon,  Mrs.  Chapin.  I'.ut  I  have  no 
douht  that  the  lan.L,aian:c  is  no  stroni,a-r  than  the  siih- 
ject demands.  Think  over  your  friends."  he  con- 
tinue<l:  "most  of  them  are  cither  just  gelling  mar- 
ried or  just  f,'ettinL;  divorced. 

"I'or  a  marria-e  to  he  happy,"  added  Dare,  "each 
party  must  know  all  of  the  oth.er's  faults,  and  must 
know  whether  or  not  he  or  she  can  put  up  with 
them.  I  should  think  that  a  happy  marriage,  leav- 
iiicj  out  the  element  of  luck,  could  only  he  possible 
after  a  long  courtship — say,  twenty-five  or  thirty 
years." 

"lUit  anyl>ody  would  get  sick  of  a  person  in  that 
lenc^th  of  time!"  cried  Nellie. 

"Then  they  wouldn't  marry.  Were  it  not  that 
couples  arc  apt  to  become  odious  to  each  other,  the 
institution  of  matrimony  would  not  be  necessary." 
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"Do  you  know  it's  almost  six  o'clock?"  asked 
Harry,  coming  up.     "It's  supper  lime." 

"Are  you  hungry?"  inquired  Dare  good-na- 
turedly. 

"Hungry  as  a  bcir.  \^'on*t  you  come  home  and 
take  pot-luck  with  us?  Nell,  what  have  you  got 
for  supper?" 

Xellie  was  so  evidently  embarrassed  that  Dare  re- 
fused, saying  gracefully  that  he  would  be  glad  to 
come  some  other  time  when  he  would  not  take 
them  so  by  surprise. 

"Tt  will  give  me  an  excuse  for  coming  again," 
he  murmured,  as  he  v.alkcd  toward  the  house  with 
Mrs.  Cliapin,  while  Harry  followed  with  the  Roths. 

"What  a  woman-hater  you  must  be  I"  exclaimed 
Nellie. 

"I  a  woman-hater?  One  reason  for  my  hating 
matrimony  is  that  it — ah — sometimes  ties  a  beauti- 
ful WL"nari  up  so  that — ah — another  man  has  no 
right  to  make  love  to  iier." 

"Do  you  believe  that  people  sometimes  die  for 
love?" 

"(3h,  yes,  indeed.  Tetwcen  the  people  who  are 
dying  for  love,  and  those  who  are  dying  to  get  a\\-ay 
from  their  life  partners,  the  coroner  is  kept  pretty 
prosperous." 
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"I  do  so  wish  you  wi'uM  talk  on  this  snl)ji.'Ct  ho- 
fore  the  chib.     I  have  been  so  interested !"' 

Dare  lauL,dicd. 

"I  will  come  and  talk  to  yoti  as  often  as  you  will 
let  mc,  but  never  before  the  club.  My  liniitations 
niclude  the  inability  to  talk  to  more  tlian  one  woman 
at  once,  and  even  then  she  must  be  a  q'ood  listener. 
Amon.cT  your  many  virtues  I  find  that  you  possess 
the  s^olden  crift  of  beinj,'  a  ^'ood  listener  !"' 

"Flattcrinj;  ag^ain !" 

"Xo.  I  assure  you.  The  threat  stumblin}^^  block 
of  your  charmincf  sex,  ^^rs.  Chapin.  is  fluency.  I'ut 
a  shallow  woman  tlirou^h  >ch("i!,  and  >lie  simiily 
learns  the  names  of  more  subjects  to  talk  iL;!iorantly 
about.  Xow  you,  you  never  speak  without  having 
something  to  say.  Who  js  that  unprepossessing 
lady  who  ju^t  saluted  you?" 

"That?  Why,  that's  our  landlady — the  woman 
who  owns  the  house  where  we  live.     Why?" 

"Oh,  nothing.  Mere  idle  curiosity,  sharpened 
pomew'  ''t  by  Wr  peculiar  style  of  beauty.  She  be- 
loni^s  to  that  class  of  women  who  liX)k  like  wax 
figure?  whose  faces  liave  melted  and  nm  a  b'ttle." 

Xellie  was  va>^tly  amti'^od.  We  do  wx  love  those 
to  whom  it  is  necessary  to  make  regular  payments 
of  money,  no  matter  how  just  the  claim. 
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"I  should  hate  to  have  you  dnun  on  me,"  she 
lan.c^hed.  "Wonder  wliat  you  would  say  behind  my 
back  ?" 

"I  could  never  say  anythin.c^  truthfully,  except 
that  you  are  the  most  beautiful  and  charming  wom- 
an I  ever  met." 

"Whv,  Mv.  Dare!  And  suppose  my  husband 
should  l;t>ar  you?  He  misht  think  it  funny  to  hear 
vou  pa\  ini,--  me  such  cxtrava.c^ant  complim^jnts." 

"T  wouldn't  hurt  hi?  feelings  for  the  world."  whis- 
pered Dare.  "He  seems  a  good  sort.  Though  how- 
he  ever  won  such  a  woman  will  always  be  a  mystery 
to  me ! ' 

"Let's  all  make  up  a  party  and  go  down  to  Ma'am 
Galli's  some  night,"  cried  Harry,  coming  up.  "It's 
the  greatest  macaroni  joint  in  town.  I  sui)pose  all 
artists  like  macaroni  and  spaghetti  and  that  sort  of 
thing?" 

"Oh.  yes:  it's  our  natural  food:  we  thrive  on  it 
as  the  ancient  Israelites  did  upon  manna.  I  always 
take  a  straight  spaghetti  diet  for  two  weeks  before 
beginning  a  picture." 

"You're  stringin'  me  now,"  laughed  Harry. 

It  (Hd  not  occur  to  Nellie  to  l)e  offended  by  any  of 

Dare's  remarks  derogatory  to  matrimony  or  to  her 

own  sex.     She  was  no  champion  of  her  sex  or  of 

the  marriage  relation.     She  was.  first  of  all.  a  hero 
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worsliipcr :  and  she  believed  that  in  the  artist  ?he 
had  found  the  real  thinijf. 

Dare  ate  liis  dinner  at  the  Rienzi.  and  then  walked 
in  the  park  to  smoke  his  ci.Lrar.  lie  strolled  toward 
the  Lake,  passin.q-  the  very  bench  whereon  Harry 
had  i)n>p(>-ed  tu  the  .irirl  with  the  red-.CTold  hair. 

"The  world  is  divided  into  two  kinds  of  fuols,"  he 
imutered  as  he  reached  the  breakwater,  "old  fools 
and  yoim.u:  fo<ils." 

A  few  j)airs  of  lovers  were  sitting:  on  the  benches, 
at  lonq'  distances  apart.  The  maidens  were  lean- 
VAi:;  fiindly  ac^ainst  their  swains  in  sweet,  primeval 
surrender.  The  couples  stopped  talking  as  he 
pa>sed. 

There  was  a  one-third  moon  in  the  sky.  and  an 
infinite,  silver  twinklinq-  on  the  water,  a  pallor  sad 
as  love's  sad  smile.  Bicycle  lamps,  like  will-o'-the- 
wi-^ps,  went  drifting  by.  A  distant  lighthouse 
njxned  and  closeil  its  fiery  eye,  like  a  watch  dog 
half  asleep.  The  silken  skirts  of  tlie  queen  of  lakes 
rustled  at  tlie  city's  feet. 

Dare  sat  down  and.  smoked  a  while  in  silence. 

"A  man  can't  lie  to  himself  alxiut  his  age,"  he 
grumbled.  "Dare,  you  old  fool,  you'll  be  fifty  in 
three  months." 

He  rose,  stretched  wearily,  and  sat  down  ac^ain. 

■■-X  man  of  mv  acre  £rra])s  at  a  thincr  like  this  as  a 
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drowniinjj  man  at  a  straw.  It  may  he  liis  last 
clianco.  When  the  licarl  g^^ts  to  work  it  sliakcs  an 
old  carcass  more  violently  than  it  docs  a  young  one. 
Dry  timhcr  hums  mure  fiercely  than  f^cen." 

.As  he  reached  the  road  an  empty  cab  came  by, 
and  he  liailcd  it. 

"I  mitjht  induce  her  to  pfo  to  Paris,"  he  mused 
as  he  settled  hini>elf  on  the  seat  and  fumbled  in  his 
pocket  for  a  ci,!.;arctte.  "Hut  tlien  her  husband 
would  get  a  divorce,  and  she'd  bedevil  me  to  marry 
her." 

And  this  thought  troubled  him. 
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If  the  city,  whh  it?  stern,  deep  canons,  its  pall 
of  (Iriftincf  smoke,  its  dark  luiildinjT-s,  its  titanic 
rnar,  its  pallid  throni^s  liiirr\ini,'  hither  and  yon 
like  phosts  in  the  wan  purlieus  of  hell,  he  justly 
comparahle  to  a  c;(])iial  of  Di.-.  then  the  City  Hall 
is  the  one  huildini:^  which,  nmre  than  a!!  others,  is 
the  palace  of  its  kin^'.  I'or  c;reed  is  th.e  modern 
riuto,  and  upun  one  body  which  meets  in  the  City 
Hall  are  directed  all  the  blandishments,  all  the 
intri^nie,  all  the  influence  of  which  the  preat  f^od 
Mammon  is  ca[)al)le. 

The  city  fathers  are  too  often,  like  the  evil  one 
himself,  fathers  of  lies  antl  iniquity.  They  are  too 
often  chamberlains,  spic'^.  lackeys,  of  ihc  king  of 
corrui)tion.  The  Cor  .men  Council  has  been  in 
times  past,  and  ttiay  be  a.q-ain,  nothing  more  than  the 
court  of  this  ruler  of  American  cities. 

In  appearance  and  situation,  this  building  is  well 
fitted  to  play  the  role  wliicli  we  have  ascribed  to  it. 
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It   is   located   in   the   very   heart  of   leveri.h   strife, 
clainnr.   and   pitiless   u.^Hness.      A1)niu    its    somber 
battlements    the    smoke    settles    thickest,    and    the 
soot    is   coated   upon    it    in    scales.      It    radiates   a 
chill   shadow  as  a  vast  hlock  of  ice  mi.uht  throw- 
off  cold,  anil  the  hle>sed  sunli-ht  rarely  penetrates 
to  the  streets  which  surmund  it.  even  in  the  middle 
of   the  day.     It   i.>   t!ie   heavie>t    and  moH    lurhid- 
dinf,'  structure  on  the  whule  earth,  and  reminds  one 
of  a  "iganiic  maii>"leum,  or  a  tremendous  hrndder 
hurled  there  hy  Jove  to  keep  a  huried  Saturn  (juiot 
through  countless  ages.     So  gloomy  is  this  -iruct- 
ure,  so  thoroughly  is  darkne^^s  one  of  its  attrihutes. 
that  the  electric  bull)S  at  the  desks  of  the  workers 
make  tiny  points  of  light,  as  seen  hy  the  passer-hy, 
and  their  rays  do  not  appear  to  penetrate  the  sur- 
rounding gloom. 

Roll  the  world  hack  a  few  hundred  years,  and 
one  would  surely  find  over  the  principal  entrance 
the  motto.  "Leave  hope  behind,  all  ye  who  enter 
here."  What  chambers  of  horror  can  one  not 
imagine  within  such  gloomy  and  mysterious  walls ; 
what  hooded  incpusiiors ;  what  forgotten  dungeons, 
what  underground  passages,  dank  with  dripping 
moisture  and  leading  to  slow  torture  and  unknown 

deaths ! 

Such  dungeons  and  cells  do  not  exist ;  yet  in  one 
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room  of  tliis  lanlding  has  Ik'cii  enacted  more  in- 
i(iuity  than  has  ever  hef^re  heen  crowded  into  an 
equal   amount  of    inclo>ed    sjiace.     Men    have   de- 
hvered   their   souls   here,  after   deliheratcly    selling 
them:  thev  have   for.-wurn   them-^elves;   they  have 
hetrayed  mankind  as  foully  as  ever  did  Judas.     And 
vet  in  the   Senate  chamher  meet  once  a  week  the 
men  to  whom  are  intru>ted  in  j?reat  measure  the 
health  of  thou>ands  of  little  children  and  of  the 
poor:    the    morals    of   a    p^cneration.    its    comfort, 
safety    and    education:    its    phy>ical    and    c.-thetic 
welfare.      One   wmuUI   -up]).'-e   that   the   most    ig- 
norant  and    depraved   atom.-,   of   a   great   common- 
wealth,   through    the    in-tinct    of    self-preservation 
alone,    would    vote    only    for   men    of   high    char- 
acter as  memhers  of  this  vit.al  hody.     Ala>  1  so:ne- 
how,  wolves  that   do  not  even  take  the  trouhlc  to 
put  on  sheei)'s  ckydiing  often   g^'t   into  it   with   full 
power  to  v<jte  away  the  people's  money.     Incredihlc 
as  it  mav  seem,  even  saloon-keepers  have  hcen  found 
there.     Of  late,  thanks    to    the    vigilance    of    the 
:Municipal  League,  a  higher  standard  of  character 
has  prev.iiled.  and  the  elevating  process,  hegun  some 
time  ago,  is  still  going  on. 

During  Edwanl   Crisscy's  incumheiicy  of  office, 
however,  things   were  ahout   as  had  as  they  well 
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was  the  leader,  was  lar^-oly  in  ihc  minority.  "The 
alderman  husines^"'  was  f^ood.  It  wa>  rumored  that 
as  hi.uh  as  fifty  thousand  dollars  had  heen  ottered 
for  voles  by  certain  C')r]>orati-ns.  desirin;,'  lonc: 
exten>ions  of  franchise.  Fifty  thousand  dollars  is 
a  smart  sum  for  a  worthless,  i.^morant  scalawag 
with  a  ijenius  for  ward  politics;  it  means  aflluence 
to  a  prociiathous  keei)er  of  a  levee  tlive. 

Crissev   heard   no  more   of    Murchison   and   the 
telephone  scheme  for  some  time  alter  the  meni'irahle 
interview    in    the    Ma-nale"s    office.     The    lawyer 
knew,  however,   that    the    matter    had    not    been 
dropped,  for  the  sinii)le  rea>on  that  men  of  Mur- 
chison's    stamp    <lo    not    drop    thin,t::s.     Mammon 
works  slowly,  cautiou-ly,  hut  persisienily.     Setting 
the  lowest  possible  standard  f^r  humanity,  and  be- 
lieving in  man's  weakness  and  ultimate  depravity. 
it    keeps    its    emissaries    continually    on    the    alert, 
casting  their  lines  with  all  the  cunning  of  the  most 
skilful  fisherman.     An<l  the  genius  of  greed,  like 
any  other  manifestation  of  genius,  knows  how  to 
wait.     If  one  body  of  men   prove   unavailable,   it 
looks   into  the   future,   and   goes    patiently    about 
securing  more  i)romi<ing  material. 

r.nt    now    the    telephone    ordinance    has    again 
bobbed  up.     It  has  been  referred  to  the  appropriate 
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this  very  cvenin  ,-•  wlii.h  fm.!.-  F.ilunrd  Cri>>^cy  slrid- 
vaj:  vic:.rousIy  t'-.\vnr;!  the  Ci'y  I  \vA\.  As  he  reaches 
tl;c  cnrw'.r  '^f  M;i(h>'n  Sti\''i,  hi-  is  iri' t  liy  a  little 
man  uiiniii  ho  ha>  rifieii  seen  ahimt  the  huildinc;'. 
aii-l  wli'-c  cl'.an->i;awn,  iir>i^'iiitk\'i!it  face  ho  has 
soinetiinos  riP.tiocd  in  the  vi^itcr-^'  ,":.".!!ery  at  the 
Cdun.'il  mLCtinc;>.  lie  h.as  never  ciinieelnl  him 
v.ith  any  ]o.rM'''.']ar  hn-ine--  tlnTe.  hnt  has  tlioii.c^lit 
of  him,  when  at  a.ll.  as  dne  of  the  iniijile  who  take 
an  iiiu Tv  t  in  Ic^i-lative  procee'lini,'-'^ ;  ri'.'n  uh.o  are 
I. .iikinq-  i*>  r  c'-j:;;)  anju^einent.  who  are  indireeily 
intere-!e'l  in  s une  'irdinance.  nr  \vh  i--e  friends  are 
to  he  licp.etlted  hy  t'.e  i>a--a;:,''v  of  -•  inie  niea-nre. 

"( ii"  d  I.  vi  :'i-' _;•.  Aldi.  rrii;'.n."  says  thi-  little  niati, 
pron'.it:- ■iiT;  &<:  r.\:\'^\c  v.i)ric  aid'Tn-an  with  as 
niiieh.  re\\re;'.;e  a--  th>iu';h.  it  had  hcen  sena'or; 
'■p'''in'.,'  t(i  t^'.e  C'^'ni'.-i' "" 

"A'es:  ju-f  I  in  my  \\:\y."  rei^lied  ''ri--ey,  with  th^at 
I'-rdiality  whirh  f.nde  l;im  <')  many  friend^. 

■■!'.el;.-,-e  ril  walk  ha.-k  with  yon."  said  the  little 
man.  "if  i-'-ii'll  permit  me.     I've  nowlien^  el>e  to  pfo 
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I  thouk'lu  r.f  LTuin-  back.  Tluy  ^ay  Murclii^..ii  is 
usin.tT  \va<ls  of  iiMiuy  to  carry  In-'  p'-im."  '1  he 
n.ar  of  the  irafiic  v  a^  mj  -real  at  this  point  that  tlic 
little  man  \va>  oMiL;v>l  t..  'lance  alon-  on  tii'ioc  and 
shtni'.    n  his  coniiianion's  car. 

"Indeed!"'  exclaimed  Cri-ey,  foririn^'  ahead  and 
not  so  much  a--  iM.'kin:,'  down. 

-Yes.  A  frieiKl  t"M  me  that  l;e  was  offerincT  as 
hi^di  as  ten  thousand  dollar ^  aj.iecr  to  scrub  alder- 
men, and  that  he  would  be  uilliuL;-  !o  -ive  more  to 
two  or  three  of  the  l.'adcv>."" 

Crissey  made  no  reply.  laU  the  faintest  Miiile 
imaginable,  an  amn>ed  snule.  i^Iayed  fc^r  a  brief 
moment  a1)i>ut  hi^  lips. 

Thev  entered  the  buil-iin-  t.^-ether.  and  the  little 
man  trotted  al-n-  by  his  side.  Just  before  they 
reached  the  elevator,  the  latter  remarked: 

'•That  was  probably  a  mistake  alx.ut  the  ten  thou- 
sand dollars.     1  i;ue>s  ray  friend  was  only  joking." 
•A'erv  likely."  .^runted  I'ris^ey.     He  knew  now 
why  this  creature  wa^  a  frequenter  of  the  City  Hall. 
The  aklerman  entered  the  Council  chamber,  took 
his   seat,   and   hun-  hi-   overcoat   on   a   projection 
of  the  desk  behind  him.     Tlie  hon. arable  mayor,  al- 
ready in  his  chair,  was  b.^htir,-  a  km-,  black  cis::ar ; 
ai.d  the  air  of  the  rorm  wa^  ..paMUC  with  ^tobacco 
smoke.       Several  of  the   saloon-keeping  "faihers" 
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uiili  a  (Ic.-liny  and  a  u'lii^iache.  The  l^rnicr  was  as 
txpan^ivc  as  a  \u>v\7.'>n  ir<nn  whicli  cluiids  are  roll- 
in.i,'  away;  lor  it  touk  in  the  State  (."apitol,  and 
sonKtinies  even  tlie  White  Tluuse  llickired  <Iiinly 
en  its  oiUt-T  rim  like  a  di-tant  mirage.  'I'lie  latter 
\va>  jammed  u])  under  his  n'i^tril>  in  such  a  way 
that  it  re>eiiiM;d  those  tov  nuista.  lieN  which  fakirs 


sell  111  tP.e  --t  reels. 


II 


IS  cheei 


w 


ere  re<I  .uid  hovisll. 


•xr. 


as  a  I 


I  IK'   V.01 


ifi.'tira.tii i!i  of  hi>  if  i-e  a 


/I  iliat  (h^ 


-la. 


lYect  uliich  has  marked  a 


V.  !!■ 


line  V 


mvncan  -tat 


-men. 


1  >>• 


'UtP»    111    til'. 


dierv  v.ere  leanintr  over  tlic 


am 


1    p. .iiitiii!,'-    out    the    <hLrnitarics    l^el 


ers    v.-oro   sir. , In.  cr  ahout   and 


ow 


ciiatimcr  witn 


an 


11  c; 


even  th.i  .I'^Ii  ;!ie  iiieotinLr  had  a!rea< 


ler. 


C 


n.- 


ca-t  Ins  eve  over  the 


seim-cu'cu'.tr  r 


if  scats  behind  h.im.  and  noticed 


that  there  \>a-  a  fui!  at  tend: 


nice. 


)rc 


ha!d 


ot     tlU 


Municipal    Lca<Tue — a 
face. 


^cas:ue 
ir.nn  uitli  a  luiicr.  narro 


1I  1.  .1 


v.ith    a    snarse    seco 


nd 


T  N\iii   of   fine  hair,    whicii   he   nervouslv    rubbed 


■-"^ 


mssm 


tmmnm'  '^^- 


BBBb-i 


il 


H 

/       i 

r 

* 

i 

i 

1 

■  i 
1 

1 

il! 


.32      THF.   LONG   STRAIGHT    Km  \0 

cvcrv   >u..nKnt   t-  mv   if   it    w.^   ^nll   tlKrv-sf    A 
;,Vl..l..wih..nay,.r,an.luatcholil.    rr..-c..lm^s 

I.,,nlv      lie  l,cl.lal..nLr>r.l.  inl.i-l>an.l.  nl.^tof 
^1,,  ai.UrnKM.  an.l  mad.  a  rco.i-a  of  u.ar  vuic.  on 

1;..  .Urk.  siation.cl  at  a  kcurn.  was  rca-hn-  in 
,„,„,,,„,„.  .in;,-.on^  fn..K  a  pile  of  nnnu^cr.i.l> 

„H-.>  .>v-  that   v..r.rcin.r^ul,nmu.l.      Ii.lKulo>,>- 
i„lilu.  ,nav..r-s  v,.i.v  a,uU.xi.u>.i,.n  to  such  a  .  c- 

,r.c  that  he  ^ccnua.  a^  in-lccl  ho  ua.  a  nwr.  .oho 
of  that  c;rcat  man.  At  tv^ular  interval,  the  clork 
UuuKhol  ln>  vo,ce  into  space,  with  aUvay.  the  <ame 
i„,.„,i,„.,  and  lau-ea  a  moment   uhilc  he  took 

"  "That  permission  he  and  hereby  is  ^^ranted-for 
a  period  ..f  live  v.ar^  f.v>m  the  passatre  hereof-to 

Oh-T     j    McO,rn'-e-tate.  to  construct  and  mam- 
f.in  Inv  windou.  at  the  Imildin-  on  the  southeast 
;:nHr-of   Mad.^on  and  T,a  Salle  Suvet..  one  of 
.aid  windov-s  to  he  on  the  Ln  Salle  Street  side- 
He  wa^   a  man  tran^f-rnud   into  a  mere  vocal 
,.achine.  a<  expre^sionle-s  as  an  o.sined  man  tell- 
i„„.  his  storvt.>  an  audience  in  a  dime  mu-^eum.     -Xs 
U;nni.hed  each  manu^.-ript.  voices  were  heard  trom 

various  parts  of  th.e  chamher : 
•Tuhlish." 
'•Xo!  Xol     ^l>n^'\  want  to  iiuhHsii."' 
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••Filo." 

"RckT  tf>  tlio  Oinimittc'L'  cn  Str^-cts  and  .\llrv> 

"I'in.'uu'i  !  I-"inaiK\' !"' 

TIktc  un-  a  iMiuiiM.inl  ninniv.ir  uf  talk. 

rK\-asi,  tial!;  Iii^  I  [  ■•  r  ATalolici!  a  ir.atcli  :■  '1 
rcli.i^^litril  hi-;  ci::nr,  whirii  had  a  r.'iii.-.rl-.aMi.'  fauliiy 
for  .c,'i.i;iL,'  ont.  fir  ta].]!."!  en  \]u:  ilc-k  v.'.']}  a  i;avfl  I'i 
Ma'-'l;  \vi"'il  aii'l  'TicI  in  a  ]icrf:!iir!.  T-.    \'\]i.\ 

'■.M'hrnu'n  w  il!  plca-c  takr  tlirir  M'at>." 

('lie  di"  ilic  cii\-  fathir-;.  an  I:"i-h;;ri!i  with  a  very 
rrd  lacr  and  ilic  hn!r."riin-:  qray  oyr-^  m"  his  native 
hind.  \va->  a-  .Inink  a--  I'athrr  X'lah. 

"Wh.at  is  it?"  he  -hi'mtid,  -'iddeidv  startincf  to 
his  t\ct  and  <'Aa\in^-  a!-  .ut  a-  he  >-u]'i>orted  himself 
liy  re>tin.L:  lirilh  h.and^  nii  Iii-  de>!<. 

"W'liat  i^  it,  Alderman'"  ini|i!ired  his  Tfonor, 
Imikincr  np  fri>ni  a  ])i!e  oi  napers. 

"W'tl!.  I  don't  know  what  it  i>,"  r-^plied  the  lecfis- 
K'itf)r,  scratching.'  his  h.ead  and  <4azin.cr  comically 
ah' lilt. 

"The  aldermpn  had  hotter  v:o  to  rdcep  aq-ain." 
ni'.ittered  tl  e  maynr.  knidly  eniv.i!;h  tn  he  heard,  a 
reconimcnd,-it;..n  which  wa-  pn unptlv  fi ill. .wed. 

Later  th.e  -amc  L^entlenian  awoke  ai,sain.  and  de- 
manded fiercely : 

■"ua;i  a  minute — wait  a  minute.     W'liur's  all  this 
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ponn   to  l)c  (Imuc-     In   \]w  Sixt'  war-rd '     Tlicrc's 
so  mticli  dniH'  in   WiuMllawn  an"  the  Sixt'  war-rd 
that   we're  -i;iin'  tiled  of  it.     We'd  like  to  know 
wluir  it's  ;joan  to  l)e  done?" 
.1  7-()icc:     '•(  )h,  all  over  the  city." 
"Xot  on  yuiir  kjife." 

His  Ili'u,n-:  "Order,  .i^eiit lemon  ;  order." 
When  the  measure  pn.lnhitin.q-  the  sale  of  in- 
toxieatinq;  li(ia(,Ts  in  closed  rooms  was  put  to  vote, 
this  alderman  awuke  instinctively.  He  did  not  he- 
come  sober  eiKni-h  to  make  his  .^reat  speech,  on  the 
motion,  however,  imtil  a  confiyrc  had  spoken,  a 
.q-er.llenian  who  resemhled  a  Scotch  divine,  and  was 
known  as  the  Old  Cray  Woli.  He  rose  limply,  it 
is  true,  but  did  not  find  his  voki.-  het'oiv  the  roll  had 
been  called,  and  the  votin-'  nearly  d  )!ie.  Then  he 
extemled  hi>  hand  ;ind  >houled  auaitt  his  favorite 
expression:     'A\ait    a   minute — wait    a   minute. 

"^'ou  say  i!  will  clo^e  up  every  hotel  \:\  the  city." 
he  he.i^an.  'T  sa>  ratlier  it  will  d-rive  th.oxe  j.oor 
devil,>  i'l  there  who  i,:A  tlie  \w,.\  oi"  a  dr-rink  and 
haven't  the  money  to  pay  \"y  :;  r,.:oni.  An'  the  man 
who  wi.lR.v  1,,  i;.\,.  ],;.,  ^^if,"  i,i  ,->  a  dr-rink.  or  his 
wile's  frind-er  hi-  f,i,id'>  wife--"  Tumultuous 
applause  iiv,-]  Iau,_;iaer. 

'■What'   .r  ald.riii.m  is  not  i^uilty,"  shouted  the 
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orator,  -let  him  I„,1,I  up  hi>  iian.I.     Tiiis  ahrdinancc 
W'li't  hold   wathrr.  annvuay." 
^  ou-c:     ••ft  isn't  iiu'aiu  to — " 

-Xur  aiiny  oth.r  li-aid/'  concluded  the  orator. 
c<  'llnpsin^. 

CViv^ey  was  amused  and  .li.July  dis-ustcd  hv 
the>e  procce.h'n-..  Inn  took  no  p,art  in  them,  further 
llian  to  vote  a.-ainst  the  wine  rooms.  The  next 
tl'in^  in  order  .,f  business  wa.  the  telephone  or- 
•'■'lance.  which  came  up  for  a  final  readin-  at  a  late 
l"-'r.  Its.w(.rdin-  was  hrief.  and  it  provided  for 
an  extension  of  the  exi^tinj,^  company's  charter  for  a 
r-rriod  of  fifty  years, 

I^'^'i-in     Its  readin-  the  chamber  was  a  trifle  more 
"■"■sy  than  usual,  a>  thou-h  some  matter  of  minor 
HiiprTtance    were    hein-   intnuluced.       Tlie    repre- 
sentative of   the   Mimicipal   Lea-ue   noticed,   how- 
ever, that  the  noise  wa.  hein-  made  entirelv  l.v  the 
Ic.s   reputable  element,     The   faithful   were  on  the 
alert.     The  measure  was  introduced  bv  one  of  the 
I>rutessional  aldermen-a  member  who  had  no  other 
visible  means  of  support  than  his  connection  with 
tlie   chamber.     He    ..poke   quite    r-..ntlv   and    spe- 
ciously of  the  benefits  to  be  derixe.  bv  the  people  of 
tl^c  cty  from  thi.  measure.     It  would  put  the  com- 
pany on^  a  sounder  financial  ba.i.  and  allow  it  to 
fl-at  iti  bunds  moic  easily.     Tiie  plant  could  be  im- 
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proved  in  all  iis  <lc!ail>:  nec-.'s-ary  rt'jiair-  lie  made, 
and  new  ai)p]iai;c(  s  ].iu  m  :  nh^w  c-pen.Mvc  and 
tlici-ffniT  I'vitcr  ■'prraba--^  and  (.•mplnwt.-v  could  be 
>ccuivd  :  and  belter  >ervice  pron;: -cd.  I'inallv.  the 
cnm](an\-  wduld  be  ejiabled,  imniediaielv  or  in  ihe 
near  future,  to  make  a  lower  rate  for  the  ])ublic 
telephones  a  uni\ersal  rate  within  the  citv.  it:  fact, 
of  five  eent'^.  Several  other  n'embers  spolve  ])rietlv 
to  the  same  elTect,  and  the  emi^siry  of  the  Municipal 
Leacrue  took  down  their  name-  v.ith  .i^'-reat  care. 

Ihen  Crissey  aro  e.  ran  his  hncrers  tliriu.ijh  his 
white  liair.  thrust  his  liands  into  his  pockets,  and 
addre-^ed  the  chair.  lie  sj). )ke  -lowly  and  without 
the  !ea-t  excitement, 

'■>'onr  Honor.'"  he  said,  "I  have  I)een  twice  of- 
fered lar^'-e  sums  of  money  to  support  thi-  ordinance 
— once  some  time  a,'.:o,  and  a'.:a.in  to-niL^ht.  I  pre- 
snuH'  tliat  the  I'mis-ary  nf  the  cn!np;!;iv  wh.o  ap- 
priciched  ;ne  to-ni'^ht  v.  a-  not  av.arc  tliat  I  had  al- 
read\-  bern  .".pproachcil  by  hi-  superiors,  because 
he  in.i^-enu'iu-ly  nuntioned  a  -um  imich  lower  than 
the  \aliie  which  I  am  yiipp^i-ed  by  those  of  larger 
e\|)erienoe  to  j-)osse-s." 

When  Cris-ey  wished  to  be  ironical  he  generally 
became  I'oiiderous. 

"I  will  not  bjllow  the  example  -et  by  mv  confrere 
on  the  left  who  made  the  elc^n.iien.t   stieecli  on  the 
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kniiwlcd,:j-e    of    tr.c    fact    that     I, 

liecn   ulRrcd   a   hriho.     That    I    .li<I    wa   acorpt    it 


evitiuil    ir.i-ai  liie   f;i.;t   that    I  a 


ni   i^uniti'  to  vote 


ayain>t  tl;i^  iiii(iuiiou.>  hill.     Wc  arc  alrcads   in  tl 


power  ot  the  .i^a-^  trn-t.  an- 


ic 


uc  are  pa^int,--  twiLC  as 


nnicl!  as   wc  on.^ht   fur  cvcr\-   u 


oi  f:a> 


that 


wo 


num. 


\\ 


c  are  already  iu  the  power  oi  the  traction 


trust,  am!  W( 


have  tile  wi^r: 


road>  in  tlie  w. .rid.     \>)\\  hii.. 


>tein  (it  surface  rail- 
what  w  ill  hapjien  if 


we  jiut  tin 


lie  of  this  town  in  tl 


le  hand 


ol  the 


i'lMiie  onniiany:  poorer  service  if  p.wsihle,  more 


exa-iieraiiii: 


appliances,  and  perhaps,  (;,,d  K 


nmv: 


even  hi-'lier  iirice-.      If  the  thine  >houI(l 


a.c;-a:ii  hlty  vears  from  n^ 


l\V.  tli<. 


come  'ip 
comjiany  would  a.sk 


for  a  inmdred-year  exfen>ion.  an<!   uv,u!d  he  ahk 

lundre'I  ihoui^and  apiece  for 


to  pay  aldermen  one  1 


tlicir  viHe; 
The  =•!= 


i  •-:•.: 


n  jUPipeii  lo  Ins  feet. 


1 

I  \ 


:  f  f 


238      THE    LOXG    STRAIGHT    ROAD 

"He-s  heanl  tha,   hr-hril.s   uoro  hcin"  offorol  - 
|- cncd,  '-and  I.'s  h.t  because  none  ,.f  V.n  ca.nc  In. 

"Sit   down,  you    drunken    loafer,"  conunanded 
Lnsscv. 

"Don't  yer  call  me  a  loafer,  yc  hypncr-rite !-  and 

'"  ^^^'■'^''  '''^  ^■•-■->-  'nutu.,  or  three  nf,W. 
nearest  to  hin.  seized  him  and  forced  him  back  into 
Ills  seat. 

Serious   violence    was     fcare<l.   as    the    enraged 

nsm,an  was  knoun  to  carry  a  knife,  uithuhich 
"  '-''  ;:"^  <l'>en>I.welcd  an  enenn-  in  a   saloon 

brawl      I  andemonnnn  rei-.Kd  for  ...veral  minutes 

a"<l  above  th..  hubbub  could  b.  heard  the  steady 
t^P.  tap.  tap-  of  his  Honor's  ,^avel.     Order  was  /t 

ast  restored,  and  the  motion  was  put.     It  was  lust 

L»y  tnree  votes. 


CHAriF.R  xrx 
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TIic  artist  was  ga-in-  XdH^  ,.,  Fr-n  li  lesson  one 
mornins:  in  Decenikr.  I  ic  lia.l  ^  .Iv  -:  the  problem 
"f  rc^nilar  visits  by  im.prisiii--  ])i  wcL-kiv  conversa- 
tional lessons,  and  ^hv  lia<l  jumped  ca  rcrly  at  this 
I'pportuniiy  U)r  menial  impn.venu  iit. 

"It's  so  kind  t.f  you."  she  .i.;uslied,  "to  think  of 
w-asting-  your  precious  time  on  jmor  mo!  I  should 
feel  like  a  criminal.  Xo  one  person  has  a  right  to 
inonoi)olize  a  great  genius  like  y<.n." 

The  artist  winced  a  trille  at  the  extravagance  and 
directness  of  this  praise ;  there  was  so  much  of  the 
conveinional  woman's  adoration  for  genius,  real  or 
imaginary,  in  it.  Hut  he  was  an  artiit ;  and  the  lips 
that  uttered  t!ie  sentiment  were  pretty,  and  the  big 
hazel  eyes,  with  the  reddish  gleam,  had  been  very, 
very  serious. 

"Oh,  my  own  French  is  not  any  loo  good."  he 
replied.  "I  need  a  little  practice,  and  Fve  no  doubt 
}ou  speak  as  well  as  I  do.     Xo  American  ever 
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!varn,,val  F^cik-I,  rn,;.  uav.     TIi.  i-pncl.  .,,.,I.en  I.y 

forci:,-ncr>i-,  a..,n,,f  V.,!ai.u!.:K.uulaIIov.rthe 
worM.    i,.t    if>    „,,t    irr,uch_      ji,^.    ,,,,„,j^^   ^^.   ^,^^ 

wlinlc  uiatl.r  i.  ilKU  th.  French  Ui.ni.dvcs  un.I.r- 
stand  it." 

He  '■""nditn.;ccs-.arytul,ei;inuiih  il.c>im,,Ic^t 
sentcnce^:    r.,r    X.l!;.-.    1,.„,„,.    ,„,,„^.,,    ,„,^^.    ^^,^ 

nearly    two  y.a.-    will,    u.unuhwui    .cal.    had    rc- 
sullc'.l  (,nly  in  llic  ahihty  u>  ^ay.  •■/;..•/  y, ,;,,-.-  -Com- 

and  "/(.'  //i'  :'(i/.'.s-  c<iiiipi\-inls  pas." 

IKt  pronunciation,  as  the  artist  ><n>n  fonnd.  was 
Iiopck-s.  Xdlic  -initc  prided  hcr-df  on  her  pro- 
nunciation.  as  her  trnclicr  nt  il,..  \-  1 
lier  cr.n.idcraldc  encoura-cinent  in  tliis  particular. 
Xelh'e  imagined  niureovcr,  tliat  thouoh  she  could 
tiot  speak  nucnily,  she  could  un.Icr.>tand  cvcrvtlu'n- 
that  v.as  -aid 

•T  may  nii>s  a  \v,,rd  n-.u-  and  llicn,"  she  was  in  the 
I'.ahit  of  oqdainin-  "Inil  I  n^et  th.c  -cncral  -cn-^e 
of  it  all.  just  the  same  as  it  it  were  En-iidi !"  Like 
the  otlier  women  in  tl^e  cla...  ,m,c  usually  had  her 
versi,.n  .,f  the  lectures  in  rrcncli.  and  could  tell 
quite  tluently  what  had  heen  -^ai.l. 

The  slrang-e  thin-  \,.i.  that  each  memhcr  had  a 
widely  different  vcr-ioti.  and  tliat  each  confidently 
helieved    that    slie    liad    comorehended    evervthin^r 
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Heated  discussions  were  the  result,  aniountin- 
s..n,etiines  almost  to  quarrels.  Tlie  teacher's  chie'f 
skill  lay  in  t!,e  srttlin-  of  these  disputes,  for  he 
l>"^^esHd  a  way  of  apparemly  hnvnK'myAwr  the 
numerous  verM'.,,!.  of  hi,  di-cnursc-  and  nf  making 
^■K-h  pupil  think  that  he  had  sai<I  exactiv  uhat  she 
ima-incd. 

"That's  the  funny  thin-  about  it."  Xdlie  was  ex- 
I'kiinin-  to  Dare,  as  the  two  sat  in  her  window  that 
Hecemher  lunrning  lookin- out  over  the  Lake.  "Xo 
"latur  how  fast  any  r,ne  talks.  I  can  understand, 
hut  I  can  not  reply— that  is.  of  cour.se,  if  they  talk 
good  hVench." 

She  was  dressed  in  a  blue  llannel  waist,  with 
perpen.licular  bands  of  oriental  trimming.  She 
had  applied  a  little  rouge  ju.liciously  to  her  cheeks, 
and  the  blue  of  her  waist  added,  by  color  cfTcct.  to 
the  richness  and  warmth  of  their  glow.  Dare  had 
felt  chilly  coming  up  on  the  car. 

'"Still,  the  only  way  to  learn  to  converse  is  to  talk 
every  opporttmity  that  you  get,"  he  observed.  "I 
remember  an  experience  <  f  nvnc  years  ago.  when  I 
^'as  going  from  DrindiM  to  Rome  by  rail—" 

"Oh,  how  delightful  it  must  be  to  travel  in  those 
foreign  countries!"  exclaimed  Nellie,  with  a  far- 
away look  in  her  eves. 

'This  particular  journey  is  about  the  most  tedious 
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on  the  face  o{  the  -1(^1,0.  Well,  there  was  a  mys- 
terious, I"renchy-lookinn^  perM.n  in  tlie  eompartnicnt 
with  inc— .lark,  with  waxe-l  mustaches,  sharp  as 
needles,  and  a  pointed  little  heard—" 

"How  interesting  those  foreigners  are!"  siHicd 
Xellie. 

"We  had  hecn  travelin-  for  hours  tliron,t;h  the 
nattcst,  liottest  and  dustiest  landscape  iina.i:,Mnahlc. 
I  f:rcw  dreadfully  h.-red.  an. I  looked  furtively  at 
my  travelin.t,'  conii)anion  many  liuies.  I  was  sure 
he  could  speak  French—" 

"Every  educated  person  over  tliere  docs." 
"And  I  remembered  my  teacher's  pariins?  injunc- 
tion to  seize  every  opportunity  to  talk.  talk.  talk. 
So  I  summoned  up  coura-e  at  last  to  say  to  him  in 
my  best  Ollendorfian.  'Parlcz-ious  fnnicais''     He 
smiled  in  the  politest  manner  ima£,nnal)lc.   moved 
toward  n;e  and  talked  fluently  for  al)out  five  min- 
utes, finishinpf  with  a  question,  as  was  evident  froin 
his  rising  reflection.     Of  course.   I   difln't   under- 
stand  a   word,   so   I   replied    with   the   only   other 
sentence  that  I  really  knew  that  seemed  appropriate, 
'A'  HC  tons  cowtn',u.s  pas.'     I  le  olare.l  at  nie.  and 
moved  suddenly  to  the  other  end  ,  ,f  the  seat.     Every 
few  moments  durint;  the  remainder  of  the  iourney 
he  looked  at  me  out  of  the  corner  of  his  dark  eye 
m  the  most  extraordjtiar''  "t>«"1".-      t  j u  1 

"  '        ,'     '''t'.tiiv:.        1     v;*.,;*.  i.     tvWs/»V 
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whcllicr  he  tliui,,ri,t  tliat  I  meant  to  iiiMiIt  him.  or 
ulitthcr  he  knred  that  T  \va>;  a  ma<hnaii." 

■■Oh.   h..\v   iKTteoiIy    (Ir.adtuI    that     must    have 
I'crn  !'•  ,;as,,e.l  .\\.nie.      -I  .Intft  k„,,u-  what  I  ^UnM 
liave     .!.,iK'.      Maybe     he     talkel     too     fast.     Why 
<h<hi't  yr,u    say  to   Iifm.   7\;r/,-.~  />/,,„   /,.;.•-/,■/;;..;,-) 
Jc  lur  mis  cniiproii^^  ^<;,f/'     Do  you  know—"  and 
i-he  leaned   toward   tlie  artist   as  thoiiiyh   she   were 
niakin-   a    confession,    "th.at    sometimes    even    yet. 
when  they  talk  too  fast.  I  can't  f^-lluw  iliem.     Wliy, 
you  couldn't  understand  Rn.L;Iisli  if  it  were  all  run 
tocretlur  in  one  word.     I  went  the  otiier  ni,i,dit  to 
hear   Sarah    Bernhardt.     There   was  a   I-renchman 
came  out  hefore  tlie  play  be,c:an  and  delivered  a  lect- 
ure on  Madame  I^ernhanlt's  art.     He  talked  just 
like  this:     '.\>.  n^,  ncf— cTrrr— .' "     The  recollec- 
tion   made    Xellie   quite   indii,mant.     "All    I    could 
understand  was,  ever  so  often.  'Suh-ah  Dchn-haU, 
Sah-ah  Bchn-hah—:  " 

Dare  had  never  heard  her  pronounce  two  French 
words  so  perfectly  hefore. 

"I  don't  hclieve  he  spoke  French  very  perfectly, 
auyway."  conchide.l  Xellie.  "He  i.rohahly  came 
from  .,ne  of  the  provinces.  They  say  tliey  have  all 
sorts  of  dialects  „ver  there.  Of  course,  our  teacher 
gives  us  notliinq-  hut  the  pure  Farisian." 
"r,  cil.  iei's   -ct  down  to   busmess,"  said  Da 


re. 


1 


-'44       TilF.    I.OXn    S'lRAKiHT    K<)\|) 


i 


hm  > 


'■ril  tc'l!  y<'ii  \\!i;it  \w'\]  (I. I.  'S'c  ,11  rcail  inc  m'Iiic  of 
\hv-v  ^(iiKiiiH^  I'r.;;)  ihc  Ii.m.!..  ;in.l  III  traiislalo. 
Tlicn  I'll  vvi[(].  .iml  Villi  can  tran-laic."" 

"Alum!"  coniplicil  .Wllic.  "Mon^^  o/z-A'/i'  ah 
!/;;,;'  /;7  <7  rTw;  /V('/." 

"My  uiu'k'  I'.a--  cue  sr.ii  and  our  (laiit;litrr.  Rut 
]iaril<Mi  nic;  you  .iii-i  ]iri>iuiuiK\'  f-i-!-s,  l\\\s\  It's 
an  1  sLipt iiin.  \ ■  in  knmv." 

"Didn't  1  <ay  frrs.'"  as|<,;d  Xcllio  sv.cct!}-.  "It 
wa'^  ju'-t  a  -li])  of  tlic  t(inL:nc.  (  "f  r(nir,-c  I  know 
liettcr.  Xow  the  next  MiUriicc:  'J'ai  z'oo  t<>iii; 
I'lcrc  ct  la  si)-.'  " 

"I  have  siH  n  voiir  lindlur  and  your  sister." 

"How  piTU'cily  y.ni  nndt.rstan  1  the  French.  Mr. 
Dare!  Vdu  mn^t  I'eid  ri'^dit  at  Iioino  in  Pa>\\\  Oh, 
tell  me  ahout  Piircr!  Isn't  it  a  wonderful  city? 
There  inn-«t  he  ^o  many  o])])ortnnilies  there  to  cul- 
tivate one's  mind  !" 

"1  helieve  I'd  railur  he  in  Xapks  than  anywhere 
else  at  thi>  nioinent."  replied  Dare,  "except  ri.uht 
here:"  and  I;i^  f.ailril  i^yx's  looked  Ion-'  into  the  hazel 
orhs  hent  so  earnestly  upon  h.ini,  until  >he  compre- 
hended his  meanin,l,^  l)lu>Iied  >lij.;lit]y,  and  looked 
down. 

"Tell  me  al)ont  X'aples."  sIk  murmnreck 

Dare  L^kanced  out  of  the  window.     "This  doesn't 

fi'tnind    mir   m-i.li   rit    thi^    Mi.dil  irr-  n..-iii   "    lio    ciirlinrl 
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N'cIIio  .In.i.iH.l  t!u-  rx.tvisr  l.M.k  iiHn  Iicr  lap  aii.l 

t"I<k-.l  Ikt  han.I.  over  it.     -Why  ,„„;"  .,1,^  a^kc.l. 

■•Wdl  ;.iiiK  Mallv,  iKvaii^c  ;  li.  I„„!v  nf  uai.r  is 

sonnfri.,v"v  !  ..kn.;,.     Sail.  ar.  .,.  inm.|m.nt  on 

'!•   »"r       ,tan.;o.     'ITr    Mr-iii    rra.uan    i,  ,1,,!,,,I   so 

tl'i-kly   vi!l,   .ailin-  orait.   (litiini;  luiv  an-l  tlic-ro. 

tiMt  it  scuiN  to  Ik-  inhaMtnk     This  [.ako  is  uiM.' 

'"^■ly.  sava;;,       M.,ro  ur,  it   ha-  „o  hori/n,,  as  a 

k  "^■■■•'!;I>inr.hu;,n.l.aha:i,lK  incI.,u,l,.„r.moke. 
or  mi>t.  X,nv  that  scene  nut  ,.i  the  uin.Iou  has' 
snnv'hin-  about  it  that  reniin.Is  n.c  of  Dure  or 
Dante." 

TiKTe  lay  a  stretch  of  san.I,  patehe,!   uith  ,Iea.l 
.irrass  and  hristlin.^-  with  the  -tails  of  La      Munmer's 
weeds:  in  the  mi.j-t  of  it,  one  -i  uiIm!  tree,  ntlerly 
l-nrc  of  leaves  and  -tran.,v!y  tui    ..,1   '.v  the  winds 
llK>  tele-rap!,   p,,!,.   a!,,n.^r  ihc   dnve    n    ..nhled   a 
row  of  heathen  er,,->es.     The  air  was  a  hhiish-jjrav 
and  the  Lake  a.  hiaek  as  ink.  save  where,  over  iis 
vast  suriace.  the  oiuoniinn.  ^-avcs  whitened  in  lon^ 
wnidrows  of  foam. 

\\-Iierc  tlie  waves  1  cat  a-ainst  the  hrcakwatcr 
they  leaped  to  an  inunense  hcifflit.  in  Heetin,^^  waterv 
spirals  or  hranchin-  trees  of  sprav.  ti  ,t  l>ent  i,i'- 
stantly  shoreward  and  fell  in  ran,  .po„  ,h,  ,valk 
\'"''  "V""^'^"  ^^^-SuUs,  wiM  and  joyous.  disporte<l 
a.-ve  t!ic  turbulent   waters,   buoyant  creatures  of 
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the  uiii'l.  'I'lu'ir  -liulitCi-t  \viii':-lKTit<  carriril  tlicni 
with  far  '-wctji-  tlirdUL'ji  thr  air.  iiiul  tlirrr  ua-^ 
sonifiliini^'-  nia:;iral  in  ill',-  way  tin.}-  luol;  f(,rin  ivom 
tliL'  Inv  oliiiiil-  or  wtiv  lilnitfil  (lilt  aL,Min.  I'licy 
scrnu'il  to  lie  tiny  hits  of  clmid,  lilnwii  lootc,  ami 
clianLTid  fur  a  lirief  nionu'iU  into  liird--. 

■■.\'a|plt.'>,"  said  tin-  arti>t,  and  his  voice  took  on 
a  tender  note:  "ah.  if  uc  worr  siiiint^-  now  upon 
the  haIcoM\  of  a  h'ltK'  hotil  njion  the  I'osihpo  in 
the  bahny,  drtainy  air.  witli  the  suiniy,  H.i,dit-hearted 
city  heiow  us — the  aiuient  city  of  love  and  poetry — 
and  witli  the  vinexards  above  us.  Vender  is  the 
r.ay  of  Xa]ile>.  covered  thick  with  sails,  as  li.Ljht 
and  fleet  as  hirds.     What  <locs  Read  say?" 

"Opie  Read?"'  asked  Xcllic.  "Has  he  been  to 
Naples  ?" 

"No;  the  poet  Read — Ruchanan  Read: 


I 


"My  soul  tn-ihiy 

Is  far  au\}\\ 
Siiiliii^ij;  tJw  rcsii:iaii  bay; 

-1/_V  :>./'n.i:i'(/  boiif, 

A  bird  afloat. 
Sz^iius  round  the  purple  peaks  remote. 

Round  purple  peaks 

ft  sails,  and  seeks 
Blue  inlets  ar.d  their  crystal  creeks. 

Where  hi.'h  rocks   throw— ihroxi.'^ 


Tfir:  iicAkT  ()[•  Tiir:  (  yxjc     _,^, 

'T  format  thai  >:  1117.1.  I  usc.I  tu  Kimu  ih^  whole 
tluii^^  hy  heart.  iWii  I  ,an  '/nx-  ihc  ilurd  .tanza. 
anyway.     Let's    .see.     Oh.    vc>— 


"/(/;-,  :\tt;ur,  and  dim 

T he  inoHutains  szJin; 
II  hdc  on  l\-sit:iu<;'  iii:.\/\  brim 

ll'itli  out^trctclud  hands, 

'1  lie  -;■./;■  smoke  stands 
O'crlookin;^  the  volcanic  lands." 

"Oh.  isn't  that  luvcly."  sighed  Xdlie.     -So-so 
soulful. 

-V-cs"   replied    the   artist,    "it    docs    seem   to 
breathe  the   very   spirit  of  the  scene.     And   if  we 
I.ft  our  eyes  fr...,n  the  hay.  we  see.  sometimes  H.-at- 
-".^'  in   .he    very   sky.   s.  blue  are  the   water,    the 
..slands  of  Capri  an-l   I.chia.     And  the  uther  side 
of  the  hay   is  skirted   with   white.  stra,^,din,^  vil- 
lages  ,n  any  one  of  which  a  man  nnght  dream  and 
pa.nt  h,s  life  away.     And  we  nmst  not  for.^et  old 
^  csttvus.  h-ftin.  a  Iu,,e  black  tree  of  smoke  a.^ainst 
ti^e  sky  hy  day.  oi.d  it.  eternal  torch  bv  night       \t 
"'^^•U.   ,f   we    were    sitting   there   togeUK-r.    sitting 
there  on  our  balcny.  eh-you  and  I.  we  should  see 
a  fesuval,  a  carnival,  of  lights ;  the  street  lamps, 
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on  tlie  hay,  the  groups  and  lines  of  Hl;!  s  wIutc  the 
fisl'inc^  villaijcs  arc,  an<I  the  ^reai,  red,  fierce  eye 
of  \'esuviu>,  hij^h  u])  a.::;ainst  a  hhick  wall  of  niglit." 
Xellie  sat  with  her  jtretty  mouth  open,  her  eyes 
gli>tenini,'. 

"Oh.  lunv  I  should  like  to  travel !"  she  murmured. 

"Perhaps   _\(iur   husband   will   take   you   over   to 

Europe."  su.i^-'.L^ested  tlie  artist,  with  a  sickly  smile. 

"I  should  very  much  like  to  meet  you  over  there. 

I  have  about  decided  to  .g-o  in  t!ie  s])rin,c,^" 

"C)h,  1  should  so  like  to  visit  those  scenes  with 
vou.  and  just  look  at  them  while  _\<ni  talked!  It 
would  seem  as  if  the  cities  and  mountains  and  all 
those  places,  you  know,  were  just  telliny  mc  about 
themselves !" 

Dare's  sallow  cheeks  Hushed,  and  he  slid  eagerly 
forward  to  the  edge  of  h.is  chair. 

"Hut  my  hu'-band  cuiM  newr  go.  Old  Blodgett 
goes  away  ivery  -umnier,  am!  he  doesn't  work  half 
as  hard  as  Harry  doe-^." 

"It  is  surjtriMng  how  much  oftener  the  heads  of 
anv  great  firm  need  re<t  than  tlieir  employees,"  ob- 
served the  artist,  saved  for  the  moment  by  the 
shadow  of  his  cxnical  -elf.  ■•^)M  Hlodgett."  he  re- 
marked irrelevantly,  "gives  a  great  d^al  to  charity, 
doesn't  he?" 
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"So  they  sny."  replicl  XcIIic.  "but  I  never  actu- 
ally heard  of  any  one  being  helped  by  him." 

"Perhaps  he  is  followinpr  the  scripairal  injunc- 
tion. Perhaps  he  gives  his  alms  so  secretly  that  not 
even  the  poor  find  them  out !" 

Nellie  laughed  her  explosive  little  laugh.  De- 
pendent people  always  enjoy  jokes  at  the  expense 
of  those  whose  bread  thoy  are  eating.  Thev  can 
tiol  help  feeling  that  it  ought  to  be  cake  ^  ith' mar- 
malade. 

Dare  noted  his  advantage. 

"Rlodgett  is  one  of  those  rich  men  who  die.  and 
people  say.  'What  a  long  funeral  V  •'  he  added. 

As  he  ar.^se  at  last  to  go  and  put  on  his  cloak, 
he  pointed  out  of  the  window,  saying: 

"See  how  the  wind  blows!  Xotice  that  lone  bi- 
cyclist, beating  against  the  wind.  1>ent  low  over 
liis  wheel.  There,  he  has  got  oflf.  He  reminds 
me  of  the  last  rose  of  sunimcr-afTects  me  the  same 
way.  .\nd  see  that  fat  woman,  sailing  against  the 
wind.  She  walks  fast,  though.  Did  you  ever  ob- 
serve, Mrs.  Xellie-excuse  me.  ^[rs.  Chapin-that 
fat  women  always  walk  fast?  They  do  it  to  give 
an  idea  of  sprightlincss." 

^"It's  rather  too  warm  for  a  sealskin.'"  remarked 
Xcllie,  with  a  slif^ht  tnnn  r.f  -.„,.,.  ;.,  1 •  - 
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"Ob.  a  woman  never  feels  too  warm  in  a  real  seal- 
skin." replied  Dare. 

At  the  door  he  held  Nellie's  plump,  unrcsistmg 
hand  for  two  or  three  minutes,  as  r.e  tried  to  think 
of  somcthin;,;  else  to  sav. 

"Let's  sec."  he  remarked  twice,  "our  next  lesson 
is  Thursday  morninij." 

And   Xellie  answered  each  time: 

"We  haven't  studied  much  I'rench  this  morninc:." 

"That  i^irl  u|i<tairs,"  lie  remarked,  still  holdm.cr 
the  hand  and  locking  into  the  hazel  eyes  with  an 
exprosiou  entirely  f(ireii::n  to  the  sentitnent  on  his 
lip;;,  "plavs  the  piano  according  to  Scripture." 

"How  so?" 

"Her  right  hand  doesn't  know  what  her  left  l:and 

doeth." 

"What  a  severe  critic  you  are!  I'm  glad  I  don't 
play.     I  should  he  frightened  to  death  to  play  for 

^  ■  lU." 

'AVould  you  he  rrightnifd  <>\  me'"  he  a^-ked  ten- 
(UtIv.  'dviug  the  han<l  a  little  -nieeze.  "no  I  seem 
so  terrihle  tn  v,.u?'  Hli.  luar  that  girl!  Musicians 
nre   ''      '  nlv   art:>i..   anyway   that  don't   need   any 

hv-y-    ." 

"P.,  you  iliink  so"  T  .mi^hl  to  make  a  good 
'.uusiciati.  thrn. 

"Don't  slamler  your.-elf  so;  I   won't  allow  it," 


THE   HEART   (^l--    JVL    CVXIC      251 

and.  pulling  l.er  j,cnt!y  ,ouar,l  !,i,„.  h.  attempt- 
ed to  kiss  !,cr.  Xcllie  yiddc.I  for  the  hriefo.t  in- 
-stant.  and  I^-,-  rcd-.n^old  hair  I.ru.l.ed  against  his 
fado<l  cheek.  Then  she  sud.lenly  re.,  ..ered  herself 
not  ancrry.  Uv,  fri,,d.tened.  all  her  earlv  reh'sious' 
trainni-  a.^akenin,.    like  a  sleepin-,^  watch-dot,^ 

'Ao.  nrustn't.  you  mustn-t !"  she  ^^aspcd.  '  "nh 
l>ou-  dangerous  you  are !"     And  she  pushed   hini' 
away. 

"Eorffive    nie,"    he    murnuired.     'T    forj^ot    mv- 

^ch.      His  throat  was  so  <lry  that  he  could  scarcely 

speak.     "\\  dl  you  foro-ivc  me."' 

••^Vill  you    promise    never    to    forget    vourself 
apfain  ? 

"On  my  word  of  honor." 

"Then  I  for^dve  you.     I  hdievc  vou  to  he  a  c^en- 

tl-nan.  and  I  so  enjoy  y.,ur  society!     It  is  sdso 
improvms"  to  my  mind." 

'■-^fay  I  come  next  Thursday?" 

"^''iiu-e  I  have  your  proini.se." 

"Good  niorninp:.  Mr...  Chapin." 

"Good  mornin.n:.  Mr.  Daro."     X.IU.',  voice  was 

very  low.  and  she  lo<.ked  down.     .\t  the  hottom  of 

tlie  .stairs  Dare  looked  MI)      \,.|ii..  „.,, .     ,      , 

n>-     -Nellie  was  staiidmir  at 

the  head  ot  the  flitdit. 

"Bon  jour,"  -aid  the  .-.rtl.t    i ;<■.;.,.  ...•     ,    . 
^ous  ]ow,     rei)lied  Xellic. 
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At  the  ccinur  Dare  went  iiU.)  a  sa!i)oii  and  ♦nok 
a  drink,  lie  was  ironiblinc,^  like  a  leaf.  He  sat 
down  at  a  table,  ordered  another  drink,  and  rc- 
Hected,  while  he  allowed  his  nerves  to  quiet  down 
and  his  old  heart  to  sti)])  heatin,;,'. 

"This  is  dirty  business. "  he  mused.  ''That  poor 
devil  of  a  hu-banil  has  such  confidence  in  me.  P.ut 
then,  there's  no  friend  so  true  that  he  won't  tempt 
his  friend's  wife.  Hah!  Am  I  .i^etlin.-^-  Miper<ti- 
tious?  What  shall  it  I'rt'fit  a  man  if  lie  lo>e  the 
whole  world  and  find  that  he  have  no  soul  ?  Now 
let  me  see.  let  me  see.  .\m  I  .trettiui,^  all  mixed  up 
with  this  woman,  just  because  her  hair  is  a  reddish 
bntwn.  her  eyes  a  reddish  hazel,  and  she  has  a 
figure  like  the  X'enus  Anadyonieue?  Xo,  I'm  gel- 
tini,^  mi.xed  up  with  her  because  I  can't  stay  away 
from  her,  because  she  goes  all  through  me.  and  be- 
cause she  likes  me.     She  tnust  h.ave  brains." 

As  he  pa-sed  out  of  the  saloon,  he  .•-topped  a  mo- 
ment and  looked  in  the  platc-gla^s  mirror  of  the 
screen.  His  cheeks  were  l^.:shed,  and  his  eyes  were 
unnaturally  bright, 

'Dare,  old  boy,  you're  lenewing  your  yoiuh."  Iv 
solilofiuized  a.>  h.e  walked  bri-kly  dnuti  the  .■^t'-cet. 

"  'How  dangeror.s  you  are  I "  "  he  cl'i;ckle<l.  "1  m 
not  one  of  those  idiots  who  like  everything  good 
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0-- i-e])t  wi'incn."     Ami  lie  huni'.'.n-'il  ;i  tunc,  in  a  fair 
iLiior.   a  iri'lc   cracked : 

"C'l'^'t  inou  ami.  rivuli-r-h'-ntni, 
J\     son  lUiiour.  i!  a  aui  foi!  ' 

Xcllic's  hail  \va>^  rufilcd  and  slic  stcjiiiod  tn  the 
p^lass  to  rearrange  it.  Tlun,  i.ickiiii;'  uj)  the  J-'rciich 
cxcr  -^c  '')<)k  a:,^^in,  she  incchanically  turned  its 
pajjcs  as  she  reviewed  mentally  the  cnnver>atinn  of 
tlu  mornintr.  lr\in,L,'-  tn  recall  all  tli-'  liri,>-:ht  thintj-s 
that  the  arti-t  had  said.  lUit  all  nf  a  sudden,  as 
slie  chanced  to  irlance  out  of  the  uind'Av  at  the 
1)leak  winter  pro-pect.  one  sentence  of  his  came 
into  her  mind.,  and  -he  sat  repeatint:^  it  over  and 
over. 

"He  is  soi'Vc:  away  in  the  spring'"  he  is  p^oin.c: 
awav  in  the  spring." 
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Xellic  went  away  (lurint,^  the  Cliristmas  holidays 
to  spend  a  week  witli  her  fatlier  at  tlic  old  home. 
She  asked  Harry  i.j  accumpaiiy  her.     The  thought 
of  a  visit  tr)  the  parental  li.mie  made  her  feci  un- 
rcinantic.     Slie  had  an  instinctive  desire  to  appear 
before   her   family   and   Irt   dd   nei,i,dilKjrs   in   the 
lifflit  of  an  efficient  h..u>e\\ife.  well  married  to  a 
devoted    hushand.      .^he    felt   that   there   would   be 
a  distinct  triumph  in  this.     Slie  had  left  home  to 
become  a  sliop--irl :  she  couhl  return  the  wife  of 
a  successful  business  man.     .^he  had  in  her  mind's 
eye  two  or  three  young  ladies  who  would  be  made 
sad  by  her  >uccess.     She  even  planned  the  clothing,' 
that  she  would  buy  fnr  Harry  as  well  as  for  herself. 
But  for  once  Harry  asserted  himself.     He  hail  a 
secret  horror  that  the  (.Id  man  ini,-lu  sometime  come 
to  live  with  them,  or  at  Iea>t  mal;e  them  a  ])rotract- 
cd  visit.  He  wa.  n>.t  shrewd  eiiou-h  to  perceive  that 
Xelhe  iierself  was  his  surest  defense  ac^ainst  any 


I 


A    GERMAN    CHRISTArAS 


255 


such  trag'cdy.  She  would  Iiave  died  of  mortification 
had  she  been  compelled  to  introduce  the  queer  old 
fanatic  who  had  g'iven  her  life,  to  the  elci^ant  and 
cynical  Mr.  Dare.  The  letters  which  came  from 
time  to  time,  advising-  Harry  aj^ainst  tobacco,  card- 
playinpf  and  dancinc^.  were  no  longer  annisinp;'.  Mr. 
Aikin  evidently  labored  under  the  idea  that  his 
daughter  and  son-in-law  were  leading-  "butterfly 
lives."  as  he  expressed  it,  one  long-  whirl  of  careless, 
g-odlcss  g-aicty.  Each  letter  made  it  more  evident 
that  he  thought  it  his  duty  to  come  on  to  Chicago 
and  straighten  the  young  jKople  out. 

"When  you  beg:in  really  to  enjoy  a  things,"  he 
wrote  again  and  again,  "ihen's  the  time  to  call  a 
halt.  When  you  find  your  cigars  tasting  pretty 
good,  then  stop  and  think." 

XelHe  wrote  him  that  they  had  stopped  card- 
playin.g  in  the  house,  and  the  old  g-entkman  de- 
voted many  pages  of  congratulation  to  the  subject, 
illustrating  his  thoughts  with  scriptural  quotations. 
.-\s  a  matter  of  fact,  Mrs.  Ciiapin  was  too  absorwd 
in  improving  her  mind  to  waste  her  evenings  play- 
ing cards  v>-ith  her  llu^band.  but  she  knew  how  to 
manage  her  father.  When  he  really  set  his  head 
upon  gaining  a  vict',ry  over  the  p.  wers  of  darkne'";;, 
it  was  necessary  to  let  him  have  his  way. 

Concerning  the  dancing,  it  \'  is  not  so  easy  to 
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satisfy  Iiim.  an.l  t!ui\  v,a^  aiu;;!  ,l;ni--er  of  Ins 
coniin.q-  t..  tlitiii  to  make  m-.-.  .  He  alMj  \v!.!i-a 
to  pin  Harry  ,],:^vn.  ;  .r^.  .nally.  a~  \n  his  l,ciicl  in 
tlic  lake  of  fire  and  I,rim^',,nv.  Hi,  '^i.n-in-kaw  iiad 
never  -iveii  Iiiiii  a  definite  aii.-.ur  .  .11  this  jiMim.  and 
the  (^1(1  -entleman  lia<I  jirepared  a  va>t  arrav  of 
bihHeal  quutatiuns  which  lie  con-idered  ovt- 
whehniii''-. 

IIarr\  refused  to  o-,,  ..^jih  <o  niuoh  evident  horror 
that  Xelh'e  kl  hiiii  i,f{  with  htlk-  nr-iiii:.  'I'o  h.er  he 
plcack'd  tlie  iniiHi»ihihty  of  .^-etlin-  away,  hut  to 
liinisclf  he  miittereil : 

••Xot  oil  yor.r  tintyiu-!  I  can't  stand  for  the  okl 
geezer;  I  won't  stand  fnr  him.  He's  the  worst 
ever.     I  (hMn't  iiKirry  the  whok>  faniilv." 

After  Xeihe  was  -one,  Harry  returned  to  the 
Hat  and  tried  to  imatrine  that  he  was  sin-Ie  a-ain. 
The  rooms,  however.  <hd  n-t  I.-.nk  honiehke  to  him 
in  the  h'-ht  of  reniini-ceiiee.  Hi-  <,kl  t-haceo  stand 
and  the  few  relic  of  hi-.  haelielMr  da\ -^  tilled  him 
with  melancholy.  Wherever  he  turn  d  he  f..nnd 
evidences  that  he  wa^  married,  h"  he-  k»,ked  in  a 
closet  to  see  if  thrre  wa^  a  hiile  -^tiare  chan.qe  in 
aiif)ther  pair  of  tr.u-er>.  hr  pkun-.  d  im,)  a  dark 
meijley  of  t\n;inine  trannent.--.  and  ten  to  one  couM 
not  even  find  the  trousers.     Tlier.    wa>^  an  illusive 
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Would  have  taken  iiidiitlis  to  sini.ko  (<\n,  and  lu-  was 
cunstantly  fiinlin,!,^  lons^^  rcd-jj^oKl  hairs  chnt^ing  to 
the  furniture.  In  liis  bachelor  (hiys.  the  discovery 
by  his  landlady  of  a  Ioii.lj-  hair  in  hi-  apartments 
would  iiave  been  subject  i><T  nuuli  j,'-.x.d-naiure<l 
badinas^-e.  Now  it  wa>  no  joke.  It  wa>  a  matter 
of  course,  a  stern,  unromantic  reminder  of  the  fact 
that  he  was  a  married  man  with  responsibilities. 

Once,  after  lij^ditint,'  the  ;j:as  over  the  tabic  in  (he 
I)arlor  and  bccomini,'-  absorbed  in  Getjrj^e  Ade's 
•'Doc  Home,"  he  went  into  the  bedroom  to  look 
for  a  match  on  the  dresser,  and  he  found  a  ring  of 
red-gold  hair,  one  of  those  which  his  wife  twisted 
around  her  finger  when  pcrformiiig  her  toilet.  The 
hotel  on  State  Street,  with  its  vividly  drawn  ehar- 
acters  and  the  scenes  that  he  knew  so  well,  van- 
ished in  an  instant,  and  his  wife  seenu'd  to  be  in  the 
room,  making  her  infinite  preparations  for  bed. 

So  strongly  did  the  voices  of  his  lost  youth  call 
to  him  that  he  would  even  have  tlirted  with  the 
servant  girl :  not  from  any  definite  evil  motives,  but 
simply  to  gratify  a  certain  craving  for  Ii1)erty  which 
God  has  planted  in  the  human  breast  and  which 
becomes  a  noble  impulse  when  well  flirected. 

Rut  that  female  was  wrajjped  up,  soul  and  body, 
m  the  butcher's  !)oy,  and  was  taking  advantage  of 
i.cr  mistress's  absence  to  the  fullest  extent.     Ilarrv 
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heard  IduiI  >(|maN  anil  (kcp  ^'■uftaws  coinint,''  from 
llu'  kitclKii  luni,''  after  In.-  had  j^nmc  tu  bc(h  and  the 
girl  was  rod-cM'd  and  chslicvclcd  hy  day.  She 
dumped  his  foixl  on  the  table,  either  burned  or 
half-eooked,  and  disappeared  into  the  rear  of  the 
house.  Durins^f  the  pro}:;rcss  of  each  meal  it  was 
necessary  fur  him  to  rise  lialf  a  dozen  times  and 
make  extended  searches  for  the  salt,  for  a  napkin, 
for  spoons. 

Sometimes,  when  tlie  j::;-ufraws  were  too  annoy- 
ini:;-,  he  felt  an  impulse  to  invade  the  kitchen  and 
send  her  packins,'-,  but  he  remembered  that  Xellie 
owed  her  for  several  weeks,  md  that  it  was  almost 
impossible  to  get  a  girl  at  any  i)rice. 

He  would  have  liked  to  speml  his  evenings  down 
town,  take  dinner  at  Ma'am  Galli's  or  at  St.  Hu- 
bert's Inn.  riut  one  must  have  five  or  ten  dollars 
in  his  pocket  fur  a  convivial  evening  at  those  places ; 
and  Harry  had  settled  down  to  the  steady  daily 
allowance  of  the  married  man  on  a  small  salary — 
his  car  fare  to  the  office  and  back,  thirty  cents  for 
his  lunch,  and  ten  cents  for  a  cigar.  It  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  limit  the  expenses  this  way,  or 
the  butcher  and  baker  and  candlestick-maker,  peo- 
ple of  immemorial  greed.  wouM  have  remained  un- 
satiaiied.  Kvery  cent  of  his  salary  was  accounted 
lor,   and   to   take   'Ive  duHars  out  of  it  anv   week 
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uniiM  bo  as  iinpo.MhK   as  to  ,^v'^\  it  from  one  of 
Blodc^ctt  and  P.Iodq-ctt's  commissions. 

On  Christmas  Eve  the  Roths  set  up  a  Qiristmas 
tree.     Harry  had   htrn    forewarned   of    the    preat 
event  and   he  practised   the   severest  economy   f.,r 
two  weeks,  even   denyini;  himself  ci,!:rnrs.   that   he 
nii,t;ht  buy  tr.ys.     Ik-  was  nv-re  pinched  financially 
durin.-:  his  uife's  absence  than   when   she   was  at 
li'-tne,  as  he  f..im<l  httle  difference  Ir.  t!ie  bills,  and 
she  had  taken  mmierous  presents  home  with  lier  to 
her    father    and     sisters.     He    larked    his     wife's 
aplomb     morer-ver.    in    the    matter   of   puttin.^r   otT 
cre.Iiiors.     \\i,en    she   was   at   li.,me.   he  .crenerallv 
managed  to  -et  om  of  the  way  wlien  the  doorbell 
ra:jr;  and  Xellic  would  disnu'ss  the  men  witli  the 
bills  with  all  the  di.crnity  and  prracionsness  of  a  jjrcat 
la.ly.     Xow  that  she  -.vas  p:one.  the  servant  would 
hunt  him   up,  with.  'Thcre-s  a  -intleman  at   the 
(llioor  to  see  ye,"  and  he  would  lo.,k  into  the  dark 
hall,  standitig:  first  on  one  lej-  and  then  on  the  other, 
profoundly  annoyed  and  embarrassed.     If  be  had 
any  money  in  his  pocket  he  alwavs  ,i-ave  it  over 
without  the  least  hesitation.     As  a  single  man.  he 
had  taken  pride  in  paying  promptly  and  in  giving 
the  impression  that  he  was  a  man  of  substance. 
^  He  managed  to  scrape  together  tliree  dollars  for 
Cliriitmas   gifts,   and   he  got   his   m.)ney   back   ten 
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tinu>  in  childish   j"y  as  ho  wandered  amon.c:  the 
crowded  ai-les  of  the  department  stores,  looking:  for 
tliin-,^s  to  I'uy  Fritz,  Bismarck  Goethe  and  Frieda. 
Not  one  slionld  he  forgotten.     He  wouhl  even  £::et 
some  httle  thine?  for  father  and  mother  Roth,  if 
he  could  niake  his  money  stretch  far  enough.     Yes, 
old  Roth,   with  his  shagpfy  head  and  hairy   face, 
should  not  he  forj^otten.     As  he  danced  the  three 
.silver  dollars  up  and  down  in  his  pocket,  he  could 
hear  their  faint  jinsHn?:.  and  they  ran-  a  tender 
chime  of  love  and  peace  and  good  will  to  all  the 
world.     The  thousands  of  fathers  and  mothers  buy- 
in.cr  happiness  for  a  great  army  of  little  ones  were 
his  comrades  in   a  hlesscd   fellowship.     It   seemed 
that  everybody  on  the  good  Lord's  earth  was  en- 
gaged in  the  holy  work  of  bringing  joy  to  those 
who  were  most  beloved.     As  the  possibilities  of  his 
three  dollars  expanded  his  heart  outgrew  them,  and 
its  wounds  were  healed  with  the  balm  of  Gilead. 
He  no  longer  begrudged  the  twenty  dollars  that  he 
had  given  for  an  ulster  for  the  old  fanatic  father- 
in-law. 

"He's  not  such  a  bad  lot  after  all."  he  thought, 
as  he  looked  over  a  menagerie  of  lilliputian  ani- 
mals, fuzzy  and  frail.  'Tf  he  lived  here.  Xell  and 
I  would  invito  him  to  dinner.  A  fellow  ought  to 
get  all  his  folks  together  at  Christmas  time." 
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He  purdiascd  <oinc  popa.rn  I.alls  decorated  with 
t.n.^el.  a  stocking  full  of  candy,  a  tinv  Russian 
poodle,  an  elephant,  some  little  fn.zy  cliickens,  two 
packa,n;cs  of  cracker-jack  and  a  l.ox  at  the  end  of  a 
strni-  that  made  an  infernal  racket  when  vou 
whirled  it.  These  thin-s  cost  him.  all  tohl.  nin'ctv 
cents  and  made  a  brave  showin-  lie  cliuckie.l  as 
he  looked  at  them  and  thought  of  the  pleasure  thev 
would  bring  to  the  little  folks. 

He  took  them  home  very  secretlv.  slipping  into 
the  house  with  them,  and  arranged  them  on  his 
bureau. 

-Won't  they  show  up  on  the  Christmas  tree 
though?-  he  laughed.  '•YouM  think  there  was  ten 
dollars'  worth  of  stuff  there." 

Every  evening  he  arranged  them  in  groups,  try- 
ing to  decide  how  he  should  distribute  tiiem.  but 
could  come  to  no  satisfactor>-  conclusion.  \t  last 
he  resolved  that  he  would  got  the  mother  to  help 
him  in  this  important  matter. 

"If  I  should  give  something  to  one  little  kid  that 
he  didn't  care  for.  and  the  other  wanted."  he  mused, 
"I'd  make  one  feel  bad.  and  I  shouldn't  be  doing 
the  other  any  good.  I  wish  I  had  a  ki<l  of  my  own ; 
then  I'd  know  more  about  such  things." 
Sometimes  the  toys  reminded  Iiim  that  his  own 
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home  was  childless,  and  then  a  sense  of  intolerable; 
loneliness  came  over  him. 

Finding  something  that  seemed  appropriate  for 
the  older  persons  was  not  so  easy,  and  he  wandered 
for  many  hours  tlirougli  the  stores  before  he  finally 
came  to  a  decision.  For  grandpa  Roth  he  at  last 
selected  a  briar  pipe,  for  which  he  paid  fifty  cents ; 
and  for  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roth  he  purchased  a  join' 
gift— a  decorated  beer  stein,  bearing  the  legend : 

"Altc  Thaler,  juu^^c  IVcibcr 
Siud  die  bestcn  Zcitvcrtrcibcr." 

One  dollar  and  ten  cents  he  paid  for  the  stem; 
and  he  was  now  confronted  with  the  problem  of 
buying  with  fifty  cents  a  gift  for  a  young  lady.     He 
was  nearly  reduced  to  despair,  when  a  large  assort- 
ment of  showy  articles  marked  "Sterling  Silver" 
chanced  to  catch  his  eye.     To  his  surprise,  he  found 
the  attached  prices  remarkably  low,  and  Miss  F.va- 
lina  became  the  prospective  owner  of  a  paper-knife 
with  a  silver  handle.     He  could  not  reme-  iber  that 
the  young  lady  ever  read  anything,  but  many  Christ- 
mas presents  are  bought  that  are  of  little  use  to 
their  recipients.     It   is  the  good  will  which  goes 
with  them  that  is  the  most  precious  thing  in  the 
world. 
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Harry  went  to  the  flat  above  after  dinner  on 
Cliristmas  Eve  and  waited  impatiently  for  the  chil- 
dren to  go  to  bed.  Fritz  was  old  enough  now  to 
understand  that  there  was  something  in  the  air, 
and  he  refused  point  blank  to  retire  when  eight 
o'clock,  his  customar>-  hour,  struck. 

"Old  Santa  Claus  won't  come  near  the  house  if 
he  happens  to  peek  in  and  find  you  up  yet,"  remon- 
strated his  mother.  "He  only  brings  things  to 
good  boys." 

_  "I  don't  care,"  pouted  Fritz,  edging  behind  a 
big  chair  into  a  corner. 

"I    believe    he    suspects    something,"  whispered 
Mrs.  Roth  to  Harry. 

"He's  on  to  us,  Fll  bet  a  hat,"  assented  Harrv. 

"Fritz,"  said  his  father  sternly,  "you  go  right  to 
bed,  or  FI1-"  but  his  wife  put  her  arm  over  his 
shoulder  and  murmured,  "Don't  scold  the  boy 
Liebcheu;  'tis  Christmas  Eve;"  and  he  kissed  her' 
saying,  "And  the  dear  Christ  child  comes  into  our 
hearts  to-night,  eh  ?" 

"Let's  pay  no  attention  to  him,  and  he'll  get 
sleepy,"  suggested  the  mother;  and  Roth,  sitting 
down  at  the  piano,  sang,  "Just  a  Song  at  Twilight  " 
They  all  kept  their  eyes  furtivelv  fixed  on  the  little 
fellow,  who  wandered  about  the  room  for  a  few  mo- 
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mcnts,  anc'  two  or  llirco  time?  slopped  to  look  up 
the  shallow  t^ratc  meant  for  hard  coal. 

"Get  on  to  him,"  whispered  Harry,  poking  grand- 
pa Ro'.h  with  his  ellxjw. 

Oh,  poor  little  modern  children !  peeping  into  gas 
and  coal  grates  and  wondering  early,  so  early  in 
your  lives,  how  Santa  Claus  manages  it.  Your 
fathers  and  grandfathers  hung  their  stockings  a-row 
above  a  spacious  fireplace,  through  wh.ich  fancy 
drove  her  reindeer  teams  for  many  and  many  a 
happy  year.  God  keep  us  all,  His  children,  from 
being  disillusionized  too  early  and  too  much! 

Grandpa  Roth  played  softly  a  German  lullaby, 
and  Fritz,  standing  by  his  mother's  side,  laid  his 
flaxen  head  in  her  lap  and  went  to  sleep. 

She  picked  him  up,  big  boy  that  he  had  grown  to 
be,  with  long  limp  legs  dangling  nearly  to  the  floor, 
and  carried  him  off  to  bed. 

"Didn't  I  told  you  so""  asked  the  old  man  tri- 
umphantly, turning  quickly  upon  the  piano  stool 
and  shaking  his  forefinger  at  the  closed  door. 
"Music— ah.  the  strong  power  of  music!" 

Harry  went  down  and  got  his  presents,  and  Roth 
brought  in  the  Christmas  tree  from  tlie  store-room 
down  in  the  basement. 

"Let's  set  it  in  the  window."  suggested  Harr\-, 
pouring  his  gifts  upon  a  sofa.     -It'll  look  fine  from 
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the  street.  Lots  o"  times,  when  I  rlidn't  have  any 
h.-mie  of  my  own,  I've  wnn.krcd  arotind  on  Christ- 
ma-s  lookin,:::  at  the  trees  in  the  windows.  Tt  did  mo 
jrood  to  know  that  other  folks  were  havin.ij  them, 
even  if  I  wasn't." 

"All  ri£:^ht."  said  Roth,  hringin,g  a  small  table, 
from  which  he  had  removed  a  large  fancy  lamp. 
"In  tlic  window  it  shall  be." 

Hut  his  wife  touched  him  on  the  arm,  and  said 
wiiii  tears  in  her  soft  voice : 

"Xciii,  mcin  Sdiat.:.  Think  of  the  little  children 
who  have  no  Christmas  trees.  They  mighi.  see  it 
and  feel  bad." 

So  they  put  it  up  in  the  middle  of  the  front  par- 
lor, and  hung  it  with  glass  balls  and   with   wa.x 
angels,  and  they  filled  its  green  branches  with  tiny 
candles.     Wonderful   indeed   was   the   fruit   which 
began  to  grow  upon  that  tree,  fruit  sown  in  the 
soil  of  love  and  watered  with  the  tears  of  jov :— for 
Fritz,  a  wagon,  a  tin  sword,  a  whistle  and  a  spring 
gun  :  and  for  Bismarck  Goethe,  a  jack-in-a-box,  a 
big  colored  ball  and  a  box  of  wooden  soldiers.    Har- 
ry's contributions  made  a  brave  showing,  and  it  was 
with  no  littlo  pride  that  he  tied  them  on  the  tree. 
Once,  hearing  a  slight  noise,  as  he  thought,  he  tip- 
toed  to  the   bedroom   door    nnpno,]    it   c^fti,.   .,.,,1 
peeped  in. 
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"Sh— all  sleeping  as  tight  as  mice,"  he  explained 
in  a  stage  whisper  as  he  returned.  "I  thought  that 
young  rascal  was  rubbering." 

Harry  had  tied  his  gifts  for  the  older  people  up 
in  neat  packages  and  written  their  names  on  them. 
They  pretended  not  to  see  him  as  he  hung  up  the 
little  bundles. 

A  rocking-horse  and  two  or  three  paper  boxes, 
too  large  to  be  suspended  from  branches,  were  set 
on  the  floor  by  the  legs  of  the  table.  Then  they  lit 
the  candles,  and  went  back  to  the  bedroom  door 
to  observe  the  effect  from  there.  Old  grandpa 
Roth  pronounced  it  "wundcrschon;"  and  father 
Roth  cradled  his  wife's  chin  in  his  big  pink  hand, 
saying,  "Won't  that  make  the  little  ones  to  be 
happy,  eh?" 

"What  time  do  the  little  fellers  wake  up  in  the 
morning?"  asked  Harry,  as  he  took  his  leave  for  the 
night. 

"They'll  wake  up  pretty  early  to-morrow," 
laughed  Mrs.  Roth, 

"Don"t  you  forget  to  call  me,"  he  admonished 
earnestly ;  "I  wouldn't  miss  it  for  a  house  and  lot. 
And  say,  don't  you  let  them  out  of  the  bedroom 
till  I  come  up." 

They  promised  him,  and  he  returned  to  his  lone- 
ly home.     He  did  not  get  to  sleep  until  a  late  hour, 
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as  Bridget  was  holding  a  soiree  in  the  kitchen. 
One  of  her  guests  had  brought  a  harmonica,  and 
another  a  concertina. 

He  awoke  early,  nevertneless,  in  time  to  hear  the 
milkman  go  by  on  the  walk  below,  with  a  rattling  of 
cans  astonishing  when  one  takes  into  consideration 
his  implements  of  noise.  Mrs.  Roth  jumped  out  of 
bed  and  ran  to  the  back  of  the  house  with  the  one- 
time stolen  bottle  in  her  mind. 

"That'll  wake  em,"  cried  Harr>-;  and  he  was 
nght.  for  in  a  very  short  time  Roth  came  down- 
stairs and  knocked  at  his  door. 

"You  must  excuse  our  appearance,"  he  said,  as  he 
led  the  way  up  the  dark  stairs.  "My  wife  has  had 
no  time  her  toilet  to  make.  You  shall  help  me  to 
light  the  candles."  he  announced,  as  they  entered 
the  parlor. 

Soon  the   wonderful  tree  was  casting  its  soft 
radiance  over  the  dim  room,  for  the  curtains  were 
drawn,  and  the  happy  father  knocked  at  the  bed- 
room door.     There  was  a  shout  from  ^vithin.  and 
Fritz  broke  forth  and  ran  half-way  to  the  tree  in 
his  flannel  pajamas,  then  stopped,  his  hands  clasped 
his   mouth   open,   gazing   in   wonder.     Mrs.    Roth 
came    ne.xt,    somewhat    disheveled,    attired    in    a 
morning  wrapper.       Bhe  wa.  carrying  Bismarck 
Goethe  in  her  arms.    He  gasped  several  times,  and 
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lii>  c-\c>  slioiK-  so  llicy  could  be  seen  in  the  dark. 
I'lialfle  at  fir.sl  to  speak,  lie  gave  vent  to  his  emotion 
by  rcpealin^LT,  "Ts.  ts,  ts,"  pointinpf  with  chubby 
tint^ers.  At  last  he  shouted.  "Santa  Clans  didn't 
bei,Tt.     Mania.   Santa  Claus  didn't   be,c;ct !" 

Grandpa  Roth  distributed  the  gifts,  reading  the 
names  in  a  loud  vdicc,  with  the  aid  of  an  enormous 
pair  of  old-rashiducd  si'ectacles.  Bismarck  Goethe 
inti^rruptcd  fretiucntly,  shouting.  "Oh,  sec  the  sick- 
ens, see  tl'.e  sickens."  fur  Harry's  toy  chickens  hatb 
takc'i  b.is  eye.  Soon  Fritz  was  riding  the  wooden 
hor-^e  furiously,  and  his  brother  was  seated  on  the 
llui.r  pulling  the  soldiers  out  of  their  box. 

"Mr.  Henry  Chajjin."  called  the  old  man.  lifting 
a  large  package  from  the  table. 

"That's  my  name,"  replied  Harry ;  "but  see  here, 
now  ;  this  is  too  much — I — I — " 

"Mr.  and  Mrs.  Victor  Roth!"  proceeded  the  old 
man.  playfully  shouting  him  down.  Harry  opened 
his  bundle,  and  found  therein  a  raudy  smoking 
jacket  made  and  embroidered  by  Mrs.  Roth's  own 
hands. 

"This  shall  be  a  loafing  cup."  said  Roth,  standing 
with  his  arm  about  his  wife  and  holding  up  the  beer- 
mug,  "and  you  shall  with  us  to-day  dine,  and  we 
shall  all  drink  from  it  German  champagne." 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  door. 
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"Maybe  it's  Santa  Claus."  cried  Fritz,  for  the 
moment  freed  of  all  doubt. 

It  was  Harry's  servant. 

"TIic  missus  said  I  wuz  to  give  ye  this  on  Clirist- 
mas  mornin'."  she  announced,  handing  Harry  a 
little  package. 

"It's  a  present  from  your  wife,"  chorused  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Roth;  "now  the  day  is  complete."  Harry 
received  a  flat  package,  tied  with  a  pink  ribbon,  and 
marked: 

"For  my  dear  husband." 

He  opened  it  and  found  one  of  Maeterlinck's 
plays,  done  into  English. 
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Not  long  after  Xeilic's  return,  she  consented 
to  go  sleigli-riding  with  the  Magnate,  behind 
his  new  team  of  blacks.  To  do  her  justice,  she 
accepted  the  invitation  with  some  little  misgiv- 
ings as  to  the  propriety,  and  even  consulted  her 
husband  on  the  matter.  Harry  fell  tlattered,  and 
told  her  to  go  along  and  enjoy  herself.  He  had 
no  fears  as  to  Murchison  anyhow,  as  his  estimate 
of  the  Magnate's  character  was  derived  from  Roth's 
frequent  expressions  of  admiration  and  gratitude. 
The  splendid  blacks  caused  a  great  stir  in  the  neigh- 
borhood as  they  were  driven  up  to  the  door  with  a 
merry  jingling  of  golden  bells  that  ended  in  a  sud- 
den melodious  crash  as  the  horses  were  brought  to 
a  stop.  More  than  one  gossip's  face  was  pressed 
to  a  window  pane. 

Nellie  was  at  the  window  ready,  and  she  came 
tripping  down  the  stairs,  veiled,  and  wearing  a 
long  automobile  coat,  with  a  fur  collar  about  her 
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neck.  Murcliison  threw  back  tlic  lap-robe,  she 
steppf-tl  in  ;  and  they  were  ofT  with  an  unexpected 
leap  of  the  powerful  team,  which  soon  settled  dow-n 
to  a  f^rand  stri<Ie  that  made  the  fine  snow  smoke 
alxiut  the  cutter  runners.  The  hells  were  chiming 
now  with  a  rhythmic  cadence, and  the  silver-mounted 
harness  danced  on  the  sleek,  firm  backs  of  the 
glorious  animals. 

"I  bouf,dit  em  of  Jerry  Fiske,"  explained  Murchi- 
son  as  they  flow  down  the  Lake  Shore  Drive.  "Do 
you  know  Jerry  ?" 

"I— I  have  heard  of  him,"  prevaricated  Xellic. 
"but  I  do  not  know  him  personally." 

"Hoard  of  Trade  man— what  they  call  an  eighth 
chaser— deals  in  fractions,  you  know,  half,  quarter, 
three-eighths,  even  money.  I  knew  Jerry  when  he 
hadn't  a  cent.  Came  here  from  Kansas  City,  and 
asked  me  for  a  job.  I  didn't  give  it  to  him.  Now 
he  owns  a  fine  stable  of  horses  and  a  house  on  the 
Lake  Shore  Drive." 

"How  interesting!"  gasped  Xcllie.  The  horses 
were  going  sc  fast  that  she  could  scarcely  get  her 
breath. 

"Tom  Col'ins,"  observed  Murchison;  "do  you 
know  Tom?" 

"Xo,  I  never  heard  of  him."  reolied  Xellje  truth- 
fully. 
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"His  father  was  an  old-timer-  made  a  million  in 
lumber,  and  built  that  biq-  house  just  before  you 
come  to  the  turn  in  the  road  up  here.  I'll  show 
it  to  you.  Ton-"  says  that  the  white  stocking-  on 
the  off  horse's  right  hind-foot  would  be  an  eye- 
sore to  him.  He  says  that  if  it  wasn't  for  tha,; 
they  would  be  the  most  perfectly  matched  team  he 
ever  saw." 

Nellie  leaned  over  the  dashboard  and  looked. 

"I  don't  see  any  stocking-,"  she  said. 

"There  it  is,"  explained  Murchison,  laughing-  and 
pointing  with  his  whip.  "I  mean  thai:  bit  of  wl.ite 
color  on  the  hock.  Steady,  boys ;  steady.  Steady, 
you  rascals." 

The  nervous,  high-strung  animals,  seeing  the 
motion  of  the  whip,  leaped  forward  with  tremendous 
bounds,  and  the  light  cutter  tipped  upon  one  runner 
as  it  took  the  corner  at  the  end  of  this  part  of 
tiie  drive. 

"I  met  Tom  the  first  time  I  was  out  with  them," 
continued  the  Magnate,  still  sawing  on  the  reins. 
"He  was  coming  down  the  ilrive  with  his  automo- 
bile ;  and  the  rascals  whirled  square  around  with 
me  and  ran  ic:  Miree  miles  before  I  could  get  them 
under  control  again.  Lucky  I  had  them  in  the  cutter 
and  not  the  carnage." 

Nellie   did    not    feci   afraid.     There    was   some- 
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thins:  in  this  forceful  man's  absoUttc  confidence  in 
liiniself  that  left  no  doubt  of  !iis  ability  to  manage 
a  team  of  horses.     He  was  evidently  used  to  having 
lii^  own  way.     They  passed   bumping  over  some 
street-car  tracks,  and   raced  through  a  region  of 
wooden  homes  more  or  less  pretentious  and  dis- 
playing a  medley  of  many  and   mixed   styles  of 
architecture.     In  every  vacant  lot  there  were  from 
one  to  three  "For  Sale"  signs,  bearing  the  names  of 
prominent   real  estate   dealers   and   many  of  them 
announcing  that  easy  terms  would  be  given  or  that 
money  would  be  loaned  for  building.     Soon  they 
had  the  Lake  again  on  their  right  and  a  long  row 
of    palaces    on    their    left.     Xellie    looked    a.lmir- 
ingly  at  these,   and   her  companion   told   her  the 
names  of  their  owners.     Some   were   square   and 
solid-looking,   with  porches  supported  by  severely 
simple  pillars;   some   were  constructed    of    rough 
brown  stones  whose  size  and  irregularity  were  sug- 
gestive of  a  study  of  Mycenaean  architecture  ;  others 
were  made  of  white  glazed  bricks ;  and  still  others 
were  of  pressed  brownstone  in  front  while  the  re- 
maining portions   were   of  cheap,   common    brick. 
There  was  no  unity  or  harmony  in  the  general  effect, 
such  as  one  sees  in  the  show  s-reets  of  foreign  cities 
whose  people   arc  of  artistic    temperament.     The 
whole  drive  testified  to  the  independence  of  the 
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great  American  mind,  and  to  the  power  of  money 
gained  and  spent  before  the  finer  perceptions  have 
had  time  to  develop.  If  there  was  any  consensus 
of  opinion  indicated  anywhere,  any  expression  of 
a  national  spirit,  it  lay  in  the  prevalence  of  towers 
and  turrets.  But  these  did  not  contribute  in  the 
least  to  harmony  of  effect,  for  they  were  of  many 
different  designs,  and  were  attached  to  structures 
to  which  they  seemed  to  have  l^een  glued  on  as  an 
afterthought. 

Murchison  explained  to  Nellie  how  the  owners 
of  these  expensive  dwellings  had  made  their  money, 
and  it  all  seemed  so  easy.  As  the  palaces  slid  by, 
she  heard  the  whole  history  of  years  of  struggle, 
phenomenal  luck,  Aladdin-like  success,  wolf-like 
rapacity,  dismissed  in  a  few  seconds.  This  had 
been  mines,  that  speculation,  this  pork,  that  rail- 
roads, this '  contracts,  that  real  estate.  The  resi- 
dence of  the  "eighth-chaser"  was  as  fine  as  any. 
Xellie  mentally  computed  that  there  were  eight- 
eighths  to  a  dollar,  and  she  wondered  how  many  of 
them  a  man  would  need  to  chase  and  capture  before 
he  could  live  in  such  a  house  as  that.  Harry,  she 
reflected,  must  be  very  stupid  to  remain  so  poor 
when  he  could  acquire  unlimited  wealth  by  the  sim- 
ple process  of  chasing  eighths, 

Tlic  horses  "'Cf"  Tio".v  sviin^in^  alon'^  at  a  steady 
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gait,  cnrvingr  their  necks  and  bodies  .(rracefully  as 
they  shied  frequently  to  the  rij^lit  or  the  !eft. '  At 
the  roug:h  places  in  the  road  the  cutter  bounded  and 
came  down  a^ain  with  a  shMin^  jolt.  The  motion 
was  most  exhilarating:,  and  Xellie  beg^an  to  feel 
ravenously  hun,q:ry.  When  they  came  at  last  to 
a  roadhouse  several  miles  out.  Murchison  proposed 
th?t  they  stop  for  refreshments,  and  she  assented 
without  demur. 

They  took  seats  at  a  table  in  a  larpe  but  well- 
warmed  room,  the  only  other  occupants  of  which 
were  two  women  in  sealskins,  drinking  cocktails. 

This  sight  was  rather  a  shock  to  Xellie.  whose 
puritan    instincts    immerliately    bristled,    and    she 
looked  apprehensively  alx)ut.     The  size  of  the  room 
and  its  publicity,  however,  reassured  her.     Murchi- 
son,  after  much  discussion  with  the  waiter,  ordered 
munificently.     He  was  indi.gnant  that  there  were 
no  prairie  chickens,  but  consoled  himself  with  the 
reflection  that  three-quarters  of  an  hour  would  have 
been  required  to  get  them  ready.     There  was  cham- 
P^^e  on  the  ice,   which   was  brought  on  imme- 
diately, with  the  "little-necks." 

"Of  cour:e."  apologized  the  Magnate,  after  giv- 
mg  minute  directions  as  to  the  chicken  salad,  "we 
could  not  hope  to  get  anything  but  an  informal 
•■■='-  liiJic  Kji  tnc  aay. 
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"Do  you  sec  much  of  Mrs.  Kimball-Smith,"  asked 
Xcllic,  tastint;  lic-r  chanipa.q^ne  daintily. 

Murchison  Inus^hcd,  familiarly  and  caressingly 
sipping  the  keen  liquid  from  under  his  gray  mus- 
tache. 

"I  haven't  looked  her  up,"  he  replied.  "I  had 
forgotten  all  aI)out  her.  She  isn't  my  style  at  all. 
I  like  a  more  intelligent  sort  of  woman ;  and  when 
they  combine  beauty  with  intelligence" — here  he 
fixed  his  shrewd  eyes  upon  those  of  his  companion 
boldly  and  admiringly — "I  find  myself  entirely  hors 
dc  combat." 

"Do  you  speak  French,  Mr.  Murchison?"  in- 
quired Nellie  eagerly. 

"Oh,  yes.  a  little.  I  am  in  Paris  frequently.  We 
— ah — we  are  thinking  of  doing  business  over 
there." 

"Oh,  how  delightful !  I  am  studying  French, 
and  I  speak  it  very  well.  My  accent,  my  teacher 
says,  is  particularly  good.  Usually  Americans  can 
not  master  the  true  Parisian  accent.  French,  as 
spoken  by  foreigners,  is  a  sort  of  Volapiik.  You 
can  get  along  with  it  in  any  part  of  the  world. 
Even  the  French  themselves  can  understand  it, 
though,  of  course,  it's  not  proper  French  at  all." 

"You  ought  to  travel,"  observed  the  Magnate. 
"A  cultured  woman  like  you  needs  only  one  thing 
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to  make  her  perfect,  so  far  as  education  is  con- 
cerned. Do  you  know,  I  fancy  you  must  lead  a 
sort  of  lonely  life.  Your  liushand  is  gone,  of 
course,  all  day,  and  he  is  interested  in  his  business. 
Why,  I  don't  believe  }-ou  even  have  companionship 
of  your  own— ah— mental  stature.  Those  club 
women  are  none  of  them  as  bric^ht  as  you  are!" 

"Now  don't  flatter."  Rut  she  was  secretly  grati- 
fied;  for  the  opinion  confirmed  an  idea  of  Xellie's, 
long:  nurtured,  that  she  had  outgrown  the  little  hero- 
worshipinjT  circle  to  wliich  she  belon.cred,  and  that 
it  was  time  for  her  to  join  one  of  the  powerful  wom- 
an's clubs  that  were  actually  d(.)inj^  thin.tjs— one  of 
those  she  saw  mentioned  in  the  papers  as  discussing 
such  questions  as,  '-What  shall  we  do  with  our 
aged?"  "How  shall  we  clean  our  streets?"  "Are 
men  naturally  carnivorous  ?" 

"Take  some  more  champagne,"  urged  the  Mag- 
nate, attempting  to  replenish  Xellie's  glass,  from 
which  she  had  sipped  the  least  possible  atnount. 

"Oh.  my,  no!"  she  cried,  pulling  her  glass  away 
and  covering  it  with  her  hand.  "Why.  my  people 
are  all  temperance.  What  would  t!ie  foils  out 
home  think  of  me  if  they  saw  me  drinking  wine? 
It's  dreadfully  wicked,  but  I'm  going  to  taste  a 
little  of  it,  just  for  a  lark." 
"It   will   do  you   good,"   insisted   the   Magnate. 


fl 


.  •  i^ 


f  ) 


i-ift 


It: 


M 


':h 


278      THE    LONG    STRAIGHT    ROAD 

"No?  Not  a  drop  more?"  Ho  was  disappointed 
that  she  did  not  take  kindly  to  the  chainpaj^ie. 

"I  often  think  of  you,"  he  continued  tenderly. 
"Do  you  know,  frankly,  you  are  a  magnificent  wom- 
an, fit  to  grace  a  palace.  You  ought  to  he  moving 
in  the  very  best  social  circles.  You  should  have 
married  a  millionaire.  It  would  he  some  satisfaction 
to  buy  clothes  for  a  woman  like  you.  Ry  God, 
you'd  look  supcrli  in  full  evening  dress,  brought 
from  Paris,  with  ropes  of  pearls  or  diamonds,  or 
something  of  that  sort,  about  your  neck !  Take 
some  more  champagne,  Mrs.  Chapin ;  it's  perfectly 
innocent." 

"You — yoii  mustn't  use  such  language,"  gasped 
Nellie,  strangely  excited  and  carried  away,  despite 
herself,  by  her  companion's  eloquence,  and  the  pict- 
ure of  herself  in  a  Paris  gown,  bedecked  with  dia- 
monds and  moving  with  the  stately  step  which  she 
so  well  knew,  beneath  the  brilliance  of  electric 
chandeliers.  Her  cheeks  flushed,  and  her  eyes 
glistened. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  Magnate,  "but  I 
can't  control  myself  when  I  think  of  our  society 
women,  and  know  that  such  a  splendid  creature  as 
you  must  be  relegated  to  obscurity,  ^^'hy,  you'd 
be  the  rage!     Your  intelligence,  culture,  and  wit, 
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too.  fit  you  for  moving-  in  the  lii.c^hcst  circles.  Now 
pardon  mc.  but  I'm  so  interested  in  you— take  some 
more  champagne— no?  I  don't  believe  that  you 
have  any  companions  of  your  own  srade.  Do  you  ? 
I  can  chani,a^  all  that,  if  you'll  put  yourself  under  my 
patronage." 

"Oh,  yes."  replied  Xellie,  stiffening  slightly;  "we 
know — " 

"Xow  pray  don't  be  offended.  I  wouldn't  offend 
you  for  the  world.  Tlease  take  this  in  the  spirit  in 
which  it  is  intended." 

"Oh,  I  do ;  I  do.  But  really  we  know  some  of 
the  best  people  in  the  city.  Senator  Joseph  Chapin 
is  my  husband's  uncle,  and  he  calls  on  us  when  he 
comes  to  town.  Why,  wc  dine  nearly  every  Sun- 
day at  the  Crissey.'.  Alderman  Crissey,  you  know. 
He  is  one  of  our  most  famous  lawyers.  My  hus- 
band and  he  were  school-fellows  together.  Do  you 
know  Mr.  Crissey,  Mr.  Murchison?" 

The  Magnate  smiled  in  a  sardonic  way.  "Yes,  I 
know  him."  he  replied  dryly. 

"Don't  you  think  he's  a  handsome  man?  All  the 
women  of  the  club  are  just  wild  over  him.  He 
looked  so  noble  when  he  was  lecturing  to  us  the 
other  night." 

"Here  are  the  clams,"  observed  the   Magnate. 
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"Waiter,  wlicrc's  the  tabasco  sauce?  Eh ?"  he  asked 
with  a  sugt^estion  of  a  sneer,  "are  you  also  wild 
over  this  paragon?" 

XelHc,  with  a  woman's  quick  instinct  in  such  mat- 
ters, divined  that  Murcliison  did  not  like  Crissey. 
She  thought  tliat  the  Magnate  was  jealous,  and  she 
could  not  resist  indulging  in  a  little  of  woman's 
natural  sport, 

"I  think  Mr.  Crissey  is  a  very  handsome  man." 
she  replied,  looking  down.  "So  distinguished 
looking." 

"Umph,  yes,  very  distinguished  for  a  shyster 
lawyer.  And  I  suppose  he  reciprocates  the  ad- 
miration— has  told  you  in  his  pompous  way  that  you 
are  beautiful?"  he  asked  brutally,  spitefully  spear- 
ing a  clam. 

Nellie  enjoyed  this  immensely. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Crissey  isn't  at  all  pompous  in  such 
matters,"  she  replied  equivocally,  actually  blushing 
at  the  prevarication. 

The  Magnate's  shrewd  gray  eyes  contracted  with 
hate.  A  slight  pallor  crept  over  his  face  at  the 
thought  that  this  man  had  again  crossed  his  path, 
and  he  was  silent  for  some  time. 

But  at  last  a  happy  thought  struck  him,  and  his 
cheeks  flushed  with  excitement.  "I'll  plow  with 
tliis  lieiicr."  liC  said  to  liiuijelf  contcrnptuously. 
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"Here's  the  salad  at  last,"  l,e  cried  cheerfully. 
"Let  me  help  you.    There,  that's  a  square  deal!" 

"Oh,  you've  given  mc  more  than  half." 

".Vo,  just  even  Steven.  Xow  let  me  fill  vour 
wme  glass— just  another  sip  with  the  salad.  It's 
as  innocent  as  cider." 

The  two  women  in  sealskins  passed  out,  looking 
holdly  and  curiously  at  the  Afagnate  and  his  com- 
panion. They  were  matrons  and  stout.  Their 
faces  were  flushed,  and  one  of  them  staggered  a 
little.  As  they  disappeared  through  the  door  their 
voices  were  heard  untiaturally  loud.  Xellie  shud- 
dered and  determined  not  to  drink  another  drop. 

"How  would  you  like  to  work  for  mv  company?" 
suddenly  asked  Murchison,  leaning  back  in  his  chair 
and  regarding  Ndlie  fr.uikly. 

"Work  for  your  company?"  she  asked  in  much 
wonderment. 

"Certainly.  Big  pay.  easy  work.  A  sort  of  con- 
fidential agent,  you  know.  We  need  some  one  like 
you.  Every  big  company  has  such  a  woman  in  its 
employ,  when  it  can  find  one." 

"What  could  I  do?" 

She  was  piqued,  for  the  proposition  suggested 
type-writing  or  something  of  that  nature. 

"Will  you  regard  this  talk  as  confidential  ?" 
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"Why  certainly,  if  you  wish  it." 

"I  do  wisli  it,  for  it  i:^  lU'cc-sary  for  me  to  expose 
to  you  some  of  the  inmost  sicrcts  of  our  way  of 
(loiuc^  business :  and  you  may  accci)t  or  not.  as 
you  please.  Thouj,di  to  tell  you  the  truth,  there  is 
scarcely  a  society  woiium  in  town  who  wouldn't 
jump  at  what  I  am  .i.^'iin.'^''  to  ])ropose  to  vou." 

"I'll  never  hreathe  a  word  to  any  one,"  promised 
Xellie,  whose  curiosity  was  now  thoroughly 
aroused. 

"Well,  did  you  ever  hear  of  a  lohhyist?" 

"Ye-es,  thoutrh  I  don't  know  exactly  what  they 
do.     Is  it  quite  respectable?" 

"Respectable?  Why,  in  Europe  and  at  \\'asli- 
ington  it's  the  sort  of  thing  that  princesses  do." 

"But  I'm  no  princess,  Mr.  Murcliison." 

"Xo,  you're  a  queen,  and  wittier  and  more 
beautiful  than  any  princess  I  ever  saw.  Let  mc 
put  a  little  more  vinegar  on  your  salad ;  it's  sort  of 
tasteless.  There,  see  if  that  doesn't  improve  it. 
Now  let  me  explain  what  your  first  commission 
would  be.  You  can  begin  right  here.  We  arc 
trying  to  get  an  extension  of  our  telej)hone  fran- 
chise— Em  interested  in  tlie  telephone  company,  you 
know.  It  rests  with  the  board  of  aldermen  to 
grant  us  this.  Now  this  man  Crissey  hates  me, 
and  keens  votiny  acrainst  us  for  tb.at  roason.     It's 
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.1    I'.in'Iy    ,.cr>onal    niattor    hctwrai    him    an.I    me. 
\Miat  I  want  yo„  f„  ,Iu  is  to  got  him  to  vote  for 
i''^.     It   you    snavc.l    you'll   ho   doinjr  )„■,„   ^   ^^^j 
turn  as  udl  as  „s.     W,  ,,ant  to  j;ct  ou  a  sound 
I'as.s  that  will  let  us  know  where  we  are.     Then 
we'll  feci  like  puttin-  more  monev  into  tlie  business 
a.i.l  can  ffive  the  people  hotter  service  and  cheaper 
rates.     If  ue  can  fret  this  extension,  wc  can  make 
a  five  cent  tariff  for  all  pu!,lic  tolopliones  immediate- 
ly.     To  voto  f.,r  this  ordinance  will  he  doing  a  pub- 
lic  service,   and   will   make   Crissov  himself  more 
popular  and   will  hdp  him  along  politically.     Dr 
you  follow  me?" 

"Yes."  answered  Xollie.  "But  how  I  coidd  make 
h.tiT  vote  any  way?  Ik-s  a  man  with  a  mind  of 
his  owTi." 

"Oh.  you  know!-  laughed  Murchison.  "Women 
have  ways  of  getting  things-espocially  when  they 
are  as  handsome  as  you  are-and  when  the  man  in 
question  knows  tliat  they  are  handsome." 

Xollic's  face  suddenly  flamed. 

"r  think  I  had  better  be  going  now."  she  said 
huskily. 

"Xo.  no;  sit  down  a  moment.  You  don't  have 
to  compromise  yourself  in  anv  wav.  A  sl:rewd 
woman  like  you  knows  how  to  be  sweet  and  to 
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coinproini-ing  herself  or  even  taniisliing  her  rcpu- 
tatiun.  lust  pet  Crissey  to  he  a  httle  sweet  on  you, 
ami  Iic"!I  (lu  aiiythiiicr  you  want,  for — for  hojjcs. 
Tlie  Iiopcs  nee<hi  t  materialize,  you  know,"  he 
lauj^hcil.  "What  wouM  you  rather  have  than  any- 
thint,'  else  in  the  world?  Just  name  your  price, 
anil  I'll  see  that  you  ,!:;et  it.  Let  me  sec;  what 
would  you  say  to  a  trip  to  F.urope  for  a  year,  all 
expenses  \k\'u\ — a  liheral  allowance?  \\c  were  say- 
ing- a  while  aqo  that  that's  just  what  you  need  to 
comjilete  your  education.  You  could  live  for  six 
mcjnihs  in  Paris.  You'd  speak  French  like  a  native 
when  you  returned." 

The  thout^ht  of  Dare  swooped  down  upon  Xellie. 
and  she  remembered  that  he  was  going-  away  in 
the  sprin;.,^  She  grew  faint  for  a  moment  with  a 
superhuman  longing,  and  the  hare  room  with  its 
wooden  tahles  vanished  from  her  conscioasness ; 
in  their  places  she  saw  the  l!ay  of  Naples,  the  fi.  !i- 
ing-  villages  where  a  man  might  paint  and  dream 
for  a  life-time,  and  tl;e  purple  islands  of  Capri  and 
Ischia,     She  heard  again  the  words : 

"And  we  must  not  forget  old  Wsuvius,  lifting  its 
huge  black  tree  of  smoke  against  tlie  sky  by  day, 
and  its  etenip.l  torch  by  night.  And  at  night,  if 
we  were  sitting  there  together,  you  and  I,  on  our 
balcony,   we  should  sec  a  festival,   a  carnival   of 
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Ii^'l.ts,  tlu-  street  Iami.>.  riiiinin.i:  in  paialM  nnvs, 
tlie  lantern,  tlittini,^  al.oiit  ..n  ihv  l,ay.  the  ;;roups 
an.l  linc.-^  of  lii^hts  ulicrc  tlio  fisliin-  villa-os  art— " 

Harry  was  so  slan^rv  nn-I  oanvl  so  little  for  the 
I.i.^M.cr  life!  besides  she  woul.l  not  <Io  anvlhin- 
really  ha.l.  She  wouM  leave  hini  his  whole 'salary 
t"  enjoy  himself  with  in  his  „un  way.  and  would 
conic  back  to  him  at  the  end  of  tlie  vear. 

"Ho  you  think  I  cotild  do  it  ?-  she  faltered.     -Do 
yu  really  think  I  am  smart  en<.u,L,di  ?•' 

'•n>o  it?     The  easiest  in  the  world!     rx>  it;  and 
l)onefit  everybody,  and  not  hurt  ycnu-.sclf.- 

••Will  you  give  :ne  full  directions  as  to  the  best 
way  ?" 

"We'll  talk  it  all  over  tncre,her  before  vou  be-in. 
ril  study  on  it  lo-ni-ht.  and  ue'll  l„.ld  a  cnnferc^-e 
in  my  office  to-morrow.  Wedl  hel],  you  in  every 
way  we  can.  in  this  and  all  other  co.nmis.si.ms  tluu 
you  may  undertake  for  us." 

^^'Ilcn  they  drove  home,  the  shadows  of  the  early 
winter  ni-ht  ha<l  already  fallen  over  the  citv.  an<l  the 
electric  li-hts  were  shinin-on  the  snow  wit'h  a  white 
and  dazzlin-  brilliancy.  Sparks  sputtered  beneath 
the  wlteels  of  the  trolley-cars  like  phosphorus 
around  the  prow  of  a  movin-  shi,,.  an,l  the  over- 
head wires  twinkled  Asith  a  line  of  evanescent  stars. 
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morning  by  niilyincf  to  their  hcfy^in.c;  letter  with 
a  hundred-dui.ar  check,  thereby  confirminpf  the  im- 
pression that  his  private  charities  gave  the  He  to  all 
rumors  derogatory  to  his  reputation.  And  he 
chuckled  as  he  told  his  lawyer  that  he  had  at  last 
gcjt  Crisscy  on  the  run.  "I've  found  his  weak 
si)ot,"  he  laughed.  "I've  got  him  mixed  up  with  a 
woman,  and  it'll  develop  into  a  scandal,  sure,  if  he 
don't  listen  to  reason," 


CHAPTER  XXII 

A  RIFT  WITHIN   THE  LUTE 

"Are  the  Chapins  coming  to  dinner  rvcrv  Sun- 
tiay  all  the  rest  of  our  lives?"  asked  Dnllv  Crissey 
There  was  a  petulant  note  in  her  voice,  and  she  did' 
not  fix  her  eyes  on  her  husband   with  that   level 
fearless  glance  so  characteristic  of  her.     She  felt 
spneful.  and  she  was  ashamed  of  herself  for  feelin- 
so.     She  would  not  admit  that  there  was  a  suspicion 
"1  her  mmd  regarding  her  hushand,  for  she  had  no 
just  cause  for  suspicion.     Resides,  her  own  mind 
was  so  mgenuous  and  innocent  that  she  had  the 
neatest  scorn  of  anything  that  smacked  of  deceit 
That  she  was  annoyed,  and  did  not  care  to  tell  her 
husband  why,  made  her  all  the  more  uncomfortable 
She  was  tired,  moreover,  and.  like  all  tired  women 
she  imagined  herself  unattractive. 

A  woman,  like  a  cat.  needs  a  certain  amount  of 
stroking  to  make  her  purr.  Rub  her  persistentlv 
the  wrong  way,  with  never  so  good  intentions,  and 
the  nervous  electricity  in  her  accumulates,  and  she 
becomes  spiteful. 

287 


I 


M 


11 


;»   H 


(i 

1    r 

1' 

i     r 

288      TIIi:    LOXG    STRAIGHT   K^jAD 

"Wliy,  no,  my  dear,"  laUc^icd  Crissey,  "thoujrh 
they  have  been  here  a  gccd  deal  lately,  haven't 
they?" 

"Yes;  you  seem  to  derive  great  pleasure  from 
their  society.  C)h,  Im  so  tired  to-ni-ht  tliat  my 
legs  will  hardly  hold  me  up.  The  children  have 
been  i)erfect  little  demons  all  day."  And  she  sank 
into  a  Chan-  with  a  s=-h.  The  tiny  blotch  of  white 
hair  fell  down  before  her  eve:v  and  she  pulled  it  out 
strai.q:ht  and  looked  at  it,  wrinklinj?  her  loreliead 
that  she  mi-,dit  the  better  raise  her  lids. 

"I  ni  setiiu.cr  gray  as  a  rat,"  she  obserAxd.  "If  I 
were  rc<l-hcaded,  now,  like  Mrs.  Chapin— how  is 
that,  Edward ;  do  red-headed  persons  grow  gray 
early  ?" 

Crissey  turned  sharply  about  from  tiie  mirror 
and  looked  at  her.  He  was  dressing  for  a  dinner 
at  the  Fellow-craft  Club,  one  of  those  stag  organ- 
izations that  dine  ever  so  often  and  arc  entertained 
by  their  guests,  actors  and  others  who  can  be  in- 
tluced  to  teli  a  stor\  or  sing  a  song  in  return  for 
dinner. 

Crissey  liad  accepted  thi^  invitation  because  he 
was  seeking  every  legitimate  opportunity  to  extend 
his  poi>ularii\-. 

"Vou're  all  out  of  sorts  to-night,  Dolly."  he  said, 

Kmdl\'.     'Tf  T  h.TiIn'f  ni">t'<<'-'^i'-  »->«-.-.<-•■•  •'•--^-'  *-  - ^A 
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toa,oas>r„-,n,l,l„-,g„a.,.,,.aveyoualo,K..     \\  „a, 

Ml^  don  ,  s,op  at  l,u,,,.  on  ,,,v  accoum,"  .1,.  r,.- 
P"e<l.        I    „„,r    SCO  j„„   „„j.   ,„„„   ,,„ 

one  even  IT ■■  luon^  ,,r  i  •  ' 

""-  ""-^^^  or  less  wont  make  any  differ- 
ence. ■'   ^'""-' 

'This  isn't  like  vou   Dollv  "  c-,;  i  r-  • 

.>v^u,  i70ii\ ,     said  Lrisscv   arnno- 

,:„;:V^'      -rvous.     Do,u  ,o„  t„i„k  ,„„  „,,,  , 

•■I  fr..ess  r„,  jus,  bored,  .l.afs  all.    Il„,  don', 
mi.id  ahout  me, 

Crissey  struffjiled  into  l,is  dinner  coal 
"I  m  a  E-„il,y  „  retcl,,"  |,e  ad„,i„cd,  "and  I  do 
neglcc.  you.    rUn  its  as  ,n„el,  for  vour  sake  and 
'.«o,„ec„ildrena.sro.  „,,„„.,,     Half  ,„e  . 
I  d  ra  „er  be  at  l,on,e  l.ere  wi.l,  you  and  .l,c  li„le 
ones,  bnt  poluies  is  a  ,ealo„s  „,U.ress.     r„,  g      , 
to  Congress  „e«  fa,,.  s„re  M„g,  DolK,  an<f  vo! 
are  gens  with  „,e.    An,  ,  a„  h„u,- ,,  I.augJ 

Iean,„.  „.,,.,  hi.  back  against  ,.,e,„,rea„.„islfand'' 
;.».....      ■•Black    tie,    gold    s.nd.    everv.bi,; 
I^adn ,   we    better   get   o„.    ,be   tbea.cr   program 

She  sighed.    He  was  certainly  the  handsomest 
"an  ,n  al,  the  uorld.  and  she  felt  old  and  uriv 
^'"^l.i.d,i,a,U■api„™na„„antofyo„last 
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Sunday,"  slie  asked,  "tittering  and  giggling  there 
in  the  hbrary  so  long?" 

"Want  of  mc?  Why,  notliing,  I  guess.  She 
always  wants  to  talk  about  books.  Why  didn't 
you  come  in?  I  wish  you  wouldn't  let  her  corner 
me  and  then  bore  me  by  enthusing  about  books 
which  she  knows  nothing  about." 

"You  didn't  look  very  weary  when  I  saw  you; 
you  were  sitting  there  together  like  two  birds  in  a 
nest,  botli  deeply  absorbed,  I  assure  you." 

"Why,  Dolly,  this  is  positively  preposterous.  If 
you  are  jealous,  now,  it  will  be  for  the  first  time  in 
our  married  life,  and  over  the  least  likely  person 
in  the  whole  world." 

"Why  did  she  titter  so  then  and  look  at  you  so 
languishingly  ?" 

"Come  to  think  of  it,  the  woman  did  act  queer," 
admitted  Crissey.  "But  she's  just  a  silly  woman, 
you  know." 

"She's  in  love  with  you,  that's  what's  the  matter," 
said  Dolly  on  the  verge  of  tears.  "Why,  Mrs. 
Mallock  was  telli-^ig  mc  yesterday  about  the  Cra- 
mers. That  deceitful  little  cat,  Eva  Sutherland, 
Mrs.  Cramer's  most  intimate  friend,  came  into  her 
house  and  took  away  her  husband  under  her  very 
nose.     Edward,"   and   rising    she   looked   at   him 
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solemnly,  "if  any  woman  did  that  to  me,  Td  kill 
lier!" 

"^y  Jove.  T  believe  you  would/"  said  Crissev,  re- 
^ardmg  her  admiringly.     "I  shouldn't   wonder   if 
J;m  got  his  fighting  qnalities  from  vou  after  all 
But    you  re    setting    up    a    straw    woman.  Dolly.' 
Pshaw !     It  s  too  foolish  to  think  about.     I  couldn't 
afford  to  get  mixed  up  with  any  woman   just  now 
oven  .f  I  .vamed  to.     Wait  till  you  are  strutting 
alx^ut  the  streets  of  Washin.gton  on   the  ann  of 
Congressman  Crissey.  and  you'll  wonder  h.w  you 
could  have  been  such  a  little  goose  " 

"She's  such  a  handsome  woman,  and  vou  and 
she  make  such  a  fine  couple  together."  pouted  Dollv 
Pshaw!     She'll  never  get  a  chance  to  look  anv 
way  w,th  me.    You  mustn't  distract  me  this  wav 
ht  le  woman.     I  invite  the  Chapins  because  I  like' 
Harry.    He  s  not  brilliant  like  hi.  unce,  the  sena- 
tor, bu    hes  true  blue,  the  best-hearted  fellow  in 
1- world.     He  went  to  school  with  me  in  the  coun- 
t^  when  we  were  boys.     I'n.  sorry  for  bin.  too. 
He  made  a  m.stake  in  marrying  that  silly,  selfish 

;"r"-^"^^^^^---d  of  late  that  he  didn't  seem 
q-te  happy.  But  if  you  are  sure  that  you  hav" 
noticed  anything  queer  in-" 


'You're  the  best   fellow  ,n  the 
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Dolly  impulsively,  pacitlcd  as  much  by  the  con- 
temptuous epitliets  applied  to  Mrs.  Chapin  as  by 
the  explanation.  'Tm  a  little  out  of  sorts,  I  guess. 
Cut  you  know,  yourself,  that  I  never  see  you  any 
more." 

''We'll  have  an  cvenini:  all  to  ourselves  this  very 
week."  proniiscd  the  alderman.  "We'll  gfo  to  the 
theater — I'll  see  about  the  tickets  the  first  thing 
to-morrow.  P.y  Jove!"  looking  at  his  watch,  "do 
you  know  what  time  it  is?"  And  stepping  to  tlie 
hall  he  took  down  his  hat  and  coat  from  the  nail. 
"I'll  be  late."  Then,  coming  back  for  a  moment, 
with  the  idea  of  cheering  up  his  wife: 

"This  reminds  me  of  a  story  that  I  read  some 
timt-  ago  in  one  of  the  comic  papers,"  he  laughed. 
"a1>out  a  little  boy  who  asked  his  mother  who  the 
strange  man  was  that  spanked  him.  It  was  his 
father,  don't  you  see?  He  came  home  so  seldom 
during  the  daytime  that — " 

Dolly  smiled,  sadly. 

"Oh.  you  needn't  furnish  a  diagram.  I  under- 
stand it  without  the  least  explanation.  It  doesn't 
seem  at  all  funny  to  me." 

Crissey  kissed  her.  "Brace  up.  little  woman. 
Don't  cry  over  imaginary  troubles.'' 

She  followed  him  to  the  door  and  called  after 
him : 


A  Rllr  WlTiiix  VHF,  i.UTE  .53 
■■Look   i„   a   s,n.s   ,,of,„o   ,„„   ,,   ,,   ,„,,    ,^^ 

t  ..■  "  """"■  '^"■'  ■"■■"-'■•■''  "-'J  "n<ler  v„„r 
A^  she  turnod  bad.  i„,„  ,|,c  I,o„sc.  sl,c  heard  the 

"^'-  I'crfroom,  a.  ,l,„„„,  ,,„arrcli„„ 

■My  .,„od„.ss.- „,,„,,,„•„„, :,.,.,^,^^ 

-  n  «kcd  .,p  r  and  sl,o  rani,,  ,0,1,™. 
""ro.l.y  -.vas  ,hun^  „,,  ;„  ,,^,,  . , 

"•ffl'ly."  and  sl,c  fairlv  .,|,ri,l-„l  v  ■  , 

"''"■'    'o-'ay   lo-„,„rr,„v.    n,ama?"   and   A,-.,., 

"..".vcd  a,  wi,,,  di,,,,rt,..d.  ..as  ,,,„o,,-„,  ,,■;• : 

Jl^,^"'^:^  ''!  ""  ""■'  '"'"'■  "'  '"=  '"-■<'  -J  --"M, 

cp.a„du.|,onvo.,„,l<o„pin„„,„„„,.  J,-^ 

be  to-morrow. 

-  W  ask  as  soon  as  sI,o  .as  fairly  a..val<c.  -,.  i. 
o^n,orro>v  y«,  man^a?"  f.,r  her  s,„all  „,i„d  had 
:;:;  ""^"7  "*   *■«-"  '.ues.io„   ..  a„.„ 

"'>^  in  you  sleep  uithmc,  mama? 
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"Yes,  if  you  go  right  to  sleep.  I  did  put  you 
to  sleep  once." 

The  baby  snuggled  down  beside  her  sister  and  lay 
perfectly  quiet  for  twenty  minutes.  Just  as  Mrs. 
Crissey  was  thinking  of  rising  and  stealing  from 
the  room,  a  small  voice  asked  in  perfect  wakeful- 
ness : 

"How  time  it  is?     Sebcn  o'clock?'' 
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CHAPTER  XXIir 

PRIMITIVE   METHODS 

Kick-ham    Gorhan.    the    tall,    stoop-shouldered, 
blond  you.,^  „,an  wl,o  l,ad  read  law  with  Crissey 
for  many  years,  and  who  of  late  had  l,een  practis- 
'"^  '■'  ^';^  '^''''^'^'  '^^^^^'  -as  at  last  admitted  into 
I-tnership.     0„  ^he  outer  windows  of  the  offices 
-m.  n^scribed  the   letters.   '-Crissey  and  Gorham. 
A  torne>.s  at  Law."  an<l  the  youn^  man  was  in  thJ 
■nlrn  of  walk-in,.,  slowly  past  on  th.  other  side  of 
ti-  street  that  he  mi,^ht  read  the  si^,  high  up.  and 
^■njoy  the  v,s,hle  evidence  of  his  triumph.     On  the 
door  opening  into  the  main  hall  one  read  the  names : 

EDWARD  CRTSSEY 
KICKHAM  GORHAM 
ATTORXEYS  AXD  COUXSEIt.oRS 
AT  LAW. 

If  >^u  opened  this,  an  anenn'c  young  man  with 
asked   whom  you   wished  to   see.     Here   w---  *^^ 


295 


!1   'l.M 


296      THE    LOXG    S'lk.MGIIT    KC).\D 

p:cncral  reception-room,  wliosc  only  other  funii-.h- 
inj,'  con:,i,-ie(l  of  a  metal  water-tank  marked,  "Waii- 
"ccslia,"  a  canc-bottoni  cliair,  and  a  bench  along  the 
wall. 

Oftices  had  been  walled  off  by  means  of  an 
opaque  .cjlass  screen  rising-  half-way  t(j  the  ceiling-. 
The  fir^t  and  most  accessible  of  these  was  occupied 
by  Mr.  Kickham  (".orhaiii,  the  second  by  Mr.  Ed- 
ward Crissey. 

One  cvenin.c:  about  a  week  after  the  dinner  at  the 
Fellow-craft  Club,  Crissey  was  sitting  in  his  of!ice, 
much  mystified.  lie  had  received  a  letter  from 
Mrs.  Chajjin,  asking  him  to  give  her  an  appoint- 
ment at  eight  o'clock  in  the  evening,  as  she  wished 
to  talk  with  him  on  important  matters.  His  first 
impulse  had  been  to  ignore  the  request,  as  he  could 
not  think  of  any  possible  business  which  she  could 
have  with  him.  A  chance  thought  caused  him  to 
reconsider  the  decision. 

"Trouble  with  her  husband,"  he  mused,  as  he 
thumbed  the  pages  of  an  important  case.  "She's 
tired  of  slow-going,  prosaic  old  Harry,  and  wants 
to  get  a  divorce.  Perhaps  some  rich  man  has 
turned  her  head.  Huh!  he's  worth  a  dozen  of  her. 
I'll  give  her  a  talking  to  that  will  do  her  good." 

He  was  smoking  a  cigar  and  reading  his  notes 
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))>■  an  olcctrir  I.till.  with  a  yroin  tin  cover,  when 
Wllif  (i])t,'iK(l  the  (Iwur  aiiil  entered. 

"Coofl  eveiiin.cr.  Mr.  Cris.ey."  she  faltered;  and 
tlieii  she  gitr.t,dcd  timidly:  '-Whv.  how  dark  it  is  in 
here!" 

"Good  cvenin.cr.  Madani.  I'll  t.irii  nn  the  liq-hts 
in  the  chandelier  immediately,"  and  he  arose  to  suit 
the  actiun  to  the  word. 

"Xo,  no,"  said  XelHe,  Iayir,«-  her  hand  on  his 
arm.  "It's  quite  light  enouj.di  to  talk  hy.  and  I 
feel  nervous  coining  all  alone  to  a  man's  office.  I— 
I  never  did  such  a  thing  before  in  my  life.  There 
niii:;;Iit  he  somebody  across  tlie  street  that  knew  mc. 
Vou  never  can  tell  when  you'll  be  recognized  in  a 
city  like  this.  I'm  just  sure  that  elevator  man 
knew  who  I  was." 

'■.\s  you  please,  ^radam,"  replied  the  lawyer, 
placing  a  chair  near  his  desk.  "Won't  you  be 
seated  ?" 

Xellie  took  the  proffered  chair,  and.  removing 
the  glove  from  her  right  hand,  fumbled  with  the 
knot  of  her  veil. 

"Won't  you  untie  my  veil?"  she  asked  after  a 
moment,  turning  partly  around  and  benfling  her 
neck.     "It  has  got  into  such  a  hard  knot." 

"Does  your   veil   interfere   with   conversation?" 
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askcil    the    lawyer    dryly,    nut    makin.t,'    the    least 
move. 

"Yes,"  she  tittcre<l.  "It's  wet,  an<I  it  keeps  gct- 
tinj,'  into  my  mouth." 

He  arose,  and  leaninp:  gallantly  over  licr.  with 
the  hackneyed  words.  'T'ennit  me.  Madam,"  per- 
formed the  desired  service.  His  trained  Icj^al  in- 
tellect, keen  for  detail,  did  not  fail  to  note  that  the 
knot  was  very  easy  and  yielded  to  the  first  touch 
of  his  clumsy  finsii^ers.  He  handed  her  the  \eil  with 
a  courteous  bow  and  resumed  his  seat. 

"How  cleverly  you  did  it,"  lauj:::lied  Xellic.  "You 
must  be  used  to  such  things.  Because  you're  a 
married  man,  I  suiipose!" 

"Can  it  be  possible?"  reflected  Crisscy,  glancing 
nervou.->ly  at  the  cluster  of  electric  bulbs  aljvc  "« 
head.     "Is  Dolly  ri-ht,  after  all?" 

The  woman  filled  the  room  with  a  faint  odor  of 
heliotrope,  and  for  a  moment  the  stron;,^  man's  heart 
beat  faster,  and  a  sudden  dryness  in  his  throat 
caused  l;im  to  swallow  two  or  tliree  times.  Xellic 
was  leaniii;,'  toward  liim,  a  fixed  smile  exposing  her 
white  teeth  that  -learned  in  t'le  dim  b^ht. 

"Why  don't  y.,u  .;-.i.,!.e?"  :-iie  r;,  kcd.  "I  do  so 
enjoy  the  sr,:eli  of  tobacco.  It  makes  a  woman  feel 
as  though  ihere  were  a  man  around,"  she  added, 
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suddenly  rcinunlicritig  a  i>lira>c  iliat  she  had  read 
.somewhere. 

Risinj,'  with  a  Miaj)  ns  th'.uii^h  a  -priii,'::  had  been 
released.  Cri»ey  took  a  match  from  the  t(  of  his 
desk  and  relii^hted  liis  ci-ar.  Xellie  watched  him 
clo'^ely  as  ilie  li-iit  of  the  match  fell  on  his  strong. 
h.-uid>ome  face  and  white  hair.  Her  eyelids  were 
lip  u.i,dit  together  till  the  reddish  pupils  peeped  out 
throuj^h  the  merest  slit — the  same  sort  of  a  cat- 
like re^'ard  that  slie  had  once  cast  upon  Harry. 
when  she  had  him  within  strikinj;  distance.  Cris- 
>-ey  took  a  brisk  turn  up  and  down  the  office,  puffing 
vigorously,  and  then  sat  down  again,  complete  mas- 
ter of  himself. 

"What  is  your  business  witH  mc,  ?\Iadam?"  he 
inquired  brusquely,  at  the  same  time  taking  out  his 
watch.  "Please  be  brief.  It  is  geuiiig  late,  and 
I  must  be  going  home." 

"Oh.  how  you  frightened  me!"  cried  Xellie  in 
mock  trei)idation.  "One  would  think  you  were  a 
great  big  bear,  when  you  growl  like  that !" 

"I  beg  your  pardon.  I  am  very  sorry  if  I  fright- 
ened you.  And  now  will  you  kindly  state  the  na- 
ture of  your  business?" 

"Will  you  promise  not  to  growl  again?" 

Crisscy  smiled  in  spite  of  hiinself. 
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"On  ..nc  cuii'litinii,  and  that  is  that  you  have  not 
come  to  me  with  any  storio:;  aljunt  m\-  old  friend 
Harry." 

"Then  I'm  safe,  for  it  isn't  about  Ilarrv." 

"Well,  then?" 

Xellie  cleared  Iier  tliroat,  sh'd  a  httle  nearer  to  the 
lawyer,  till  slie  was  sittin.ir  on  tiie  very  d.^^-e  of  licr 
chair,  and  then  mechanically  strai.i^htened  her  liat. 
Crissey  sat  -ravely  lo<jkin!4-  at  her,  a  respectful 
ima.^^c  of  carven  attention. 

"Oh,  dear.  I  don't  know  how  to  he,irin,"  she  tit- 
tered. "You  are  so  stern  and  forbidding;  I  am 
really  afraid  of  you." 

"Do  you  want  me  to  lecture  again  before  the 
club?" 

"It's  about  the  telephones,"  Nellie  blurted  out. 
She  bad  expected  to  iuake  a  complete  conquest  of 
Crissey  by  this  time.  His  self-control  left  her  in 
a  i)osition  of  unexpected  difficulty,  and  slie  was  be- 
coming so  cuil)airassi.-d  that  she  scarcely  knew  what 
slic  was  saying. 

"About  the  telephones?" 

"Yes.  Do  you  know  that,  on  account  of  your 
friendship  for  Harry.  I  am  so  interested  in  your 
career?  ^'ou  are  so  learned  and  eloquent  and  so 
striking  looking.  Do  you  know  that  Mrs.  Kim- 
ba!I-.Smil!i  says  that  von  are  the  most   ini:'-      •-o- 
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man  tliat  ever  lectured  before  tlie  club?"     She  ac- 
cented tlic  word  ••interesting"  on  t!ie  penult. 

"Ves.   but   what   about   the  telephones?"  asked 
Crissey,  feelins^  ill  at  ease. 

Nellie  was  seized  with  a  sudden  inspiration. 
"All  the  women  of  the  club  are  so  interested  in 
your  career,  since  you  appeared  before  us.  We 
don't  want  you  to  do  anything  to  hurt  it.  We  want 
you  to  be  just  as  p..pular  as  you  can  be.  Now  you 
know  what  an  awful  telephone  service  we  have  in 
this  city.  If  the  comi.any  v.ere  granted  an  exten- 
sion  of— of -time,    telephones    wou 


be   cheaper. 
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Would 
rissev. 


Couldn't  you  vote  fur  it  in  the  Council?     It 
ake  you  so  popular.     Couldn't  you,  Mr.  C 

,iust— just  to  please  me?" 

She   laid   her  firm   white   hand   on  that  of  the 

lawyer   resting  ui)on  his  knee,  and  pressed  it  con- 

vui>ively. 

Ciissey  jerked  his  arm  back,  arose  to  his  feet,  and 
iiiincd  the  light  on  full.     Lc 
lie  looked  her  in  the  eye. 
under   the   clear,    honest    gaze.     Her   face 
red  as  scarlet  and  thai  turned  white. 


aning  over  the  woman, 
trembled 


iolently 
flushed 


'So  tliat  villain  Murchison  sent 


at  length  in  a  low  tone. 
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"I  thou,q-lu  it  was  bc^t  for  you !     It  is  best  for 
you!     rieasc,  please,  do  it  fur  my  sake!" 

lie  seized  lier  wrists,  and,  Iioldinc^  her  from  him, 
nushed  her  gently  hut  firmly  duwu  into  her  chair. 

"Mrs.  Chapin,"  he  said,  jj^ravely  and  almost  ten- 
derly,  "your   words   can  hear  Init   one   interpreta- 
tion, but  I  refuse  to  understand  you.     You  are  a 
respectable  married   woman,   the  wife  of  the  best 
man  in  the  world — my  friend,     I  j)erceive  that  you 
are  in  crrcat  dan<:r'-r,  that  you  are  in  the  clutches  of 
one  of  the  shrewdest  and  mo^t  unprincipled  villains 
in   the   world.     Go   home   to   your   hu.sl)and,    Mrs. 
Ch — Xellie.     Learn   to   love    him.     Learn    to   love 
your  home.     Become  a  mother.     Xo  Vvoman  is  half 
a   woman   until   she   bt  'jmes   a  mother.     ,She   can 
not  fail  to  be  true  and  fi;ood  and  virtuous  after  she 
has  felt  the  touch  of  baby  fin.i:;ers  upon  her  cheek — 
unless,  indeed,  she  be  a  inonstnxsity.  which  you  are 
not.     Go  liome,  Xellie,  and  pray  to  God  to  hd\i  you. 
You  are  not  fitted  for  this  thinj;-  that  you  arc  doing 
to-night.     You   did   not   do   it    well.     I    could    sec 
from  your  awkwardness.  I  can  see  from  the  tears 
that  are  now  stealing  into  your  eyes,  that  you  are 
too  good  a  woman  for  this  kind  of  thing." 

Nellie  sat  looking  at  him  as  if  fascinated.     When 
he  spoke  of  her  tears,  she  picked  up  her  veil  from 
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ti.e  desk  and  covered  Iier  face  with  it.     Crissey  took 

one  of  her  hands  in  liis. 
"Vou  are  a  good  woman.  Xelh-e/'  he  said,  "and  it 

^-  the  ni,s.,on  of  good  women  to  make  the  world 

'setter,  to  make  men  hetter.  not  worse.     Now  let 
"s  wipe  this  interview  off  the  slate-forget  it  en- 
tTcIy.   as   thou,::h   it   had   never   happened.     Don't 
<lesp.se  your  hu.hand  because  he  is  not   brilliant 
^e   has   as   many   nnMo   qualities   as    anv   man    I 
'---     All  the   brilliancy   i„    ,he   world   does   not 
^vc.gh  heavier  in  the  scales  than  a  thoroughlv  good 
true  heart.     Try  to  see-"  ^    -   ^  o^, 

A  noise  in  the  adjoining  office  caused  him  to  drop 
ti^e  hand  and  to  glance  quickly  at  the  glass  parti- 
^'•^n-  Darting  suddenly  from  the  room,  he  threw 
open  the  ,Inor  inscribed.  "Mr.  Kickhan  Gorham  " 
and  surprised  two  men.  one  fat.  with  a  red 
ace.  wearing  a  short  light  overcoat  and  a  small 

derb,,e  other  sma-l.  wearing  a  cheap  ulster  and 
a  slouch  hat. 

^^^•^^Ve,  ah.  Just  happened  in,"  stamn.ered  one  of 

bvMhe?,r'","'  ?"■"'•  ^"''  ^^^^'^'""^  ^'--  both 
b>  the  collar,  knocked  their  heads  together. 

Murder  I    Murder!"  .creamed    the    little    man. 
The  larger  one,  who  was  quite  nnwerfm   ...... 
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j:(led  violently.  Crisscy  let  po  of  him.  and  struck 
him  a  blow  full  in  the  face  that  felled  him  to  the 
floor. 

"And  now.  my  little  man."  he  panted,  choking 
the  other  until  his  eyes  started  from  his  head,  "tell 
me  who  let  you  in  here.  Who  was  it.  quick,  or 
I'll  break  ycur  neck." 

"The — the  janitor,"  wheezed  the  "private  de- 
tective." 

"The  janitor,  eh?  Well.  I'll  help  you  out."  And 
suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  led  him  to  the 
door  and  propelled  the  detective  through  it  with  a 
good,  honest  kick. 

Turning  to  the  larger  man,  who  was  just  recov- 
ering, he  pulled  him  roughly  to  his  feet,  and  helped 
him  through  the  door  in  the  same  primitive  manner. 
Then  he  returned  to  his  own  office.  Nellie  was 
gene ;  but  her  green  veil  was  lying  on  his  desk, 
and  the  room  was  filled  with  a  faint  odor  of  helio- 
trope. 

Crissey  crushed  tlie  slight  fabric  into  a  tiny  wad 
and  threw  it  into  the  waste-paper  basket. 

"Poor  Harry!"  he  muttered.     "Poor  old  fellow!" 

lie  stood  for  a  full  minute  with  his  hands  in  his 
pockets  in  deep  reflection,  bringing  his  train  of 
thought  to  a  conclusion  with  a  low  whistle. 
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"Well,  I  reckon  tlicy  wcn't  make  much  capital  out 
of  that,"  he  laughed,  picking  up  his  hat  from  the 
top  of  tlie  desk. 
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MISClin;F   I\   A  LETTER 

Dolly  Crisscy  was  sowiiiLr  a  bniton  on  her  lius- 
band's  cvcry-day  business  coat,  with  Iier  little  nock- 
about  her.  It  was  evcnin.ij:.  and  by  the  lig-ht  of  the 
green-shaded  lamp  Jim  was  struj:r.i^lin!:r  with  the 
first  principles  of  algebra.  Dorothy  Second,  who 
had  developed  a  great  talent  for  art.  sat  in  her  little 
red  chair  drawing  pictures  on  a  sheet  of  foolscap. 
She  used  the  bottom  of  an  ordinary  kitchen  chair 
for  a  table,  and  came  running  every  moment  to  her 
mother  to  receive  approbation  for  her  latest  efTort. 

Agnes,  who  was  already  becoming  quite  doines- 
tic,  as  is  apt  to  be  the  case  with  little  girls  who 
have  good,  sensible  mothers,  sat  in  her  rocker  with 
her  legs  dangling,  demurely  hemming  a  table  nap- 
kin. Imitative  of  her  mother,  she  desired  always 
to  be  doing  the  same  thing  or  something  similar. 
Her  work  was  far  from  perfect;  yet  Mrs.  Crissey 
had  ever  some  kind  word  of  encouragement  to  say, 
and  rarely  condemned  outright. 
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"^^a,"  said  Jim.  runnin.cr  his  finsfLTs  tliroufjh  his 
tousled,  rcddisli  Iiair,  "I  wish  you  liad  studied  al- 
Rcl.ra  when  you  were  a  f;irl.  m.  that  you  could  help 
nie.     T  can't  iiiake  any  sen^-e  out  of  it  at  all." 

"It'll  do  yuu  more  ■^olh]  to  dvj;  it  out  vour-elf, 
my  son,"  she  replied.  ".<^tick  t..  it.  an<l  it  will  come 
to  you  all  at  once.  Your  father  had  no  one  t..  h.elp 
him  when  he  was  a  hoy,  and  sec  what  a  learned, 
hriliiant  man  he  is." 

"Ihit  al,q-el)ra  is  such  rot,"  replied  the  boy.  ".Vow 
here  it  says  that  .r  and  3'  are  unknown  quantities, 
and  that  a  atid  b  are  known  quantities.  Thai's  a 
lie.     They're  all  imknown  to  me!" 

"James !  Yuu  mustn't  use  such  stron|:j  language, 
not  even  about  your  lessons.  It  doesn't  sound  nice. 
Just  read  it  over  carefully  and  quietly,  and  I'm  sure 
you  can  understand  it.  Doesn't  Tommy  Spears 
understand  the  'cfebra  sums?" 
"Yes'm,"  grunted  Jim. 

"Well,  there  you  a/e.  You  wouldn't  want  any- 
body to  say  that  he  is  smarter  than  you." 

Jim  rested  both  elbows  on  the  table,  dug  his 
fingers  into  his  hair,  and  read  the  paper  again  with 
determined  eyes  and  knotted  brows. 

All  at  once,  and  apropos  of  nothing,  little  Doro- 
rhy  began  to  sing,  in  a  high  flat  voice  and  with  less 
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tunc  than  time,  wliich  -ho  marked  hy  stabbing  the 
paper  with  the  point  of  lier  i)encil : 

One  iUnk  uii^lit,  zJicn  ncrybody  wiic  in  bed, 

Mrs.  ()' Larry  lit  her  lamp  'n  the  shed; 

(  (>:<'  kicked  it  oi-er  and  winked  he's  eye  ';;'  said, 

'There'll  be  a  hot  time  in  the  ol'  toien  ter-ni\;ht, 

Mah  baby — 
JVen  you  hear — ' 

"Dorotliy,  Dorothy!"  cried  Jim.  "Ala.  can't  you 
stop  her?  T  can't  learn  anytliin.q:  if  she's  going-  to 
make  such  a  rarkct." 

The  child  continued  the  sc^nq-,  and  .\rr>.  Crissev 
n.r  to  her  and  put  her  hand  over  her  month. 

"Sh — "  she  said,  laughing,  "you  mustn't  make 
so  much  noise  now.     Jim  wants  to  studv." 

"All  the  sildcrns  at  the  kindergarten  sings  it," 
pleaded  Dorothy,  "and  Uncle  Harry  says  it's  a 
bully  song." 

"Let  mama  sec  what  you  have  made.  Jim.  you 
had  better  go  into  your  father's  library  and  pre- 
pare your  lesson." 

"It's  mama  earning  home  wiv  her  new  hat  on. 
That's  the  eye.  that's  the  hair,  that's  the  nose, 
them's  armzes,  them's  fingers." 

"But  Where's  the  other  eye,  sweetheart?  Hasn't 
mama  crot  two  eves?" 


IV 
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'•f'vxry  peoi.k.s  Ikts  two  eyes."  replie.l  the  little 
Pirl   Rjavely.     "She's   other   eye   is   on   the   other 

side." 

"WIio  tanp^Iu  you  that?" 
'Tncle  Harry." 

"He's  a  wonderful  man.  isn't  he?     He  teacliea 
you  to  sinn-  and  to  draw." 

"I  love  hini  three  busliels,"  said  h'ttle  Dorothy. 

"And  how  much  do  you  love  mama?" 

"Sehcn  I)U>heIs." 

"And  i)aj)a?" 

"Five  l)ushels." 

The  mother  cauglit  the  child  to  her  breast  and 
whispered  to  her:  "Ycu'll  love  papa  more  when  vou 
k^row  up  to  be  a  big  girl.  Mama  loves  him  a  mil- 
lion, million  bushels." 

"I  love  mama  the  bestest."  declared  Dorothv 
stoutly,  "^^'i^  i  be  a  big  girl  to-morrow,  mama? 
\\  ill  I,  mama?" 

"Isn't  Dorothy  silly-  jnq,,Ved  Agnes  disdain- 
uilly. 

Just  then  a  decorative  clock  on  the  mantel,  shaped 
Iik-e  the  fac^ade  of  a  Greek  temple,  struck  eight 
With  a  mellow  chinu' 

"It's  time  little  girls  went  to  l.v-o-land,"  said  the 
mother,  ^setting  the  baby  on  her  chair.  "Agnes. 
Clear,  gatncr  up  your  work." 
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"^  «.  •<,  inaiii.-i." 

^rrs.  C-n\..y  t,u!.  „,,  the  oxit,  uln\I,  sIk-  had 
lanl  acr.-v.  ih,  1..,,!,  ,;,  ihc  nKk.r  in  uhicl.  she  Iiad 
''^•^■n  ..^^n^-,  an.!  sonK'thin..-  uhitc  .In.ppcl  from  a 
FK-krt  and  nutiLTcd  to  tlic  Hoor. 

S!k-  picked  it  lip.     It  was  a  letter,  and  her  quick 
eye   detected   the    fact   that    the   snperscripti..n   on 
the  envelnpc  was  in  a  uonian's  han.h     Xcvcr  be- 
fore in  her  hTe  had  .he  teniptali.n  come  to  Iicr  to 
read   snrreptiii,,n>ly  one  of  her  hushand's   letters. 
She  .L,dance.I  a  secnd  time  sliarply  at  tin's  one  and 
tncked  it  hack  into  ,1,^  pocket.     She  put  the  coat 
«'ver  her  arm  and  started  to  han-  it  auay.  but  before 
she   reaclK.l   the  d.,.,r  she  glanced  .c^niltily  at  the 
chUdren.     .\,^mes   was   still   fussiu-  with  her  seu- 
ln,i,^  ,q;atherIno:  up  od.ls  and  ends  and  putting  them 
'"to  a  little  ha,  :  and  Dorothy  Secnd  was  making 
one  more  ptcture.     She  slipped  the  letter  from  the 
pocket,   an.l.   turnim,^  her  hack   to  the   little  ones, 
took  it  II,  -in  l!ie  envelope  and  read  it.     It  said : 


I 
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'•near  Mr.  Cri^^sey-Can  you  he  in  your  ofTlcc 
Wednesday  evenin-  at  ci-ht  o'clock'  I  want  to  see 
you  so  much.  Y^,„rs  .sincerely. 

"Xi:r.r.ii-  Ciiapin." 

"So!"  whispered  Dolly,  clutching  at  her  heart, 
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tlirough  wliich  a  mj.I.Iui  an. I  intulcrahlc  pain  liad 
sliot  as  tliouR-h  some  cniol  hand  Iia.I  scizcl  and 
wrunp  it.  Mcclianically  she  put  the  letter  hack  a 
second  time,  atid  sank,  ahn.^st  faintin-  into  a  chair. 
Slie  must  Iiave  sat  sutiie  nn'nutes  thus,  starin-  witli 
wide-open  eyes  and  lips  white,  for  she  uas  at  last 
awakened  from  h.r  stunned  cniditi.jn  hy  tlic  voices 
of  her  dau-htn-s,  (juarrrliii-  ,.vcr  an  apple. 

"Tliafs  half.  I  icll  y.,u,"  A.m.cs  was  sayinj;.  and 
little  Dnrnthy  was  w  hinitiL,--: 
"Oh,  m,t  so  half,  I  told  you;  not  so  half." 
She  hastene.l  fmin  the  r..,,in,  turnin-  her  face 
away  that  the  children  nn-.t,d.t  not  see  it.  and  called 
I-cna,  tellin-  her  hoarsely  to  put  them  to  bed,  as 
she  was  not  feeling  well. 

Her  first  impulse  on  rcachin- her  own  room  was 
to  throw  herself  on  the  omch  and  soh.     I  hit   she 
was  too  stron,t,r  a  character  f,,r  that.     Instead,  she 
walked  nervously  in  and  fro,  iryin,:;  to  think.     Dif- 
ferent emoliuns  swaud  her  in  turn.     One  momen' 
It  seemed  as  thon-h  this  desi-ninff.  wicked  woman 
were  makinj,^  a  systematic  attack  on  her  husband's 
affecfons.     Then  Dolly  fdt  old  and  u^lv  and  sorrv 
for  herself.     She  had  no  doubt  of  Xellie's  ultimate 
victory,  and  coverin-  her  face  witi,  her  hands,  sh'^ 
sobl)ed  hysterically.     The  next  instant  a  feeling  of 
rafe-c  swept  over  her ;  and,  with  clenched  fists,  writh- 
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in.e:  lips,  and  deaclly  eyes,  slie  became  a  little  fury, 
with  the  dark  shadow  of  murder  loominjr  {„  l,er 
bosom.  Afrain,  she  thou.du  of  the  silly  manners 
of  Xellic  in  the  library,  and  the  eyes  which  she  had 
seen  her  inaKc.  and  her  jealous  mind  leai)ed  at  con- 
viction;  her  husband  had  become  cntan.trled  with 
this  vile  woman,  and  she  was  makin,£^  him  meet 
her  wherever  and  whenever  she  pleased. 

Ah,  that  explained  why  she  had  seen  so  little  of 
him  of  late!  Oh,  God!  And  here  she  stopped 
suddenly  and  stared  as  though  she  behold  some 
horrid  specter  that  had  been  dojrpng  her  all  her 
life,  invisible  till  now;  or  as  though  the  mask  had 
dropped  from  the  face  of  a  friend,  exposing  the 
obscene  and  fleshless  lineaments  of  corruption: 
perhaps  her  husliand  had  always  been  false  to  her! 
Then  she  thought  of  how  she  had  worked  for  him 
through  all  his  early  years  of  struggle,  and  she 
sobbed  aloud : 

"I've  been  a  good  wife  to  you,  Edward.  You 
know  I've  been  a  good  wife  to  you.  Eve  grown 
old  before  my  time  for  vou." 

Just  then  Lena  knockcil  at  the  door, 
"Please,  ma'am,  Dorothy's  so  bad.     She  won't 
say  her  prayers." 

Mother-love,  stronger  than  any  other  emotion  in 
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t!ie  heart  of  a  really  guod  woman,  arose  all  power- 
ful. 

"Tell  her  Ell  come  ri-ht  down;'  called  Dolly; 
and  =lie  muttered,  as  she  washed  her  hacrrrard  face 
\\!l'i  cold  water: 

^  •■-My  poor  darlinofs.     They  must  never  suffer  for 
tins.     Tlicy  must  never  know  of  it.'" 

A.CT.tric,  siiiin-  up  in  hcd  in  her  wliitc  t^own.  with 
tv.-o  tiny  pit,rtails  han-in-  down  her  hack,  bc-an 
;  '  explain  volul.ly  how  nau.q:hty  Dorothy  was,  the 
moment  the  m.:,thcr  entered  the  bedroom. 

n-n.thy  i„  ilnnnel  pajamas,  wa'^  stnMin-  up  and 
down  the  he:!,  hounciiicr  on  the  sprin-s  as  a  circus 
athlete  walks  on  tiie  net  into  which  he  falls  after 
•n^  aerial  L-M.  She  was  sini^in;^  at  the  top  of  a 
very  hi;,,],  pair  of  lun-s :  "Jesus  loves  me.  Jesus 
I"ves  me."'  The  moment  she  saw  her  mother  she 
shrieked.  '-Ho,  mama!  Oh.  mama!  Ain't  vou 
comin'  to  put  mc  to  sleep,  mama?  Ain't  you,'  or 
not  you  ?■' 

The  mother  pressed  the  child  to  her  bosom  and 
knelt  by  the  side  of  the  bed  with  her. 

"Xow  T  lay  me  dovni  to  sleep,"  she  said. 

'Jhcre  wa.  son^.cthinq-  in  her  tone  that  instantly 
quelled  the  thou.r^duless  exuberance  of  childhood, 
and  a  hushed,  sweet   voice  piped  out  in  the  dim 
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Ii,c,^ln,  fragrant  of  love  and  Iiolincss  and  the  pure 
Itreath  of  innocence: 


f-l 
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N'oTc  I  'ay  ;;/(•  down  to  s'ccp, 
I  trays  llir  Lord  my  soul  to  keep; 
If  I  should  die  before  I  teake, 
I  prays  the  Lord  my  soul  to  take." 

The  last  line  was  sung,  with  a  careless  accent 
upon  the  word  "soul." 

'•God  hloss  i)aj)a."  suggested  the  niothei,  and  the 
child  continued  voluMv: 

"God  hicss  papa.  God  bless  mama.  God  hlcss  Jim, 
God  ble>s  uncle  Harry.  God  hless  Lena— God  bless 
every  jieoples!"' 

"Vou  forgot  dear  sister  Aggie."  whispered  the 
mother. 

"Aggie  pulled  my  hair."  pouted  the  child. 
"Dorothy,  say.  "God  bless  Aggie,'  this  very  mo- 
ment." 

"God  bless  Aggie— there!  Will  you  lie  down 
wiv  me,  mama?    Will  you  lie  down  wiv  me?" 

\\'\'cn  the  first  frenzy  n{  Dnlly-.s  jealousy  had 
somewhat  subsided,  it  uc:vrvc>\  to  her  that  perhaps 
she  was  making  a  niumuain  mn  of  a  molehill,  and 
the  thougin  filled  her  ui;li  a  joy  so  keen  that  she 
laughed    hysterically,     lim    t'le    feeling   was    only 
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transient ;  a.v!  the  <u.a,!y  pain  an.l  har  >cit!c,l  down 
"I-n  iKT  that  this  attractive,   ui.-kcd   woman   was 
I'!"Uin^C^  against    her  hapiM-.K-ss.     Of   Oav   ,,uto)me 
of  such  a  camnal,<,rn,  her  nvule^tv  left  little  doubt 
One  t!M-n,c^  she  ktiew.  that  s!)e  was  too  proud  and 
seh-respectin-  to  mention   -lie  matter   to  Kdwanh 
She  would  suffer  in  silence  and  watch— watch  with 
tliat  superhuman  keenness  which  is  the  ;;ift  of  jeal- 
ous people. 

As  tlie  days  went  hy   she  became  more  and  more 
miserable,  till   it   seemed   as  thou-h   slio  must  cr>- 
out:  but  she  kep^  to  her  rcM^Ive.  atid   <^utvrcd  in 
silence  with  a  hcrois-n  ,,f  which  r.o  man  that  ever 
hvcd  would  have  been  capa])Ie.     .\t  la.-t,  it  seemed 
as  thouqh  she  saw  confirmation  of  her  fears  in  her 
husband's   most   ordinary   actir-^s.      if   ],,.   ,!re;sed 
with  particular  care,  or  cleane.l  his  teeth  with  more 
tlian  u-ual  thoroughness,  she  was  sure  that  he  was 
prep-arin-  tn  meet   Xellie.     If  he  refused  onions  or 
food    cooked    with    them,    the     wretched     woman 
tl^ought  of  faithless  kisses.     Crissey  was  so  verv 
busy  that  he  did  not  see. 
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CHAPTER  XXV 

0\E    SORT    OF    rOET 

The  Crisscys  ceased  to  invite  the  Chapins  to  their 
house,  and.  as  a  consequence,  Harry  fmnd  liini^elt 
more  isolated  ihnn  ever.     I-xcept  for  the  dull  rout- 
ine of  his  business  and  occasional  talks  with  Gehrkc. 
whose    matrimonial    aspirations    never    (piitc    ma- 
terialized, he  was  compelled  to  fall  1)ack  upon  the 
simple  and  kind-hearted  Roths  for  his  only  human 
intercourse.     Fritz  and    T.ismarck   Cocthe'  were  a 
great  comfort  to  him.     Once,  durin-  Nellie's  ab- 
sence  in   the  country,   he   even   brou-ht    Rismarck 
Goethe  down  to  skep  witii  him.     The  experiment 
caused  him  to  lie  awake  all  ni.-lit.  as  the  little  fel- 
low was  an  active  sKeper.     Harry  was  fairly  black 
and  blue  in  the  moniin-  from  the  sturdy  kicks  and 
punches  received  from  the  br.y's  hands  and  feet. 

•"You'd  think  he  was  a  iu:>^pin'-jack,"  he  ex- 
plained when  he  to^.k  iiim  back  to  hi.  motlKT.  "and 
that  somebody  was  under  the  bed  yankin.-,^  the  striui,- 
all  night.  And  what  beat.s  me  is  that  he  seems 
rested." 
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Bismarck  Goethe  I,ad  a  way.  too,  of  drawing?  hi. 
feet  up  to  his  licaci  and  ihrouin,<,.  himself  bo.hly 
outside  the  covers.  If  Harry  dozed  off  for  a  mo- 
nu-nt  he  was  sure  to  hear  loud  sncc.i,,^  and  to  find 
Ins  charge  entirely  uncovered  and  .  ■  Id  as  a  fro- 

\\'hen  the  concert  of  the  factorv  wh.i.-les  w-^^ 
I^eard  the  hule  chap  sat  up  .trai;;!.  a.  a  rr-nr'"] 
and  bri-htas  a  dollar  and  cried: 


"Sebcn  o'clock.     Mans  -,k.  i, 


'  v:>  'Vi 


"I  don-t  see  how  vuu  can  mana::c  t.  live  and  ,Io 

^^lyourwork/'hesaidtn  Air.  R.,h,  ■,,;,;„  „^^,,,,. 
sleep  at  all." 

"Oh.  I  sleep  all  ri;;ht,-r.  plied  the  mMlher..mil- 
■ns:  sweetly  and   givi,,;,    iIk    I„,v  a   hiu^     "1    Peep 
Inm  covered  wiilioiu   walxi;- 
used  to  it." 
Ah,  the  1 
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mcndous  bump,"  explained  Harry,  "and  I  was 
frij:r'ittned  to  death.  I  expected  to  hear  you  come 
a-runninj^  downstairs.  As  loiiij;  as  you  didn't,  I 
saw  no  reason  for  worryinL;  y(ni  about  it." 

"Oh,  it's  not  tile  fust  time,'"  laut^hcd  the  mother. 

With  Roth.  Harry  had  Httle  in  common  save  the 
comradeship  and  mutual  recor^mition  of  two  t^ood 
hearts.  The  (iernian.  in  acMition  to  his  family  and 
his  music,  was  the  fortunate  possessor  of  a  fad. 
and  there  is  nothinij;  like  a  fad  to  keep  a  man  from 
p^rowinq-  stale.  Postage  stamp?  are  better  th.an 
dry-rot,  and  coins  have  saved  many  a  soul  from 
utter  weariness. 

Being  a  jioel  by  nature,  it  was  natural  that  the 
German  should  turn  his  attention  to  the  cultiva- 
tion of  tlowers.  I  kick  of  the  liouse  he  had  fenced 
in  a  tiny  patch  of  sand  with  a  wire  screen ;  and 
there,  everv  spring,  he  wheeled  barr<jws  of  soil 
from  a  distant  liollow  where  the  leaves  collected 
and  rotted.  He  fiuuul  ut  >re  pleasure  in  a  deposit 
of  thoroughly  decayeil  fertiliz'jr,  where  a  neighbor's 
hen-house  once  sto'Kl,  than  a  miner  would  have 
experienced  in  .striking  a  rich  ])Ocket  of  gold.  He 
told  his  wife  about  it  my<ti  rinusly.  and  arose  at 
four  o'clock  in  the  morning  to  secure  the  whole 
precious  bed. 

Harry  tried  to  get  interested  in  Roth's  flowers, 
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but  he  could  not  even  ronienibcr  the  names  of  them. 
The  German  liad  a  wire  frame  set  up  in  a  sunny 
window  in  die  dininfj  room,  whereon  were  a  num- 
ber of  pots  containin,^-  plants  that  actually  bloomed 
in  the  most  inclement  weather.  lie  talked  with  a 
will  of  Dutch  bulbs,  of  cuttinj::;'s.  of  transplantin.cfs : 
and  Harry  listened  with  the  interest  of  one  who 
hears  a  foreign  language  which  he  would  like  to 
understand  but  can  not.  He  even  took  several  tiny 
pots  down  to  his  own  rooms  containing  cuttings 
or  little  green  noses  that  were  poking  inquiringly 
into  the  world,  but  the  plants  always  died,  despite 
the  German's  minute  directions  and  enthusiastic 
predictions  as  to  their  possibilities. 

"This,"  said  the  German,  one  Sundav  morning 
early  in  March,  "is  the  poet's  narcissus,"  and  he 
ran  one  of  the  long,  slender  leaves  affectionately 
between  h.is  finger  and  thumb. 

"What  poet?"  asked  Harry.  "Have  you  given 
it  away?" 

Roth  laughed.  "The  narcissus  of  ancient  poetry. 
You  know  the  legend?  They  say  that  a  beautiful 
youth  his  image  so  much  admired  while  looking  in 
a  fountain  that  he  was  at  last  changed  into  that 
flower." 

"He  was  so  stuck  on  himself  that  he  just  stood 
there  and  took  root,  eh?     1  hat's  tiie  kmd  of  a  chap 
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llial  fclliiw  l)are  i-.  who  is  down; !  airs  talkinj)^  with 
my  wife.  I  IjcHcvc  I.L-'d  take  r^i'i  l;ci'jie  a  looking- 
^dass,  it  ho  was  ^tau'Iin.^-  out  (k)L'rs."' 

"Mr.  Pare  is  a  tyrcat  arti-l,"  explained  Rotli. 
"Ani-is  have  >onie  rit^jlit  to  lie  vain."' 

"C)h,  Dare"-  all  risht.'"  ha.-lily  rejoined  Harry, 
his  ,;;M!,d  Ik  .1  Cuming-  lo  the  lore,  "lie  always 
treats  nw  all  ripht;  only  I  can't  bear  to  hoar  him 
and  my  wife  ciiinniiv,,  loL,i.ilier  about  books  and  art 
and  I'leiieli  and  one  thiu',;  and  another.  They 
make  Hie  tired.     1  alv.ays  L;'et  out." 

"See  I'.DW  il.c>e  little  ilowers  are  like  stars,"  said 
Rotli.  ".\ril  l!:ere  are  many  other  blooms  that  arc 
like  ^tar-~  r-!;;iped.  1  sometimes  look  out  of  my 
\'.in(Iow  at  nivjit.  and  iliink  tliat  the  stars  are  bh.)s- 
siims  ot*  _q;re::t  ];Iants  ^.^rowin.c:  in  the  sky.  If  I 
Iw,  k  close,  I  can  see  narcis>us  stems,  and  branch- 
in,:;-  -j.rays  of  ll;e  Star-of-L!ellilehem  and  the  vines 
of  the  irailinf.:  cleiii'itis." 

\*I;en  K<itli  lalkc'l  like  tki^-  tliere  was  a  far-away 
lo'ik  ill  lii>  blue  eyes,  and  his  face  was  llushcd  with 
oa,i;enies>. 

"Oh.  how  can  any  one  be  unhappy  in  the  world," 
he  cried,  "v.hen  love  i>.  to  all  free,  and  the  blessed 
llowers.  and  the  stars?  These — do  you  know  what 
these  are?" 
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"Vcs— no— I've  for-^ft  a^aiii.  You  tcl!  mc 
cviry  time  I  coi-ic  up."' 

"Tin's  is  a  luacinlh.  Dcautiful,  beautiful  tliint,'! 
Sclilhi,  schr^::!  And  tliiy  -row  in  a  wonderful 
variety  of  colors;  dark  red.  rosy  red,  white,  pink, 
lavcndir,  blue.  All.  your  Mister  Dare  should  not 
he  proud.  There  is  no  artist  livin-,'  who  can  colors 
mix  I'i^e  the  .s^'ood  Cd  who  makes  and  paints  the 
llowers.  This  arran-cinent  of  hlossoms  is  calletl 
a  si)ike." 

'Tt  looks  more  like  a  lamp-chimney  cleaner,"  sug-- 
pe-ted  Harry. 

Roth  Iauj,died  immoderately,  and  went  to  the 
kitchen  door  with  the  pot  in  his  hand. 

"See  here,  Sclhil.:;"  he  cried  ;  '^ce  lu-re,  Licbchcn; 
Mr.  Chai)in  says  these  would  make  |:j-ood  lamp- 
chimney  cleaners.     Ah,  he  is  no  poet— our  Harry!" 

"All  these  flowers,"  he  continued,  comint^r  back 
and  settin.ir  the  pot  tenderly  a-ain  in  its  place  in 
the  frame,  "are  from  bulbs.  Do  you  know  what 
a  wonderful  thin-  is  a  bulb?  It  looks  like  a  po- 
tato or  an  onion,  and  can  be  sent  to  any  i)art  of  the 
world.  Yet  in  its  little  heart  is  stored  a  treasury  of 
beauty,  ^race,  perfume,  and  tcndcnu-ss.  See  these 
Easter  lilies— t!ie\-  slept  in  a  homely  bulb— all  their 
fragrance,  their  holy  promises,  their  memor"''>!=  o.( 
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the  j:jood  Jesus,  wlio  in  llio  In'auty  of  the  lilies 
came." 

"A  bulb  is  sonictliii-.*;  like  a  seed,  isn't  it?  "  asked 
Ilarry. 

"A  seed,  too,  is  a  wonderful  thing,"  assented  the 
( icrman. 

Anidiit,'  Roth's  other  plants  were  a  wandcrinpj 
jew  I'lat  trailed  lltjurward  from  the  mouth  of  a  beer 
bottle,  a  pot  of  i)ale  pink  be.i^onias  with  yellow 
stamens,  some  Iji;;li-li  primroses  of  faint,  ex(iuisitc 
fraf;rance,  anvl  two  or  three  tiny  clusters  of  violets, 

"These  art'  for  my  wife,"  he  said.  "I  used  to 
bring  her  the  first  videts  of  spring  when  I  was  to 
her  making  court.  This  une,  it  is  ready;  I  will 
give  it  to  her  now." 

Cutting  the  dainty  stem  of  a  single  flower  that 
seemed  most  perfect,  he  went  into  the  kitchen, 
where  the  little  woman  was  busy  at  the  table  with 
the  sleeves  rulled  back  from  her  plump  arms,  and 
held  it  before  her  with  courtly  grace,  in  fat,  but 
not  clumsy,  fingers.  She  spoko  not  a  wor<l,  but  a 
blush  sufifused  the  slightly  disfigured  face,  and  a 
meaning  look  came  into  the  hazel-shy,  and  tender 
eyes. 

It  was  the  first  violet  of  spring;  and  they  were 
young  lovers  again — always. 
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She  held  up  hcT  mouth  f.r  a  kiss,  and  he  put  the 
flower  into  her  >oft,  brown  hair. 

'"Come  out  here."  cried  Roth  to  Harry,  "and  Til 
show  yon  what  I  shall  with  my  {garden  make  this 
spring." 

From  the  hack  porch,  the  rH-rman  explained  to 
Harry  how  the  little  patcli  of  ground  would  soon 
he  heautiful  with  snowdrops  aii.l  crocuses,  and 
liter  'vith  a  Led  of  tulips,  dalYodils  and  hv.acinths ; 
■md  he  ran  through,  counting  them  off  on  his 
lingers,  the  iL.uers  that  could  he  kept  blooming  in 
succession  up  till  fall. 

"no  you  see  that  dead  tree  there  in  ono  corner?" 
he  asked.     "It  has  no  roots.     I  set  it  there  myself, 
and  r  shall  make  it  to  life  come.     I  shall  plant  at 
the  bottom  some    morning-glory    seeds,    and    you 
shall  see  what  a  beautiful  tree  it  will  be  before  the 
uiiuer  comes  again.     And"— here  he  laughed  mys- 
teriously and  whispered  in  Harry's  car— "tlierc  is 
one  thing  that  you   must   not    Mrs.   Roth   tell.     I 
-^'lall  i.iant  a  sweet  pea   vine  below  this  window, 
and  shall  a  string  run   up  here.     .\nd   some  day, 
when  it  has  got  well  started,  I  shall  tell  her  that  it 
is  coming  up  to  .see  her.  and  that  it  is  her  Romeo. 
Oh,  I  shall  make  that  I  am  very  jealous.     Did  you 
ever  see  a  vine  climb  a  string?" 
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'AWll,  T  kii.Av  thnt  tlicy  do  .c:o  up,  hut  1  tic\cr 
nntici.ll  pnniciilarly  !in\v  tlu'V  do  it." 

"Tlicy  roach  uut  little  hands,"  explained  the  Gcr- 
man,  "and  conic  up  like  a  hoy  climhing  a  rope  at  a 
picnic — 'hand   over   hand.'" 

"They  almost  .'^ccm  to  think,  don't  they?"'  asked 
I  larry. 

'•Think?"    cried    RoJ:'.     "Think?     They    have 

f>(>\\]> !' 

l^itz  was  seated  on  the  floor  with  his  tin  sol- 
diers <lrawn  up  in  line.  They  were  Spaniards,  and 
he  had  planted  a  toy  cannon  at  a  considerahlc  dis- 
tance. Evcrv  sccnud  he  cried  "P.an.c:!"  and  dis- 
charged a  niarhle,  cau>In,:^  va^t  daina,u:c  in  the  ranks 
of  the  enemy. 

I'.i-marck  Coethc  was  hnsily  ens:a.ijed  in  taking 
articles  t'rc-m  a  tall  soiled-clothes  hasket  in  the  cor- 
ner, kmdly  calling'  the  name  of  each  garment  as  he 
deposited  it  on  the  iIo'T.  .\s  Marry  ic-entered  the 
room,  the  boy  a<ked  his  mother: 

"Are  vou  makinq-  tapiloca  pudding,  maina?" 

"Come  here,  Tli-marck,"  commanded  his  father. 
r>ut  the  sturdy  urchin  replied: 

"I  qot  else  to  do,"  and  continued  his  catalogue. 

"Them's  my  drawrzes ;  that's  papa's  shirt ;  that's 
Fritz's  iii;;-lny;  them's  mama's — " 

"Coll  ill!  Jliiiniu-i!"  cxciaiincd  the  mother,  blush- 
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CHArTER    XXVI 

A  r.OTIIARIO  OF  FIFTY 

In  the  latter  days  of  ^farcll,  Gififord  Dare,  artist, 

esthete,  and  cynic,  definiiely  made  up  Iiis  mind  to 

leave  town.     For  some  time  he  had   felt  the  old 

ll'anJ.-rhist  gruw  ini,--  in  liim  which  seizes  cvcrv  man 

who  is  not  tieil  down  to  a  woman  and  hahics.     The 

w]iitecai)s.  far  out  in  the  Lake,  as  he  stood  in  his 

study  window  and  watclied  them  dreamily,  seemed 

to   him   fairy   hands   heckoninj:^   him   away,   away. 

The  voice  of  the  i)lashinj,'  waves,  if  lie  wandered 

down  hy  the  shore  on  a  warm  evcniii!:^,  whispered 

to  him  of  \>nice,  of  the  South  Sea  Isles,  of  the 

liousetoi)s  of  I'ez. 

The  girl  witli  the  red-gold  hair  was  in  all  these 
dreams;  and  he  continually  thought  of  taking  her 
away  with  him  to  the  Mediterranean  or  the  Pacific, 
and  of  living  with  her  in  tropic  dishabille  and  law- 
less leisure  amid  palm  groves  or  in  an  orient  gar- 
den. 

Yet  in   his  iieart  of  hearts  he  knew  that  this 
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course  could  not  lead  to  happiness.  He  was  a  true 
esthete ;  and  every  lover  of  the  beautiful  ha>  some- 
thing like  conscience,  has  a  perception,  at  least,  of 
the  comeliness  of  honor  and  manliness.  He  felt 
that  it  was  a  cowardly  and  an  ugly  thinj;  to  steal  an- 
other man's  wife. 

And  so  he  meant  to  go  away  and  forget  Xellie ; 
and  he  finally  fi.xetl  upon  \'enice.  For  this  city 
most  appealed  to  him,  and  the  \'enetian  sketches 
which  he  had  painted  there  long  ago  had  been  the 
beginning  c*"  his  career. 

The  mort  .le  thought  of  \'enice,  the  more  dis- 
gusting the  inland  city  limate  and  background  be- 
came to  him.  He  was  sick  of  the  suns  that  were 
tin  foil  one  day  and  red  blood  the  next.  He  was 
tired  of  the  grim,  gray  buildings  swathed  in  dirty 
smoke  that  made  them  unreal  and  evanescent,  like 
the  piles  and  battlements  of  some  great  citadel  of 
the  infernal  world. 

And  a  man  who  has  fairly  rounded  fifty  becomes 
a  sort  of  human  barometer,  responding  with  the 
greatest  delicacy  to  sudden  changes  of  dim  . 
Just  two  weeks  ago  Roth  was  writing  his  sp.  .ig 
song,  and  was  thinking  of  beginning  his  out-of- 
doors  garden;  and  little  children  were  wing-danc- 
ing on  the  streets.  This  year's  kites  were  already 
hanging  to  the  telegraph  wires. 
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TIic  sun  was  sliinin-  1>ri-htly  on  tlu-  dav  when 
the  (icrinan  iVk  the  tender  bn.ls  of  p.ntrv  swelHni,' 
in  his  heart.  I  hit  the  sun  r.ally  stawcl  hul  a  few 
liour-;;  and  then  fohdwcd  a  week  of  fine  rain,  and 
weaiher  so  dark  that  penile  hvini^  in  undetaelied 
huu-es  were  ulili-cd  to  li-ht  the  eras  in  all  rooms 
cxce!)t  the  one  facin,cf  the  street.  A  skv  slate- 
l)Uie,  with  a  few  redchsh  yelKow  leave:  liun,'^-  to  the 
black,  barren  brandies  of  the  trees.  Tiie  last  time 
that  the  artist  had  trone  to  Xellie's  house  he  had 
been  op|)res-.ed  by  the  dulness  and  bleakness  of 
everything-  out  of  doors.  The  line  of  trees  down 
Gcorqe  Avenue  struck  him  as  dead,  and  the  strag-- 
S^linq;  bevies  of  sparrows  that  drifted  throujjh  their 
Ijranches,  as  ihou,L,di  wind-blown,  were  as  black  as 
ink.  Roofs,  terra-cotta  or  a  shade  of  dull  brown ; 
acres  of  drifted  sand;  and  the  slated)lue  Lake 
sv>atlied  in  mist  and  nieltin.cf  in  the  indefinite  skv. 

It  was  warmer  tlien,  but  now  winter  had  apain 
closed  hi-  imn  tist  ti-Itt  upr,n  the  vitals  of  the  world  ; 
and  Dare  saw  a  true  arctic  scene  from  his  studio 
window,  and  he  shivered  as  he  looked  Xo  amount 
tif  hair-dye  can  make  the  blnod  warm  in  the  veins. 

lie  had  closed  his  bachelor  apartments,  and 
stored  his  furniture,  and  was  sleeping-  for  the  last 
nii,dits  in  his  studio.  Wrapped  in  a  woolen  bath 
robe,  he  stood,  very  earl}-  one  morning,  looking  out 
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of  Ilis  window,  watcliin.cr  for  the  snn  tn  risr.  The 
.-tr(xM>  were  (It-^crtr.I.  .;ivc  i.r  an  norasional  cab 
tnkiii-  some  r;aiiil,I.T  liuiiic  frn,;i  an  all-iii,-hi  pol.,T 
.i^anic.  A  irain  r;isli,'<l  l,y  on  t!:c  un.-i-Inly  tracks 
thai  dcfacL'  i!if  Lal.v  fn.nt  at  tlii>  iviii'.  ?(,l.l,in.<,-  out 
r"f!>  of  snmk,.  tliat  mi-lil  ^^■.■U  Invi-  l.cui  some 
ll-jcin-  <Ira-on"s  I.rratli  made  visiMr  l,y  i!,o  o.Id. 

\V!,cn  liv'  rir>i  I  .,-'.:ed  d.  .\vn  upon  the  Lake,  it  was 
nionly  a  (hill  Ica(k-'n  surface,  scnietkin-  Hat  in  a 
wi.rM  of  shadowy  forms.  -Jdicn  it  o-rcw  a  stcri 
color,  and  sli-ht  irre,c:ularities  t.jnk  sliajK-  upon  it. 
Ihe  sun  at  last  sienied  to  hum  its  way  into  the 
niNt,  !(n\  down-  a  dim  yellow  hall,  not  lar-vr  than 
nil  r.ranjrc  Tt  touched  the  world  with  a  lor.- 
slender,  yellow   jieiicil. 

And  the  had  j^rew  and  .t^rew  until  it  hecanic  a 
hu,q:e  t;oldcn  shield,  a  hundre.l  feet  in  diameter, 
with  tattrud  ed-es.  Tiie  oran.c^e  Iiad  been  a  coal. 
and  a  wind  from  the  Lake  was  hlowino-  upon  it  and 
niakin-  it  a  fnw  A  beautiful  yellow  radiance  per- 
vaded. tl;c  vicinity  of  the  shield,  shadiiij^r  f,lT  into 
cokkr  eo!.T>  in  the  distance,  to  ,hdl  purple,  lemon, 
slate.  The  -m-face  of  the  L.ake  !  ..J<  defmite  char- 
acter and  h...-une  an  ai\iic  ~cene,  with  ihe  '■■ummits 
of  a  thousand  ice    ik^s  tipj.ed  with  yellow. 

"t  ;;li  !"  Slid  D.iie.  dia^iiirhi^  n.,',c  more  clo^elv 
about  !iis  shriveled  fortr,,  -there  ou-ht  to  be  a  biff 
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polar  boar  slouchirifjr  across  there,  with  his  head 
low  down,  swinging  from  side  to  side." 

As  the  minutes  passed,  the  center  of  the  great 
shield  hriKhtcncd.  till  at  last  the  face  of  the  sun 
itself  blazed  there,  a  disk  of  burnished  brass,  in- 
tolerably bright,  whose  circumference  was  marked 
by  a  plainly  drawn  circle  of  dull  gold.  The  frozen 
Lake  glittered  like  silver. 

"That's  wordi  painting."  mused  Dare;  "but  it 
couldn't  be  dene,  because  the  chief  element  in  the 
effect  i^  change.  There  was  all  the  hush  and  ex- 
pectancy in  the  pageant  that  one  sees  in  grand 
opera,  where  the  appearance  of  some  great  dig- 
nitary is  i)reccded  by  triumphal  music,  and  the  en- 
trance upon  the  stage  of  troops  with  banners,  retain- 
ers, peasants,  and  so  forth.  One  might  show  it 
by  a  series  of  tableaux ;  but  then,  nobody  would  be- 
lieve it.  Xo,  Dare,  old  boy.  \  enice  is  more  nearly 
your  size." 

With  a  yawn  he  turned  away  from  the  window, 

muttering : 

"It's  a  shame  the  sun  gets  up  so  early;  if  it  rose, 
say,  about  ten  o'clock,  a  fellow  could  assist  it  the 
ceremonv  more  frequently  than  twice  a  year.  \\  ell, 
that's  the  last  sunrise  I'll  see  here  for  many  a  day." 

He  returned  to  his  couch  and  slept  till  nearly 
noun.     Then  hv  am^o  for  the  day  and  made  a  care- 
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ful  and  studied  toilet.  lie  had  determined  to  pay 
a  farewell  visit  to  Xellic,  and  his  masculine  vanity 
prompted  him  to  leave  as  favorahle  and  lasting  an 
impression  on  her  as  possible. 

"Few  men  of  my  age  would  he  successful  if  they 
went  courting  in  their  nightshirts,"  he  solil(ii[uized 
as  he  stood  critically  regarding  'is  reflection  in  a 
full-length  mirror,  with  his  mind  oi  the  cos- 
tume of  the  day,  much  as  Roth  had  studied  the 
dead  tree  which  he  proposed  to  dress  in  morning- 
glory  vines. 

"What  an  opener  of  uhited  sepulchres  matrimony 
must  be !"  he  mused.  "The  only  people  who  ever 
approached  it  from  the  right  standpoint  were  the 
ancient  Spartans,  who  gave  their  young  couples  a 
glimpse  at  each  other  in  nature's  garb  before  they 
were  spliced  for  life.  Xo  civilized  nation  has  this 
commendable  custom  to-day,  though  the  same 
thing  exists  in  effect  among  the  South  Sea  Island- 
ers. Jove !  Imagine  the  lifelong  sorrow  and  dis- 
appointment of  an  esthete,  a  true  lover  of  the 
beautiful,  who  imagines  that  he  is  marrying  a 
Venus,  and  finds  out  when  it  is  eternally  too  late 
that  her  legs  arc  too  short  for  her  bod)  or  that  her 
knees  are  ugly.  On  the  other  hand,  what  divine 
justice  is  there  in  such  a  combination  as  that  out 
at  my  friend  Chapin's?    What  right  has  a  stupid, 
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Min.l  vmU.I  to  possess  a  livini,^  God-wrought  statue 
like—like     Xdlic?      XclHc?      I     should     call    htr 

Iklcn."' 

Dare's  eves  were  ,G:uinmy  willi  the  exudations  of 
a.c;e;  his  cheeks  were  salknv ;  his  hair  luinj<  straight 
(luun  over  his  forehead  unpartcd ;  (jne  side  of  his 
j,i-hhiek  inu>tache,  the  side  upon  which  he  had 
keen  sleepiu.LT,  druu]Kil  thinly  over  his  colorless  lips 
like  the  hniken  win.ic  of  a  crow.  His  nightshirt 
hi'.ii',;'  lii'iselv  ahout  his  thin  form. 

'•l>:h!"  nuUtered  Dare;  "it's  devilish  hard  for 
an  artist  to  grow  M  gracefully.  He  might  do  it, 
though,  if  it  weren't  for  the  mornings.  I  wonder 
h.ow  manv  famous  heauties  would  look  like  nymphs 
coming  out  of  a  hath  when  ihey  first  wake  up  after 
a  night's  sleep?  Or,  say.  ahout  lialf  an  hour  be- 
fore thev  wake  up?  How  many  have  sweet  breaths 
at  that  time?  Ah.  nothing  hut  the  earliest  youth 
can  stand  that  test." 

.\n  hour  later.  Gifford  Dare  descended  to  the 
street,  young,  debonair,  i)ictures(inc.  erect.  He  took 
hi.  breakfast  at  a  cafe,  and  then  boarded  a  North 
Side  car,  to  say  good  by  to  the  girl  with  the  red- 
g.ild  hair;  and  then.  ho.  for  Wnice ! 

He  ascended  the  stairs  to  the  second  Hat  with  a 

1      1     c      1  ■  -  f    i-„_.: .,.,,1    .-.^r^^at         T-lii;    hi>arf 

nUllgiCCi   leCiUig    UI    iungn:;-;    <::■-■    ivg:--..       ! 

beat  high  with  that  youthful  Hurry  and  pride  which 
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seizes  the  man  who  is  ahout  to  enter  the  presence 
of  tlie  woman  whom  lie  love^  and  who  L.ves  him; 
he  was  oppressctl  with  an  ahn(^si  intoleraljle  fecl- 
intr  of  homesickness  at  ihr  iiK'a  of  loavinc;-  her,  and 
of  putting  i)ehind  him  forever  his  last  llattering  ad- 
venture. hi>  la>t  chance  for  youth. 

Brid.i^ot  came  to  the  dnor.  '"Vis:  Mrs.  C"hapin 
is  in.  Wull  ye  sit  down  and  wait  till  she  makes 
herself  ready?" 

He  laid  his  cloak  and  slouch  hat  upon  a  chair  and 
waited.  He  could  hear  her  movinc;-  ahout  in  the 
bedroom,  and.  as  she  procjressed  with  l:er  toilet,  he 
imagined  he  could  hear  the  rn>tlinf4-  of  feminine 
garments  as  she  put  them  on.  He  asked  himself 
if  she  had  let  her  splendid  hair  down. 

At  last  the  door  ojfened.  and  she  came  out,  all 
eai^erncss  and  strangely  agitated. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Dare."  she  said,  advancing  and  extend- 
ing her  hand,  "it's  so  good  of  you  to  come  and  sec 
me.     This  is  an  unexpected   pleasure." 

"It's  good  of  you  to  receive  me  at  this  uncon- 
ventional hour."  he  replied,  losing  for  the  moment 
his  apl'in-ih.  He  did  not  really  stop  to  tliink 
whether  the  h.our  ^vas  unccjnvcntional  or  not.  Ik- 
stood  h^jUling  her  hand  in  an  embarrassed  sort  of 
way  and  said  inconse(|uentially : 
"I  met  vour  landladv  duwnstairs.     What  an  ex- 
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traordiiiarily  iij^'ly  woman  .^lic  is!     It  would  be  a 
shame  to  piKjtograpli  a  woman  like  that." 
"Do  you  think  she  would  break  the  camera?" 
"Xo;  I'm  thinkinq-  of  the  poor  sensitive  plate." 
Dare  was  too  agitated  to  notice  that  Nellie  did 
not  understand. 

"That's  a  desolate-looking  scene,  isn't  it?"  he  re- 
marked, pointing  to  ttie  Lake  as  they  sat  down  by 
the  window.  The  ice  hunmiocks  extended  as  far 
out  as  the  crib,  and  the  posts  of  the  half-ruined 
breakwater  had  become  giant  mushrooms  of  ice. 
In  an  open  .space  a  berg  of  respectable  size  was 
floating  about. 

"This  is  the  wcr^t  climate  on  earth,"  pursued 
Dare.  "You  couhln't  get  a  colder,  more  cheerless 
prospect  than  tha.  at  the  Xorth  Pole,  nor  in  St. 
Petersburg.  St.  Petersburg!  Why,  that  city  is 
all  life,  all  animation  in  the  winter.  Then  the  Rus- 
sians begin  to  live.  Gaiety  reigns  everywliere. 
Splendid  teams  of  two  and  three  horses  dashing  by 
in  the  streets,  tiie  drivers  swingirq-  their  long  whips, 
the  ladies  wrapped  up  in  furs,  laughing  and  calling 
to  each  other  as  they  meet  and  pass." 

"I low  lovely  it  must  be  to  have  traveled  as  much 
as  you  have !"  said  Xellie.  her  eyes  kindling. 

"Y-e-s,"  assented  Dare.  "It  s  nice  to  travel  if 
one  has  a  congenial  companion  along,  but  there's 
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notliinf,'  more  wearisome  than  to  po  about  alone. 
Some  men  travel  for  diversion  after  a  ^^rcat  sorrow. 
Tlicy  make  a  mistake.  They  ha.l  better  stay  at 
home  anion},'  their  friends— if  they  have  any  worthy 
of  the  name.  You  can  never  go  far  enough  to  get 
away  from  yourself,  and  there  is  no  loneliness  on 
earth  like  that  of  a  stranger  in  a  big  city— especially 
a  foreign  town.  But  to  travel  with  a  congenial 
companion,  to  share  the  delights  of  new  scenes  and 
new  impressions  with  some  one  that  you.  ah — like, 
that  is  one  of  the  greatest  delights  on  earth." 

"You  are  really  going  to  Naples  this  spring?" 
asked  Xellic. 

Dare  concluded  to  have  the  thing  over. 
"No,  to  \'enice." 
"To— to  \'enice  ?" 

She  paled  to  her  lips,  and  dug  both  her  hands 
into  the  arms  of  the  upholstered  chair  in  which  she 
was  sitting. 

"When  ?"  she  managed  to  ask  at  last  in  a  voice 
scarcely  above  a  whisper. 

Dare  glanced  at  her  and  turned  his  head  away. 
"I  start  within  a  week,"  he  replied,  talking  rap- 
idly'and  attempting  to  assume  a  matter-of-fact 
tone.  "You  see,  I  made  a  success  quite  a  number  of 
years  ago  with  some  Wiuiian  sketches,  but  they 
were  crude.    I  have  always  had  the  dream  of  re- 
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turniiiL,'  tn  the  city  sometime  wluii  I  had  acquired 
more  skill,  and  doinj,--  it  ri,L:ht.  And  T  must  fro  now 
or  never.  I  am  .Lrettinj:,'  old.  T  shall  never  see  forty 
acrain."  Ho  tluai.i^ht  it  would  make  it  easier  for 
her  if  he  spoke  nf  his  a^e,  hut  he  had  not  even 
then  tlie  couratre  to  say  how  old  c  leallv  was.  "I 
can  not  Mand  thev  violent  chanj^es  of  climate  as 
I  once  did— twetity  years  a.i^^o.  Xow  yf»u,  my  dear 
child,  at  your  -.v^v,  you  can  not  realize  how  these 
hitter  sprin.c:  winds  po  throu,y:h  a— a— middle-aj;ed 
man  like  me."  There  was  a  fei,t,nicd  lij^ditne^^s  in 
his  voice  that  would  have  heen  deceptive  liad  it  not 
heen  pitched  on  too  hi.L,di  a  ni>te. 

Nellie  (h'd  not  speak.  She  simjily  looked  at  him 
like  a  deer  that  he  had  once  wounded.  He  had 
never  shot  an\thin,c:  since,  hecause  such  a  look  in  the 
eyes  had  imi:)ressed  him  as  unbcautiful. 

"And  so  I  came  to  say  good  by,"  he  cried,  rising 
briskly  and  ,c:atherins-  up  his  cloak  and  hat. 

Nellie  tottered  to  her  feet  and  stood  swaying. 
She  seemed  to  be  leaning  toward  him. 

She  did  not  extend  her  hand. 

'•Won't  you  say  good  by  to  me?"  he  asked  ten- 
derly, his  cloak  thrown  over  his  left  arm  while  he 
offered  his  right  hand. 

"Good  by,"  she  said  huskily,  and  then  her  face 
became  distorted  like  a  child's  that  is  about  to  cry. 
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He  seized  the  liaiid  that  huiii;  hinply  by  lur  side 
and  lield  it  in  his  own  for  a  inoinent.  His  e'lak 
and  liat  slipped  to  tlie  tlixir.  '1  iien  he  took  her  in 
his  arms,  nmi  she  lay  sol  '  mij;  hi   'U  his  hreast. 

He  led  her  to  the  sofa  and  sat  down  he-^ide  her 
with  his  arm  ahout  her  waist.  She  pillMwed  her 
head  up' Ml  his  si'  idder ;  and  thus  they  sat  for  sev- 
eral minutes,  si  e  -veeping  convulsively,  he  frazini; 
straight  ahead  and  tryinj^  to  think. 

Stranj^^ely  cnoutjh.  his  mind  tnnk  in  little  details 
of  the  oliject-  within  his  visual  ant,de — a  French  ex- 
ercise honk  upon  a  red  tahle  cloth,  a  cheap  lamp  with 
a  bijjf  plobe,  the  fri.tji.iful  i)ai.er  on  tiie  walls,  the 
l)lack,  naked  limbs  of  a  tree  beyond  the  window. 

She  moved,  and  the  red-g^cdd  hair  was  pressed 
softly  agfainst  his  neck.  She  smiled  sadly  when  ..e 
lifted  her  chin  with  his  hand,  and  she  returned  the 
kisses  which  he  pressed  upon  her  lips. 

At  last  he  rase  briskly  and,  bendinf!^  over  her, 
took  both  her  hands  in  his. 

"I  leave,"  he  said,  "Saturday  eveninpf  ior  Xew 
York  on  the  Michigan  Central,  and  you  are  coming 
with  me.     Listen,  Nellie — " 
les. 

"Don't  trouble  to  pack  many  thinp:s— it  mi{?ht  ex 
cite  suspicion.     Tnst  a  grip  will  do.     I'll   let  you 
know  the  exact  hour  of  the  train's  departure,  and 
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you  can  inoct  mo  at  tlio  depot.  Til  drop  yon  a  note 
not  later  tlian  IViday.  I  don't  think  I'd  better  come 
out  here  af^ain." 

He  stooped  and  kissed  her  once  more,  then  pulled 
lier  to  her  feet,  cryinj,^  willi  forced  j^^aiety : 

"Don't  cry  any  more,  little  woman.  \Vc  shall 
he  very  hajjpy.     And  now  I  must  fjo." 

She  follow'.'d  him  to  the  door  sobhinp^; 

"It's  so  wnm;,'!" 

"Don't  think  of  that,  Xellie.  We  can't  help  it. 
We  trietl  to.  hut  we  couldn't." 

As  he  turneil  the  knoh  she  laid  hoth  hands  upon 
his  shoulder  and  looked  yearnini^ly  at  him,  her  face 
paling'  with  a  sudden  terror  tlial  chauL^ed  on  the 
instant  to  shame.  All  the  blood  in  her  body  seemed 
to  Hood  her  pallid  cheeks  as  she  hid  her  forehead 
in  his  breast,  murmurin;^  hoarsely: 

"Will  you  marry  me  as  soon  as  I  am  free?  Will 
you,  GifTord?     Promise  me  this,  and  I  will  go." 

A  man  promises  anything  at  such  times. 

"Of  course,"  he  replied,  "if — if  you  want  me 
to." 

"If  I  want  you  to!  I  wouldn't  go  else.  I'm  not 
a  bad  woman,  Gifford. 


CHAPTER  XXVII 
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Dare  was  shakinpf  so  when  he  readied  the  street 
t!:.-it  he  turned  iiistitutivcly  to  the  saloon  on  the 
corner  for  a  j^dass  of  hraiid) .  inuitcrinfr: 

"Well,  I've  done  it.  after  all,  or  rather  it  did  it- 
self; and  I'm  not  j;oing  to  have  any  ijualms  over  it. 
No  man  of  my  tt"in])eranient,  fifty  years  old.  can 
resist  a  heautiful  woman  who  loves  him.  \'enality 
is  always  uj^dy,  but  there  isn't  the  least  bit  of  venal- 
ity in  this.  The  love  of  a  iK'autiful  woman  is  the 
most  beautiful  thinjjf  on  eartli.  Man  made  (lod  in 
liis  own  image,  and  the  gods  of  the  old  Greeks,  the 
only  nation  of  artists  that  the  world  ever  saw,  sim- 
ply couldn't  resist  this  sort  of  thing.  Bah!  I'm 
no  puritan.  Puritanism  is  the  ugliness  of  re- 
igion. 

As  he  lifted  his  drink  to  his  lips  with  shaking 
hand  he  reflected : 

"Xo  gentleman  would  poison  his  friend's  dog, 
or  steal  his  money ;  but  almost  any  man  would  win 
his  friend's  wife — if  he  got  the  chance." 
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Later  the  i1ioul;1u  comforlcil  him  that  Harry  was 
not  liis  fricml. 

"I've  only  been  polite  to  \vm,"  ho  mused.  "If 
he  were  my  friend,  now,  or  T  had  \)0^cd  as  such,  it 
wouM  he  ihfferent.  I  coiihhri  do  that.  Xo,  I'm 
no  such  damned  vilhiin  as  that," 

Despite  the  hrandy.  his  teeth  chattered  with  tlie 
coh.l  as  ho  stood  un  the  corner  waiting  for  the  elec- 
tric car. 

"I  believe  we'll  po  to  Algiers,"  he  musc-l.  "I've 
told  so  many  peoi)le  that  I'm  j^oing  to  \'enice.  \  es, 
it'll  he  belter  to  go  somewhere  else  and  wait  tdl 
the  world  K»-'ts  a  little  bit  accu.'.tomed  to  this  thing. 
V.j,.jr.h;'  he  chattered,  "Algiers  and  Xellie  will 
be  better  than  this."  And  he  thought  of  the  ori- 
ental background;  and  t'ac  different  costumes  in 
which  he  would  i^ainl  his  living  statue,  his  odal- 
isipie,  hi^  Cleopatra,  his  Gulnare. 

llv  the  time  he  again  reached  his  studio,  all  the 
promptings  of  iiis  rudimentary  conscience  were 
silenced,  and  he  had  i)ecomc  cynical,   selfish,   and 

atheistic. 

'•  Pshaw!"  he  sneered,  as  he  pulled  down  the 
Ki^kilm  curtains  irom  the  door  of  the  alcove,  "we 
make  a  mistake  in  taking  ourselves  too  seriottsly. 
This  w.  rl.l  is  only  a  gre.it  cheese,  after  all,  and 
men  and  women  t)reeii  nn  il  like  n-iggots. 
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The  action  kt  a  shaft  of  afiornoon  sun  into  the 
stinHo  that  fell  up<in  I'Mdcnhansen's  Madonna 
hauj^nni,'  on  tlie  wall,  anil  tinted  the  cataract  of 
loo>encd  hair  with  .t^old.  Dare  started,  and  re- 
mained standin;_r  licf^r.'  the  lucturc  worshipinLr. 

"Tliai's  the  way  Helen's  h.air  would  Ivk  if  she 
were  to  let  it  down.,"  he  mused.  "I  never  see  a 
Ijeautiful  wtnnan,  anyway,  that  I  don't  want  to  tm- 
fasten  her  hair.  This  chap  I'.odenhausen,  Madoinia 
painter,  must  have  a  little  of  the  sensual  in  him. 
\W\\,  damn  it,  that's  ;dl  ri.udit.  Vou  can't  tliink 
of  the  ideal  woman  with  any  de;<ree  of  physical  re- 
pupiance.  Y<>u  can't  see  h.er,  whether  she  be  Ma- 
donna or  \'einis.  without  wantini;  to  carry  her  ofT 
and  break  any  possible  rival',^  head  with  a  club, 
in  the  j^ood  oM  primitive  i"a>hion.  That's  the  wa\ 
riod  or  Jupiter,  or  Nature,  or  whoever  he  or  it  is, 
made  us. 

"P.ut  1)cauty  has  a  hi,i,dier  attraction,  too.  P.ein.L,' 
an  expression  of  jicrfection,  it  lifts  us  toward  the 
Eternal  Divine,  which  revels  in  perfev-liMns.  What 
a  soft  yieldintr  1><:>dy  this  Madonr.a  has — and  the 
artist  has  bad  the  ;<ood  sense  to  paint  her  without 
shoes.  Those  feet  '.re  the  climax  of  the  whole 
eomprsition.  Xot  to.)  small,  but  v. arm.  fra.-^aant, 
rosv,  shapely.  I  sl'.ould  like  to  take  this  <>ne  in 
mv  hand.     What  '..■'■  it  that  Sir  J.'l.n  say-? 
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"Her  feet  beneath  her  petticoat 
Like  little  mice  stole  in  and  out. 

"Hum.  That's  not  ri^Mit.  Sir  John,  not  ri^ht. 
You've  ji^ot  them  entirely  too  small,  ihouf^h  the  line: 
arc  dainty  and  have  made  you  immortal. 

"V,\  showing  these  feet,  P.odenhausen  has  p:ivcn 
us  an  impression  of  i)erfection  in  all  details.  \\  hat 
a  horror  this  thini,^  would  he  if  Mary  had  a  hunion, 
or  if  her  second  toe  were  Ux)  short!  U.i^h !  I 
should  have  pitched  her  out  o'  the  win<low  loni(  ere 

this." 

He  glanced  again  at  the  hair,  still  touched  hy 
the  red  sun.     Then  he  stooped  and  ki.-sed  one  of  the 

feet. 

"I  pay  you  this  trihute.  Mary— Helen."  he  mut- 
tered. "I   am  always  willing  to  kiss  the  feet   of 

beauty. 

"What  an  ass  is  the  man  who  asks  whether  or  not 
a  fair  woman  lias  brains!  You  migln  as  well  ask 
it  of  a  statue  or  a  picture.  All  beautiful  creations 
have  brains— the  brains  of  the  man  or  the  God  who 
made  them!" 
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Two  days  later  Mr.  Dare  was  picking  his  way 
ilaintily  alon.q-  La  Salle  Street.  TliOuj::^h  but  four 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  it  was  already  growing 
dark,  and  the  electric  lights  were  gleaming  fiercely 
in  the  back  offices  and  basements.  The  temperature 
had  risen  twenty  degrees  during  the  night,  and 
a  rain,  fine  as  spray,  was  persistently  falling.  The 
walk  was  swimming  in  a  thin  coating  of  black  filth, 
and  the  horses  were  slipping  on  the  greasy  cobble- 
tunes.  The  vast  canon  of  the  street  wa;-  filled  with 
a  steady  roar  and  clatter  that  went  up  to  the  nar- 
row lane  of  dir'y  sky  above.  Shouts  and  broken 
fragments  of  speech  flew  off  froi"  the  plutonian 
hum  like  bits  from  a  roaring  wheel. 

A  ragged  little  newsboy  scurried  past  in  frantic 
haste  to  reacii  his  favorite  corner,  crying  with  in- 
('jinitable  lungs  the  five-u'clock  edition  of  an  after- 
noon sheet :  "All  about  the  Kirrible  murder  on  the 
West  Side!" 
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The  driver  of  a  Mrcit  car.  delayed  hy  an  apailietic 
van,  clanged  his  1n.II  hnpc-les.slv. 

Tile  Cdiitctiir  (jf  the  huiMiiii,^s  loomed  blackly  from 
the  ail-pervadinc,'  .ij:ray.  There  was  a  raw  fcelinsij 
in  the  air,  as  of  the  wind  from  mcltint,'  ice.  The 
throiii,^  on  llie  Mreel  ai  lliis  hour  consisted  mostly 
of  men:  ami  :he  artist  noticed  with  a  shudder  that 
they  were  all  talkini:,'  about  motley,  entirely  oblivious 
of  their  surroundinc::s. 

Once,  a  face,  fresh  as  a  flower,  peeped  out  at 
him  from  the  hood  of  a  rain-coat,  and  a  pair  of 
ro_L,nusl!  i\e-  looked  innix-eiuly  and  fearlesslv  into 
his.  He  felt  an  intere>ted  thrill,  the  emotion  of  an 
uUl  beau  who  has  made  a  conquest  and  is  conscious 
that  he  is  still  a  devil  .if  a  fellow  anion};  the  wometi. 
Let  the  sex  look  out  fur  themselves!  Had  not  the 
fairest  of  them  all  fallen  before  his  irresistible 
charms? 

And,  indeed,  any  lady  with  the  faintest  streak  of 
a(heinnre  in  her  nature,  mi,L;ht  have  taken  a  second 
look  at  liim  this  afternoon,  lur  he  had  certainly  ef- 
fected an  ele.erant  and  disting-uished  air:  and  in  the 
uncertain  liijht  lie  ai>]x;u-c(l  young-.  lie  was  cor- 
rectly attired  in  ;rincc-albert,  with  light  trousers, 
and  a  long  overcoat,  with  tails,  that  ntted  grace- 
fully into  th.c  hollow  of  hi--  back.  His  thin,  languid, 
mil  iii         ■  ■  1'  ■■  .li'  •/(•  a  coijar  of 
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extraordi  ary  hci.trlit ;  aiul  a  silk  uiuhrc'lla,  held  1 
a  hand  iicatls- 
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cd  in  j^'ray,  protected  his  tail  hat. 
His  fee.  were  daintily  hi.kI,  and  he  had  soiiieliow 
mana,q-ed  nut  to  -  .1  hi>  .nmscrs. 

At  the  coriiLT  of  Madisor.  Street  he  tnet  Harry 
Chapii:  and    'ic  two  men  nodded  to  each  other. 

IIarr\  lookca  rai'  cr  shabby  and  had  entirely  lost 
the  debonair  bearins,--  .>  his  baclie:.)r  days.  He 
wu.e  a  sprii.,,'  o\  ercoat  that  did  not  fit  well  about 
the  collar,  and  a  clicap  derby  tilted  back  from  his 
hi^di  forehead.  He  walked  with  a  lifeless  shuffle, 
an('  his  face  had  a  weary,  hopeless  e.xpression.  Dare 
turned  and  looked  after  him.  impelled  by  that  mi.xc'I 
emotion  of  pity,  friendlinos,  and  gratitude  which  a 
roue  often  feels  for  the  deceived  husband. 

"Hello,  Chapin  !"  he  cried,  and  Harry  stopped  and 
turned. 

"Out  mashing?  '  asked  the  latter.  "I  see  you've 
got  your  glad  rags  on." 

"Xo,"  laughed  Dare,  "Vm  not  a  masher.  My 
mashing  days  are  over.  I  leave  that  to  youn^^  fel- 
lows like  you.     Where  are  you  going  so  fast  ?"' 

"Back  to  the  office.  I've  been  over  to  the  County 
Building  looking  up  some  titles." 

"At  least  you  have  time  to  take  a  drink  ?" 

Harry  brightened. 

"Sure.     God  doesn't  expect  me  for  a  hour  yet." 
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"God?" 

"Yl'S.     Old  r.lodc^rc'U— the  man  who  sent  mc." 

Dare  passed  his  arm  through  that  of  the  younger 
man  and  looked  about  him,  asking: 

'AVherc's  tlic  nearest  salocju?" 

"Tliere's  a  pretty  decent   joint  over  there,"  re- 
plied Harry.     "Jimmy  I"erguson's  huflet." 

'■Thafll  do,"  said  Dare.     "You  can  get  just  as 
drunk  at  a  buffet  as  at  a  bar." 

They  crossed  the  street  and  went  down  two  steps 
into  one  of  the  most  resi>ectable  saloons  in^  the 
city,  a  small,  narrow  place  with  a  couple  of  private 
rooms  for  tlic  convenience  of  men  who  wished  to 
talk  confidentially  over  their  wine  or  whisky. 

They  entered  one  of  these  and  sat  down  at  a 

round  table. 

'AVhafll  it  be  ?"  asked  the  artist,  as  the  colored 

waiter  entered. 

"IT.  take  a  tlry  martini,  with  an  olive  in  it,"  or- 
dered Harry,  with  considerable  animation. 

Dare  took  a  pony  of  I-rench  cognac ;  and,  as  soon 
as  the  drinks  were  consumed,  ordered  two  more. 
Harry  straightened  out  tirst  one  leg  and  then  the 
other,  as  he  felt  in  liis  jxKkets. 

"It's  up  to  me."  he  said,  rather  feebly,  for  he 
found  but  twenty  cents. 

"Not  a  bit  <.f  it,"  replied  Dare,     '"nie  fuel  is, 
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I'm  pfoing  away  Saturday,  and  this  is  a  sort  of 
farewell  treat." 

"Coins'  away  ?  to  New  York  ?  I  wish  I  could  get 
away  somewhere  fnr  a  wliile — any  old  place.  I've 
got  tired  of  going  down  to  my  office  and  back  home 
again.  Year  in  and  year  out  the  same  thing — and 
Sunday  the  longest  day  in  the  week.  I  believe  it 
would  do  me  good  to  break  loose  anrl  go  on  a  spree 
— regular  old-fashioned  round-up.  Any  olj  thing 
to  break  up  the  monotony  of  life." 

Harry  had  finished  his  second  cocktail,  and  was 
trying  to  spear  the  olive  with  a  tooth-pxk.  His 
stomach  was  empty,  he  was  unaccustomed  to  drink, 
and  his  manhood  was  at  a  low  ebb.  The  two  cock- 
tails, which  in  his  palmy  days  would  not  have  af- 
fected him,  now  brought  him  to  that  stage  of  in- 
cipient intoxication  where  a  man  feels  sorry  for 
himself  and  desirous  of  sympathy. 

"Why  don't  you  take  a  night  off  once  in  a  while?" 
asked  Dare,  sipping  his  cognac. 

"I'm  on  to  myself.  If  I  ever  got  started  once, 
it  would  be  all  ofT.  Td  lose  my  job,  and  then  where 
would  I  be?     Where  would  Xell  be?" 

"Yes,  of  course,"  replied  the  artist,  "there's  your 
wife  to  th.ink  of.     A  married  man  has  obligations." 

"Yes.  that's  it, — a  married  man  has  obligations. 
iUarnagc  js  fui  bciui  ur  worse.  ' 
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The  tlunif^Mit  occurnd  to  Dan-  that  if  Harry  were 
a  little  more  under  the  inllueiK-c  of  drink,  he  iiiis:ht 
possibly  reveal  his  feeHiit^s  for  his  wife.  If  he  di<l 
not  love  Nellie,  if  he  were  tired  of  her,  the  knowl- 
cd.t,^'  would  take  much  of  the  moral  uj^liness  out  of 
the  act  which  the  artist  was  contemplatinj:^. 

"Let's  have  a  quart  of  champaj,nie,"  he  su,c:^ested. 
"I'm  leavincr  the  country  fur  good.  I'm  going  to 
Naples.     A  man  doesn't  go  to  Naples  every  day." 

"Champagne?"  repeated  Harry,  more  interested 
in  the  old.  familiar  sound  than  in  the  artist's  desti- 
nation: "I  haven't  drunk  a  glass  of  champagne 
since  I  was  married.  But  ain't  things  comin'  pret- 
ty swift?  I  don't  want  to  get  good.  What'd  my 
wife  say  ?" 

"I  fear  you're  taking  married  life  too  seriously," 
laughed  the  artist.  "The  model  married  man  never 
goes  honie  drunk.  lie  waits  till  he  sobers  up.  But 
I'll  explain  things  to  Nel — Mrs.  Chapin." 

The  negro  brought  the  champagne  with  that  ad- 
ded respect  in  his  manner  which  this  particular 
order  always  inspires  in  the  colored  breast.  Even 
Harry.  uni)romising  as  he  had  heretofore  appeared 
to  the  waiter,  now  becanie  a  person  of  importance. 
"Gents  do  not  buy  wine  for  nobodies,"  he  rea- 
soned,  and   he   filled   Harry's   glass   with   an   ob- 
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scquiousncss  that  hroiiLrlit  hack  u>  his  mind  the  old 
(lays  when  he  was  a  star  L^iiest  at  .\'a"ain  (lalli's. 

"Here's  a  i)leasant  voyac^c,"  said  Harry  as  they 
touched  ji^lasscs.  "Naples  is  a  pretty  nice  place, 
i.-irt  it?" 

He  finished  the  second  glass  with  the  inconse- 
quential remark : 

"That'll  help  some." 

Durinp^  the  third,  he  placed  his  twenty  cents  upon 
the  taljle  and  repeated  : 

"That'll  help  some." 

"Put  your  money  hack  in  your  pocket,"  said  Dare, 
smilinj^.  "This  is  my  day.  \\'hat  du  you  want?" 
The  artist  wa.'-  perfectly  soher. 

"Some  ci,s;arettes." 

"All  ric^ht,  I'll  order  some  Condax  .straw  tips, 
real  Turkish  you  know.     The  p^enuine  thin.q:." 

"Not  for  me,"  said  Harry.  ".America's  j^^ood 
eiinu:L,di  for  nie.  I'll  take  a  small  package  of  Sweet 
Caporal." 

They  were  hrought,  and  he  lighted  one,  remark- 
ing again : 

"That'll  help  some." 

"You  were  saying,"  ohserved  Dare,  fearful  lest 
his  comi)anion  should  lose  his  senses  entirely,  "that 
marriage  was  for  better  or  for  worse." 
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"Yes.  that's  so — for  licttcr  'r  fcr  worse — princi- 
l)ally  worse." 

'•Rut  that's  treason,  old  man,  with  such  a  beauti- 
ful and  accomplished  wife  as  y(ni  have.  You  ought 
to  be  the  happiest  man  on  earth." 

"Happies'  man  on  earth,"  repeated  Harry.  "Say, 
ol'  man.  she's  a  peach.     Here's  to  the  peach!" 

"Then  why  do  you  say  that  'marriage  is  princi- 
l)ally  worse'?"  persisted  Dare.  "Isn't  she  as  good 
as  she  is  l)eautiful?" 

Harrv  began  to  ramble  on  in  a  maudlin  whine: 

"Shay,  Mr.  Dare,  don't  you  ever  get  married. 
Take  my  word  frit,  marriage'z  a  failure.  Look  a' 
me.  I'm  an  ass — a  hem-stitched  ass.  \V'y  b'forc 
I  wuz  married.  I  had  a  good  time— money 'n  my 
pocket,  an'  friends,  an'  a  good  time— I  had  a  good 
time.  Xow  wha's  life  for  me?  Just  a  damn  grind. 
Every  day  the  same,  an'  Sunday  the  longes'  day  of 

all." 

Resting  with  his  elbows  on  the  table  and  his 
head  in  his  hands,  he  was  the  picture  of  drunken 

self-pity. 

"D'you  know  me  b'fore  I  was  married?"  he 
asked.  "Xo.  of  course  not.  Well,  if  you  had, 
you'd  know  what  marriage  has  done  f'r  me.  Kind 
of  a  'b'fore  taking  an<l  after  taking,'  y'  know,  like 
you  see  in  the  patent  pill  advertisements.     Only'n 
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my    case 

you    on 

.^ht    to — put 

the    'after 

taking:' 

first — sec 

? — ought 

to  put  it  first 

an'  call  it 

'b'fore 

taking:' — ! 

«ee?" 

"Yes," 

said  Dare  sniiHng-,  "I  see." 

"I'm  a 

sort  of  horrible  example  of  matrimony." 

continued 

Harry. 

"I    married 

f"r     love— 

-umph, 

what's  love?     It's 

the  s'motion- 

-emotion,  I 

mean, 

of  a  damn  fool.  "S  a  dream  that  you  wake  up  from 
when  it's  too  late.  Misser  1)-Dare.  a  man  ain't 
responsible  when  he's  in  love ;  he  ougii'n't  to  be  held 
responsible  f'r  his  ac's.  But  he  is ;  an'  he  g:oes  and 
spoils  his  whole  life  at  a  time  when  he  ain't  respon- 
sible— when  he's  bug  house." 

"You  ought  to  enlist  in  the  army,"  remarked 
Dare.  "Unhappy  married  men  make  the  bravest 
soldiers." 

The  situation  was  becoming  exquisite;  it  quite 
restored  him  to  his  happiest  self. 

"You  see,"  continued  Harry,  "it's  like  this.  You 
marry  f'r  love,  an'  then  you've  got  to  keep  right 
on  living  with  a  woman  after  you  get  wise  again. 
'Fore  I  was  married.  I  had  friends,  'n'  good  clothes, 
and  I  ate  porter-house  steaks  and  camembcrt 
cheese.  What  do  I  get  out  of  matrimony?  You 
see  me— look  a'  me  an'  look  a'  you— Misser  Dare, 
I  like  you.  You're  a  frien'  o'  mine.  Promise  me 
\uu'il  never  get  married." 
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Harry  iii^-istcl  011  shaking  hands  willi  his  friend 
over  ihc-  pnmiisc. 

"Docs  she  love  you?"  a-ked  the  arlist  slyly. 
"Love  me?  Yes  she  docs— not.  All  she  thinks 
of  is  runnincr  around  to  hen-cluhs  and  talking 
French.  She  never  thinks  of  inc.  All  I  get  out 
o"  marriage  is  a  place  to  sleep  in  that's  no  home 
at  all,  an'  she  spends  all  my  money  i'v  things  that 
I  don't  want  and,  anyhow,  don"t  get." 

'AVell,  perhaps  you're  to  he  congratulated,'' 
laughed  Dare.  "Married  men  say  there's  no  greater 
nuisance  than  a  wife  who  is  too  deeply  in  love  with 
her  hushand.  She's  a  very  beautiful  woman.  Per- 
haps  somebody'll  elope  with  her." 

"Elope  with  her?"  whined  Harry.  "There's  no 
such  good  luck  fr  me.  D'sides,  Nell  wouldn't  do 
it.  She's  too  damn  r'ligious.  Why,  that  woman 
won't  even  play  cards  with  me,  b'cause  she  thinks 

it's  wrong." 

"Oh,  vou  never  can  tell  what  a  woman  is  going 
to  do  next,"  insisted  Dare.  "She's  certainly  beau- 
tiful enough  to  tempt  anybody." 

••Tha's  what  I  thought  b'fore  I  married  her,"  re- 
plied Harrv,  slowly  shaking  his  head.  "Tha's  just 
what  T  thought."  Then  he  looked  at  the  door  to 
-^..-  if  it  were  closed  and  hitched  his  chair  up  closer 
to  the  arlist. 
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Poor  ITarry !  drunk  as  lie  was,  a  certain  amount 
of  solf-rcspect  and  delicacy  dun--  to  him. 

"Misser  Dare,"  lie  whispered,  "yo  're  a  frien'  o' 
mine.  One  o'  the  bes*  frienV,  I  ever  had.  I  know 
that.  S-sIiake.  T  xou  could  .-ce  that  wiiman 
slouchin'  'round  the  house  'z  I  see  her.  you'd  never 
think  she  was  a  good-looker  fr  a  minute.  You 
ought  t'  see  her  with  her  hair  down  once,  f 'rinstance. 
Changes  the  whole  cx])ression  of  her  face,  somehow. 
Makes  me  think  of  a  rat  lookin'  out  of  a  hole.  An' 
she's  got  the  ugliest  feet— they're  as  red  a.,  l.oiled 
lobsters,  an'  all  swelled  up  at  the  joints.  Afakes 
her  feet  kind  o'  kite-shaped— jus'  like  boys'  kites. 
I — a  man  onghtn'  talk  this  way  "bout  his  wife,  but 
you're  a  frien'  o'  mine — bes'  frien'  I  ever  had, 
Misser  Dare,  'n'  I  know  you'd  do  anything  on  earth 
to  help  me.  Yes,  her  feet  are  like  a  pair  of  kites— 
you  could  tie  strings  to  *em  and  fly  'em." 

Poor  Harry!  The  artist  gulped  down  a  glass  of 
champagne  at  a  swallow,  and  a  look  of  disgust 
spread  over  his  thin,  esthetic  face.  He  remem- 
bered his  last  interview  with  the  Podenbausvn  Ma- 
donna. 

"Whew,"  he  said,  looking  at  his  watch.     "We've 
been  here  an  hour  now.     We  must  be  going." 
"D'you  think  God  would  notice  I've  been  drink- 
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ing?"'  asked  Harry.  stru.crj^Hnff  into  his  overcoat, 
of  wiiicli  the  hning  in  one  sleeve  was  loose. 

"We'll  walk  up  and  down  in  the  cold  air  for  a 
few  minutes,"  said  Dare,  "and  then  you'll  be  all 
right." 

As  they  parted  at  the  comer,  Harry  was  sober 
enough  to  feel  ashamed. 

"Don't  mention  to  anybody  what  I  told  you,"  he 
pleaded.  "I  put  it  on  a  little  too  thick,  I  guess. 
Nell's  all  right.  At  any  rate,  I  married  her  with 
my  eyes  open,  and  I've  got  to  take  my  medicine." 

"Not  a  word,"  said  the  artist,  sympathetically. 
"I'm  going  away  to  \'cn — Naples  this  week,  and 
nobody  knows  anything  about  you  over  there.  But 
cheer  up.  old  man.  Somebody'll  run  oflf  with  her 
yet ;  you  see  if  they  don't — feet  and  all." 
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CHAPTER  XXIX 


THE   TRUMIUCT   XAFiCISSfS 

What  puppets  of  fortune  we  arc !  The  sliglitcst, 
most  adventitious  circumstances, — a  word  dropped 
here  or  there,  a  chance  meeting-  on  tlic  street,  the 
failure  to  catch  a  car.  may  work  the  most  porten- 
tous change  in  our  destinies  and  alter  the  whole 
current  of  our  lives.  And  through  it  all,  even  those 
who  deny  the  existence  of  a  God,  must  see  an  in- 
exorahle  reckoning  in  the  long  run,  a  paying  off 
of  old  debts,  and  a  final  compensation  of  some  sort 
fo:  hose  who  are  faithful  to  their  best  selves.  If 
there  is  no  God,  and  the  universe  is  run  by  that 
mighty  and  brainless  but  exact  automaton,  Law, 
then  final  justice  must  be  one  of  the  principles  of 
the  eternal  Order. 

There  is  no  man  so  faithless  but  he  has  a  super- 
stitious fear  that  the  consequences  of  his  evil  acts 
will  overtake  him ;  none  so  cynical  that  he  does  not 
feel  surer  of  his  future  if  his  life  be  right. 

Roth's  good  fortune  and  reward  came  to  him 
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tlircii'Ji  the  fact  that  hi'  \\a.>  in  the  hahit  of  Iniyinc^ 
hi:-  h.i'llts,  seeds  and  i>ntteil  jjUmts  at  \Vitthold"s.  on 
r.uckin-ham  IMaee.  He  iiii.udu  ca^ily  have  L;-one  to 
some  other  ilmA,  hut  he  had  Iren  enticed  therein 
one  dav  hy  a  display  of  heL^onias.  and  found  the 
lieautiiul  y.,un.^^  daughter  of  tlie  proprietor  so  in- 
te!li,L;cnt  and  ol'li^nuij:  that  he  hecame  a  rci::tilar 
P'atron.  ;\Iore(Aer.  he  fcamd  enthusiasts  there  with 
whom  he  could  talk  eonceniini^^  his  beloved  plants, 
])e..p!e  who  responded  to  his  own  enthusiasm  and 
respected  it. 

When,  therefore,  a  wealthy  St.  Louis  brewer 
wrote  to  olil  man  Wittbold.  and  asked  to  be  recom- 
mended to  a  competent  German  i,^ardener,  a  man 
to  sui^'rintend  a  .greenhouse  and  a  park  an<l  a  lawn, 
t^e  \oung  lady  told  her  father  that  she  believed 
Kuth  was  just  the  man  for  the  place.  The  brewer 
came  to  the  city,  met  Roth,  was  charmed  with 
l.im.  and  hired  l:Im  at  a  salary  of  two  thousand 
ik>!lars  a  year,  with  cotta,c;e  rent  free,  and  a  patch 
of  "round  lor  his  own  ve,:;etable  .G:arden. 


To  live  umon; 


flowers,  luciii  Schat.':/'  he  whis- 
pered to  his  wife,  with  tears  in  his  eyes  and  his 
arm  around  her  waist,  "in  a  cottai^e— e)h,  you  shall 
see  the  vines  that  shall  over  it  ^row !  And  the  dear 
children  playin.ir  un<ler  the  trees!  Ah,  life  shall  be 
one  sonq',  eh,  my  love .'' ' 
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"Life  has  ahvnys  Irxii  a  son--  with  yen,"  slic  re- 
plied, her  low.  sweet  voice  trenililiiT^  with  joy. 

"True,"  he  cried,  'dove  is  the  mii^ic  of  h'fe,  and 
\vlKre  il)at  is.  the  heart  sin.cfs,  in  cottage,  in  palace, 
or  in  tenement." 

\\  Iiilc  they  were  packin.cr  np  TTarry  scarcely 
re;di;ced  tliat  they  were  actually  <^o\]v,:,  nor  was 
he  seized  with  a  full  sense  of  the  utter  desolation 
whieh  their  departure  meant  for  him.  He  was 
uncle  Harry  to  tlie  Roth  cln'ldren,  for  whom  he  ex- 
perienced a  feclincf  almost  paternal,  and  whose  little 
voices  filKd  the  emi)ty  chamhers  in  his  own  heart 
with  a  welcome  music.  The  SMund  of  hammerincj 
and  of  the  dra-cnn-?  of  heavy  boxes  about  on  the 
floor  above  made  him  sad,  it  is  irue:  but  the  chil- 
dren were  there  yet,  and  he  saw  the  Roths  every 
mornini;  and  eveninq-. 

When  he  came  up  the  stairs,  if  the  door  above 
were  open,  he  could  hear  the  .qleeful  shouts  of  Fritz 
and  Bismarck  Goethe.  They  would  have  made  a 
picnic  of  the  preparations  for  moving-  had  the 
family  been  going  U)  meaner  fortunes  instead  of 
brighter. 

At  last  the  van  was  sent  away,  and  Harry  ac- 
companied the  Roth  family  to  the  .station  on  j-riday 
morning,  tlic  day  before  the  ."^aiunlay  set  by  the 
artist  lor  lus  cliipement  witii  Xeiiie. 
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riran(l])a  Rritli  took  cliar,L,a  of  P.isniarok  Gootlic, 
wlioin  he  carnV-il  to  the  Evanstuii  Avenue  car  on 
account  of  the  luu-l.  I'rii/,  in  knickerbockers,  a 
German  cap,  and  a  nonl  ulllo  overcoat  made  hy  his 
mother  from  an  old  L^arr.Kiit  (jf  his  father's,  ran 
on  aheaiK  returniniLr  every  m>)mcnt  to  shout  that  he 
heard  a  car  comin.LT.  His  face  v.as  Hushed  with  c\'- 
citenuiit.  and  h\<  fiaxui  curK  d  iMcvd  in  the  wind. 
Mrs.  Rotli  carried  a  liutid'c  auil  a  clutli  telescope 
^Tip  that  nearly  pulkd  her  arm  to  the  sidewalk, 
and  Harry  took  change  of  th.e  linmpcr.  Rnih  him- 
self bore  a  flower-])ol  in  cacti  hand,  containiu;:^ 
plants  for  which  he  had  a  peculiar  alYection,  a  Ro- 
man hvacinth  and  a  trumpet  narcissus. 

Evalina,  wcarin.i,'  a  luuc^  cravenetle  coat  and  a 
new  sprinf^  hat  trimmed  with  violets  that  somewhat 
forced  the  season,  tripped  alonq-  with  her  hands 
in  her  pockets,  the  only  thorou,cjhly  .\merican  fig'urc 
in  the  i;roup.  There  was  something'  reminiscent 
of  continental  peasant  life  in  all  this  >,  arrying  of 
bundles. 

Grandpa  Roth  was  greatly  distressed  lest  they 
lose  the  train,  during  the  entire  journey  to  the 
depot.  When  they  finally  arrived,  he  ran  about 
tlie  gloomy,  clanging  station  with  Bismarck 
Goethe's    head    nestled    against    his    shaggy    be- 
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\vKch  was  the  St.  I.,,nis  train.  Aiut  a  I.iirly  po- 
liceman ha-!  cuiifiriinil  the  iiitMrinatinii  ^^ivcn  I.y 
eadi  oi  tli.^M.,  \k-  a.Ijusic.l  ln\  l,i-  in,n-rimmc(l 
siKctack'>  an.!  n'a-l  the  aiiiiMinu-ciiicnis  on  the 
Ix-ar.I.  '|-heii  he  retunie.l  to  llie  party,  who  were 
staii.lin-  anion-  tlieir  hnn.lles  talkin-  and  pointed 
out  to  ilieni  tlie  ri,i.,dit  track. 

'•SuIjbo>e  ve  -nt  on  the  wn^nt,'  train,"  he  said; 
'•ve  nuVht  come  by  Milvaukee,  or  0>hkosh,  or— or 
IlitYalo." 

And  wlien  the  company's  crier  calle.l  out  the 
names  of  a  ion.q:  Hst  of  .stations  eiidin,-,'-  with  St. 
Louis,  he  shoutv'd  triunip!;antly  : 

"Didn't  I  told  yon  so?"  and  ^larie.l  bri.skly  for 
tlie  train,  beckonin,!^-  and  slioutin-:  "Come  on. 
come  on,  tir  ve  ;;ot  left !" 

"I'm  all  broke  up  at  losin.s,-  you  folks,"  Harry 
was  sayin.i;  to  Roth.  -You're  the  only  friends  I've 
got.  I  don't  kiKnv  what  I'm  ever  .c^oing  to  do  with- 
out you-I  swear  to  r;o<l  I  don't.  And  the  kids- 
it  seems  as  if  they  were  my  own.  It  seems  as 
though  you  were  takin'  my  own  kids  away  from 
me.     I  ain't  got  any  of  my  own.  you  know." 

"Vou  poor  man!"  said  >rrs.  Roth,  who  with  a 
woman's  intuition  knew  that  Ilarrv's  wife  was  to 
Mamc  for  his  unliappiness.  "We'll  write  to  you 
often,  and  the  children   shall  put  something  into 
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iviry  klUr.  r.i>iiiai\k  >\ui\\  wrilc  a  letter  every 
week  to  uncle  1  larr\ ,  wcii't  yM.  Ili-inarek?  lie 
writes  to  Iiis  auntie  I'rieda  in  (ierniany,"  >lic  ex- 
lilainetl.  "lie  jti^l  makes  niark>  all  over  a  sheet  of 
paper,  and  she's  so  ,t;la(l  to  i;et  them!  She  '^ays 
she  thinks  more  of  them  than  she  does  of  my  let- 
ters." 

"You'll  >vrite  t(j  uncle  Harry,  won't  you?"  sai'l 
Chapin,  ])ullin.>,'-  the  hoy  out  of  his  grandfather's 
arms,     "rncle  Harry  loves  you." 

"Mama  and  papa  and  Santa  Claus  and  Humj'ty 
Dunipty  loves  me,"  replied  the  little  fellow,  "and 
unc'  Harry  loves  me.  too." 

"You  must  have  children  of  your  own,"  saiil 
Roth;  "you're  so  fond  of  'ein ;  hut  you  don't  know 
what  it  is  to  love  one  till  you  have  some  of  yuur 
own.  Ah,  when  your  own  baby's  voice  calls  you 
'papa,'  then  ymi'll  hear  music — soul  music!  Then 
vour  work  w  ill  be  easy  all  the  day,  and  your  home 
the  dearest  place  on  earth." 

The  time  for  the  train's  departure  arrived  un- 
expectedly, as  is  always  the  case  when  there  arc 
heartfelt  good  bys  to  be  said.  Harry  lielj)ed  the 
family  and  the  bundles  on  board,  kissed  the  chil- 
d-en, shook  hands  hurriedly  with  the  elders,  and 
started  for  the  door. 
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Rotli  nislicl  afttr  Iiim  at  \hc  la>t  iiionk'nt  aiKl 
kissed  him  N(|uar(  ly  «>n  tlic  li]is 

"Hero,  take  this.""  Iir  sai,|.  ..furiii^'  \hv  liya.-intli. 
"Xo,  this  for  I  I. AT  it  the  nvA.  An. I  iMiicmher 
nhat  I  say  ah..iit  the  chiMnn.  'i'hev  <>{  niarriai^o 
arc  the  tlowirs.  WIuio  they  Moom.  there  is  the 
perfume  of  holv  Inve." 

A  iiiMiiieiit  later  1  {arry  was  standiiicr  on  the  plat- 
form, linhh'n-  a\\k\var(ny  in  ln"->  haii.l  a  tlnwer-pnt 
containin.--  a  hudi  of  l,,n,-,  slender  leaves,  above 
whieh  nodded  three  or  four  trumi-et-shaped  IjIus- 
soms  of  tlic  larc^-^e  nareis>.us. 

The  Roth  family  were  at  the  window  of  the  mov- 
ing train,  wavin,!,--  their  hand>  at  him:  hiu  the  pict- 
ure that  lin.i^'-ered  iMn-v.-l  in  hi>  mind  was  the 
shaj^-.qy-  countenance  of  .j^Tan.lpa  Rmli,  pressei! 
ajjainst  the  pane,  between  the  fresh,  cai^er  faces 
of  Fritz  and  Bismarck  Goethe. 
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Harry  came  home  in  the  eveninq-  throuqh  a  driz- 
zHii.c''  rain,  his  narcisMis  nnder  his  arm,  and  owr 
his  head  an  unil)rella  whose  one  natced  rih  iinjjected 
like  an  accusing;;'  finder. 

lie  was  somewhat  comforted  hy  fnnHnLr  XeUie 
stranc^ely  sweet  to  him.  She  kissed  him  as  he  en- 
tered, an  nnusual  attention,  and  asked  him  sohcit- 
ously  if  he  had  wet  !iis  feet. 

"What  a  l)eautii'ul  fliwer!""  she  exclaimed,  tak- 
hv^  the  plant  from  his  hands  antl  setlint:^  it  on  a 
chair.  "We  must  see  that  this  one  docs  not  die. 
Wliere  did  you  pi'et  it,  dear?" 

"Roth  g-ave  it  to  me."  he  replied,  "just  as  they 


"Such  an  interesting:;'  family!"  slie  si.qhed ;  "and 
did  the  dear  little  hnys  cry  wlien  you  hade  them 
l,^)0(l  by  ?" 

There  was  a  hectic  Hu-h  in  her  cheek,  which 
added  to  her  beauty ;  and  a  nervous  alertness   in 
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lur  niovcmoiits,  which  made  Harry  (h'mly  wonder 
if  she  liad  taken  i)ity  on  hi.s  surrDw  and  was  ""oin"- 
to  turn  over  a  new  leaf.  The  excellence  of  the 
Mii)])er  which  she  had  prenarcd  lor  him  almost 
confirmed  this  hehef.  Ikr  trunk,  for  the  man's 
idea  of  a  satcliel  proved  inade'iuate  to  the  woman, 
was  packctl  and  waiting  in  readiness  at  that  mo- 
ment. 

Harry's  hopes  were  short-lived,  for  Xellic  left 
tlie  table  before  the  meal  was  finished,  and,  taking 
up  a  book,  pretended  to  read. 

"Don't  mind  me,"  she  explained;  "I'm  getting 
t;p  a  jiaper  for  the  club,  and  I  have  to  put  in  every 
minute." 

She  had  not  yet  heard  from  the  artist,  and  she 
was  in  a  nervous   state  almost  bordering  on  hys- 
teria.    Whenever  she  heard   feet  on  the  walk  be- 
low   her    heart    pounded.      Perhaps    that    was    the 
messenger,  and  how  should  she  take  in  the  letter 
without  exciting  her  husband's  suspicions?    Once, 
the  street  door  opened  and  shut  with  a  slam,  and 
she  arose,  glancing  warily  at  Harry  and  support- 
ing herself  by  renting  both  han.ls  upon  the  table, 
faint  almost  to  falling.     It  was  a  false  alarm,  and 
she  sat  down  again, 

Harry  stifled  an  oath  when  she  left  the  supper 
tabic,  and    finished    his    meal    in    gloomv    silence. 
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Then  lie  went  uii>tnirs  and  Idol.t'd  into  the  Roths' 
(le>erteil  Hat.  A  dim  li,L,dit  fror.i  the  street,  lanij) 
sJKine  in  li!run.L;'h  the  windows  upon  the  bare  walls 
and  l1icl;ered  faintly  ah(.)Ut  the  ceilin,q-.  He 
scratched  ;.  niaicli  en  the  S'lle  of  his  shoe  and  lit 
the  i,\as.  lie  wandered  throntjh  the  parlors,  out 
into  ihc  kitchen,  and  into  the  bedrooms. 

There  were  sipiare  patch.es  of  a  li^h.ter  shade  on 
the  walls  where  the  pictnres  had  Ijeen,  and  the 
])arlor  lliji.u's  were  covered  wiih  (Ad  newsiiapers, 
mostly  ci)i)ies  ((f  the  Sta.'iis  Zeilimu:,  that  h.ad 
I'cen  laid  beneatli  the  carpet-.  Roth's  wire  llower- 
rack.  which  was  nut  w^rih  movini^,  still  stood  by 
the  window,  with  one  liiile  red  i^ot  on  it,  containing^ 
a  dead  and  wiihered  llower.  In  one  of  the  bed- 
rooms Harry  found  an  oldi  hat  of  Evalina's,  from 
which  she  had  ti'rn  the  lriir,n:;ii,:,'  and  then  thrown 
the  ihiiiLT  away.  I'A'erMni!;;;-  was  i^-one  from  the 
mother's  sleepiiv^'  ri'.iin  ex'-.'pt  an  antiquated  wooden 
cra'lle.  which,  even  T.i-mar.k  rioelhc  had  outc^rown, 
and  which  had  been  kept  tnider  the  bed  in  readiness 
for  matrimonial  contiiV-Viicies.  Roth  himself  luade 
it  in  the  tlays  w'lui  tley  were  livinj^  happily  on 
twelve  d. illars  a  weelc,  and.  \vi.>hedi  to  take  it  along 
i^vr  seiuimental  rea>"n>;  biU  he  had  been  overpow- 
ered bv  E\alina"s  unexpected  outcry: 

*.Tt-t  .t         ,  11        -N  '  1     •_         1      1  T^l.„.         _1     1        ^1.„« 
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As  in  tlic  case  <>{  (katli,  so  in  that  of  an  cni])tv 
house,  lamiliarily  ami  (lestriinn  are  tlie  cliief  ele- 
ments of  grief,  each  stren,L;theninLr  the  other.  The 
place  was  haunted.  The  very  silence  whispered 
of  happy,  childish  voices;  the  phantoms  of  familiar 
forms  took  vague  shape  in  the  einittiness. 

As  Harry  left  tlie  ilat  he  stepped  on  a  soft  oh- 
jcct  in  the  hall,  and,  stooping,  picked  it  up.  It 
was  Bismarck  (joethe's  toy  d(\g,  a  comical,  shape- 
less ohject,  whose  legs  resemMed  t!ie  tied  corners 
of  a  wine  skin.  It  was  very  dirty,  and  one  of  the 
glass  heads  that  did  for  eyes  was  gone.  I'.ut  Ilarry 
put  it  in  his  pocket,  mm-muring: 

'"The  little  feller's  dog!  I  wonder  if  he'll  miss 
it  when  he  goes  to  sleep?"  I'or  llismarck  ( loelhe 
often  refused  to  close  his  eyes  until  he  had  made 

a  complete  inventtMW  of  his  playthiuLTs,  and  they 
were  all  ])ile(l  u]ion  the  bed  beside  him. 

During  Harry's  brief  absence  from  the  room, 
Nellie  ran  every  mo.nent  to  the  window,  parie<l  the 
lace  curtains,  ami  peered  down  into  the  street.  She 
did  not  even  know  yet  which  train  they  were  to 
take.  Perhaps  lie  would  send  word  in  the  imirn- 
ing,  but  it  seemed  strange  that  he  should  wait  al- 
most till  the  last  moment. 

Xow  that  she  had  really  made  u])  her  mind  to  go, 
she    felt    no    lon.'icr   the    least    coniiiuiiction.      Site 
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tlircu-  all  prndciu-c.  all  religious  scruples,  modesty, 
tu  tlic  uin.ls;  and  was  possessed  of  a  delirium  to 
I'c-  away  with  I^.rc-on  tlie  train  will,  him,  on  the 
seM  will,  him,  in  forei.trn  lands  alune  with  him.  If 
she  did  not  Iiear  from  him  soon,  it  seeme.l  as  thou-h 
■siic  nmst  cry  out.  What  sore  of  stupid  hru'le 
was  her  hushand  that  h,e  chM  not  notice  her  a-ita- 
t'un?  Even  Iiis  hiindness  m  tin's  matter  added  to 
iHT   d,s,n:ust    for    Harry.      He    was    so    stupid'     It 

seeme<I  to  her  as  thou.;h  the  very  air  wore  rife  with 
Dare,  as  thou.q-h  his  nanie  were  written  <,n  the  walls 

\M.cn  she  heard  Ilarry-s  footsteps  on  the  stairs 
si.e  dropped  a.q:ain  into  Ikt  chair  and  picked  up  the 
J'ook.     He  shu.rfled  past  without  so  much  as  look- 

■nq:  at  her.  ht  the  ras  in  the  from  room,  and  com- 
;nenced  to  read  a  paper-covere.l  novel  that  he  had 
-u^ht  for  ten  cents  a  i,,y  days  hcfore.  It  was  a 
love  story  of  the  P-ertha  Clay  order,  and  it  did  not 
appeal  to  him.  He  slid  down  in  the  chair  his 
chm  dropped  upon  his  breast,  and  he  be,^an  to 
snore. 

Xcllie  ,n:lanced  at  him.  He  ha.l  ,,.rown  older  fast 
'  ur.n,^  the  last  year.  He  was  quite  bald  now  or, 
t'>^  fP  of  his  head,  and  the  strai^d.t.  b!a-k  hairs 
^vlnch  fell  to  his  ears  on  either  side  were  powdered 
;v'th^cncroachin.cr  .qray.  There  was  no  ,^.ietv  in 
-^^  Irnn  countenance,  and  with  everv  snore  there 
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was  a  :^!ii;ln  uplift  U>  h\.  dipper  lip  r;:vl  a  ^vrinl^liIrr 
of  hi;  nn::  trat  v  as  i.ilif-lly  .IpmI.  1^::1'1i;'- ^  li-vl 
ma'lc  his  fnrclK-a<l  iinr.aiurally  hi.'/n  aii<l  narrow, 
an.l  h-'s  t-ru;.lcs  Fccir.cl  cut  d'.wn  sqiiarc,  ar^  ihon-h 
sawcil.  He  wa ;  a  pi.'.urc  of  sk\  \>\u<j:  wcaki-.-ss  an.l 
pctula;:ce,  hut  Xcllie  f(  itnd  n.)  pity  in  hor  l-..;irl  f^r 
him.     I'itv  is  a]:i;i  tn  love,  and  i^h.e  loved  Dare. 

Wiiile  Harry  s'-.wd.  V.w  nv-  ^c'-vr  came,  a  tiny 
].y  who  stamped  and  stuinhlcd  up  ilie  steps  with 
nnivc  cnc'UiMi  f<  t  a  drunken  -'iant.  Xellie  opened 
the  door  hefore  he  had  a  chance  to  hn.K-h.  and 
snatched  the  letter  from  him  with  joyftd  caL^erncss. 
Sh.e  knew  wlia:  it  eontainc'l :  .-imply  some  fi.'^ures, 
jirohahA-,  th;!t  no  one  wou.ld  un'^.■r^tand  hut  her- 
self—tl;e  I;r,ur  at  vdiich  tk.e  train  deparl-di. 

"Tliis  lure  mcssa-e  was  to  uv  heen  hron;;ht  at 
Tree  o'clock,"  exiplained  the  hoy.  as  she  wr>ne  h.er 
name  in  his  hook,  "hut  there  wan't  no  kids  in  de 
office.  r«l  have  heen  Iktc  an  IvTU"  earlier,  hut  I 
q-ot  onto  de  T'.vanston  ear  and  went  ahout  two  miles 
out  o'  mv  v.ay.     I  done  mesclf  out  o'  ten  cents  car 

are. 

He  waited  for  a  tip.  or  at  least  to  he  reimbursed, 
hnt  saw  tliat  it  was  hopeless  as  soon  as  she  bci^an 
to  read  her  letter. 

"Cee!  that  n.iu^t  have  1'een  had  news  what  I  car- 
ried out  to  de  Xort'  Si'le."  lie  explained  to  a  coui- 
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radc  later.     "W  huh  clutcliul  licivclf  ijk,.  ,li..  sec. 
like  dl<,  Clii!;i:iiy.  and  Ma--vivd  iq.  a-ain>t  ,\v  dour, 
an'  said,  'M^  ClhW  jii.t  like  a  la<ly  in  a  tVatcr." 
Tiiis  is  what  Xcllic  read: 

"-My  Darlin-— 'J  In's  i.>  to  hid  you  -nod  l.v.  and 
to  a>k  your  fur-ivcnc^s  fur  any  ])ain  that   I  may 
liave  hrou-lit  into  your  life.     When  in  your  dear 
I*resence  tlie  otiier  day,  I  -ave  way  to  my  love  for 
you,  and  yielded   to   the  overwlielinin^t,^  i>a>sion  of 
the  moment.     If  I  were  to  see  you  now.  I  should 
carry  you  olY  with   me  to  the  end  of  the  world, 
r.nt   when   I  am  away  fr^m  you.  I  realize  that  it 
\\o;ild  he  selfi>h  and  i-nohle  of  me  to  ruin  your 
reputation   fur  my  own  selt'ish  pleasure.     You  are 
now  a  res])eetahle  marr^jd   woman,  and  y.ni  were 
happy  hefure  you  knew  me.     If  I  were  to  take  you 
away,  your  hi-h  principles  and  reli-ious  trainin- 
would  triumph  in  the  end.  and  yuu  would  be  un'^ 
liappy.     Vou   would    weary   of   the   old   man,   and 
tlicii  where  would  you  be?     As  it  is.  you  will  soon 
ioi-,i;et  him.  and  then  you  will  realize  that  I  do  this 
for  love  of  you.     Try  to  realize  it  a  little  now,  will 
you  not.  my  .larlin-?     If  you  knew  how  much  it 
makes  me  suffer  to  write  this,  and  to  do  this,  you 
woul.l  know  huu-  nuicli  I   love  you.     I  shall  be  a 
lonely   man    all    the    rest   of    my    life,    Nellie.     My 
darlaiy,  ^ooJ  by,  -ocd  by.     Ha'.ini,-  taken  this  re- 


II 


370      THE    LONG    STRAKillT    ROAD 

solve,   I   can  n-.  l-n.^vr  en. lure  to  nmain   s..  near 
you,  and  I  take  the  train  l..r  Xew  York  this  afler- 

noon." 

Xo  name  was  sii^mcd,  but  Nellie  needed  no  signa- 
ture to  assure  her  who  was  the  autlmr  of  that 
minute,  elegant  hand,  with  the  l-.ng  "rs"  and  let- 
ters below  the  line. 

She  came  into  the  room  like  one  stunned,  holding 
the  missive  in  her  han<l.  f.jrgetful  ui  1  larry.  There 
was  a  roaring  in  her  ears,  and  her  .-taring  eyes  saw 
Dare's  face  looking  pale  out  fr.ui  the  win<low  of  a 
rushing  train— rushing  away  I'n.m  her  f(>rever. 

Harry  woke  with  a  start  and  a  comical,  sensa- 
tional finale  to  a  long  snnre  He  glanced  at  his 
w-fe  over  the  top  of  his  glasses,  and  his  eye  was 
attracted  by  the  white  thing  in  her  hand. 
"Is  it  a  bill,  Nell?"  he  asked  petulantly. 
The  Chapins'  mail  consisted  ordinarily  of  numer- 
ous letters  from  Ireland  to  the  servant  girl,  of  bills, 
and  an  occasional  tirade  from  the  old  fanatic  out 

in  Dixon. 

Harry  was  not  greatly  interested  in  it. 

"Yes,  it's  a  bill,"  she  replied,  furtively  tearing 
it  into  bits  as  she  went  toward  her  bedroom.  "The 
—the  milk  bill."  And  then  she  added,  with  a  cheap 
woman's  supreme  instinct  for  concealment,  even 
when  wounded  to  death : 
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''iV'iil)!^    ulio — wliu    SLiul    l>ills    iicvLT    ^cl    vuur 
iiaiin'  w Ti  'U'j:;." 

SIh-  had  (incc  heard  Dare  >a\-  that. 

S"  iia--cd  lI.-uTv's  one  chance;  and  the  years  are 
weary,    the   yrars   are    Imi^r^     He   tossed   the    hook 
ii]'<.n  a  ssiiall  lal.le  and  \a\vned  as  he  t^ianced  aini- 
Ie-^.sly  ahi.nt  lh,e  i'aniih'ar  ruoin.     He  felt  sleepv  no 
lon.i^ir.  and  he  coiilil  not  reaih     Snhtairc  was  rc- 
pii.L^nant  to  his  unselil-h  nature,  and   Xell  thought 
she  preferred  Maelerh'nck  to  cards.     As  he  leaned 
tiiruar<l   in  the  little  wooden  rocker,  with  a  sliani 
tapestry  on  the  i)ack  represent i  11  l;-  a  drinkinL,"-  scene 
at  a  .'^u  i>,-.  inn,  it  s(pieaked  diMually.     All  the  furni- 
ture, .-hrunk  hy  the  steam  h.eat,  h.ad  heomie  (jueru- 
lous  and  rickety.     Lonp:  strands  of  ])liahle  willow, 
loosened  t'lcmi  the  chairs,  hu'-r  about  their  le,g-s  like 
fallen   socks  or   dxin;:,'-   serpents.     The   dark   sTCcn 
paper,  thou-h   Harry  ch'd  not   know  it,  had  a  de- 
pressin.^--  effect.     It  was  darker  than  two  years  ago, 
and  the  peacockd)lue    border    was    aluiost    black. 
There  were  none  of  those  cheerfid  efYects  about  the 
room  with  which  a  true  woman,  however  inartistic, 
decorates  the  home  that  she  loves. 

The  wind  was  hioh  and  Harry  could  hear  it 
breathings  throut^h  the  bare  limbs  of  the  tree  with- 
out the  window,  and  wailing-  as  it  fled  down  the 

court      ])etW(''.'!l      h'K      It'."';."      T;-!.-!      t!;-!      r:::^      ~..-V.  .-.l-.t>-t  - 
'  "     ''■-■.:--*-      c'.:;v:      i::v     WIIC     vieijOiiinliJ, 
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The  cold  waves  of  tlir  Lake,  luatiii'^'  a!:::aiii^t  tlie 
breakwater,  made  a  low,  steady  roar,  as  of  a  rail- 
road train,  rusliinp^  by  in  tlu'  distance  and  the  ni;:,dit. 
And  at  res^-ular  intervals  an  awful  sound  eame  to 
his  ears  throuq-h  the  disconsolate  darkness — the 
most  desolate  and  moiu'nfid  sound  in  the  world.  It 
was  the  homesick  yawn  of  an  old  lion  in  the  park. 
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F.-lwanl  Criv^ty  wrm  clociod  to  Cont^rcss  in  the 
fall,   after   a   si.-niiy   campai.c^n.  during   which    he 
stuinpr.l    his    .li.trict    with    surprising    eloquence. 
J)OWLr  and  iiulufaiigability.     Although  all  the  forces 
of    unlimited    money    an.l    unprincipled    intrigue 
were  arrayed  against  him.  ho  carried  the  day  hy 
-sheer  pers(,nal  magnetism,  force  of  character,' and 
honesty  too  evident  to  he  douhted.     Wlien  he  ap- 
peared upon  a  platform,  self-contained,  thou-h  his 
handsome  face  was  nushed,  when  he  ran  his  fliigers 
through   his    white   hair   and   extended    his   han.l, 
everyhody    witliin   reach   of   his   voice,    friend   and' 
enemy,  was  eager  to  iiear  what  he  had  to  say.     And 
vJicn  that  clear,  earnest  voice,  audihic  to  the  far- 
thest linu'ts  of  the  largest  throng,  thrilled  the  ex- 
pectant air.  all  doul)ts  as  to  his  motives  all  poison- 
"t.s  r,nnnr>.   were  sw.pt  away  as  noxious  vapors 
di>ai)pear  before  the  sane  breath  of  morning. 
He  was  elected,  by  a  small  majority,  it  is  true, 
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,,^,,  ,,,  ,,.  .l.aol;an,;  ^r.at  wa.  the  rejoicing 
an..n.Mlu.,U..m.Ununt.  F.r  (Ti-^c;.  -prcscnt- 
,a  that  hn-.e  hut  u>ua!ly  i.urt  ho^y  of  voter,  who 
,.„  often  kee,  .uU  of  i.^uie.  as  somelhin^  re,ti^- 
nant  to  nu..  of  thur  feehn.s.  College  pn..e..or, 
„,Me.,.eeehe.  f.rhi,n;thche.tcla.sofhu.ness 

„,n  canva.sed  in  hi>  hehalf ;  retirulproperty  W|l- 
,r.    . ho  ha,lch-ifte.l  away  from  the  turmoil  of  the 

fi^.htin,^'  worhh  awakened  to  an  interest  ni  his  cam- 

l)aii,ni  for  decency's  sake.  ^ 

During  all  this  time  Dolly  saw  less  other  hus- 

,,„a  than   ever.     In  the   whirl  and  stress  of  lus 
^rcat  political  hattle  he  .eeUK-d  ahno.t  to  have  for- 
gotten the  exi>tence  of  his  fannly.     He  was  awa>- 
whole  davs  at  a  time,  and,  when  in  the  cuy   he  flit- 
ted in  and  out  of  the  hou^c  at  unexpected  hours, 
.ivin^  a  hurried  kiss  here  and  there,  and  in<imrmg 
nfter\he  health  of  Dolly  and  the  children  in  a  cheery 
,,,,  ,„nunctorv  manner.     Many  lueaL  were  eaten 
,vuhout  him;  and  when  at  home  he  spent  much  of 

1,;.  time  in  his  study,  dictating  in  a  monotonous 
,nnrmur  to  his  secretary,  or  declaiming  eloquent  pas- 
sages of   forthcoming  speeches. 

Often  he  was  closeted   with  political  emissanes 
an<l  aids,  men  from  e^e^y  grade  of  society,  some  of 

thetn  characters  whom  Dolly   felt  sure  were  dis- 
reputable. 
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Aii.l  tlu-  po<>r  liiilc  woin.'iii  was  suftVriiis^r  all  this 
time  in  >i!incc':  for  ulicii  the  p.-iMaic'!  harh  of  jeal- 
ousy enters  a  woman's  heart,  ymi  may  i)ull  away 
the  shaft,  hut  the  head  of  tlie  arrow  remains  hehin.l. 
She  knew  tliat  he  must  I)e  very  i.u^y,  hut  slie  did  not 
Ix-hcve  that  lie  was  a>  pre(Kvni>ied  a>  he  pretended. 
Moreover,    tiie   opposition    cuuld   not    fore.qo   that 
cheap  weapon  of  attack  upon  his  private  cliaracter. 
and  dark  hiius  were  thrown  out,  especially  in  ^rur- 
chison's  or-an.  that  he  wa>  n.u  iIr-  saint  that  lie 
would   have   the   public   heheve.     It    wa>   even    in- 
timated that  there  were  certain  scanckdous  episodes 
in  liis  private  career,  cleverly  concealech 

These  htter  rumors,  so  easily  started  and  so 
easily  believed  by  the  i)rurient-niinde<l,  he  treated 
with  silent  contempt ;  but  Dolly  read  them  all  se- 
cretly, and,  wliile  siie  was  too  proud  even  to  admit 
that  she  knew  of  them,  they  added  to  her  misery. 
She  could  not  forget  the  gi-.i,din-  interview  in  her 
husband's  study,  nor  the  private  meeting  by  night 
in  his  office.  Upon  such  frail  foundations  of  proof 
does  jealousy  build  its  palace  of  misery. 

The  night  after  the  election  there  was  a  grand 
and  noisy  demonstration  In^fore  Crissey's  new 
liouse.  A  shouting  and  turbulent  crowd  began  to 
straggle  up  as  early  as  seven  o'clock,  and  later  the 
r.trains  of  a  brass  band  were  Iieard  in  the  distance 
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the  music  trradually  inorc'a>iii.!^'  in  intently  as  the 
plavcr.s  approached.  The  KouiKk  suddenly  ceased 
as  a  tunc  was  finished  somewhere  down  the  street, 
only  to  hrcak  out  a.irain  with  startlin,!:,'  and  tremen- 
dous fervor  beneath  the  very  windows  to  the  in- 
spiring strains  of  "Hail  Columbia."  Little  Dor- 
othy fluttered  to  the  windows  and  pressed  her  sv>-eet 
face  against  the  pane,  shrieking,  "Moosic!  Moosic! 
The  moosic  mans  has  come !" 

The  street  was  now  a  fairy  wilderness  of  waving 
torches,  a  pandemonium  of  multitudinous  shout!;. 
And  at  last  a  certain  method  took  possession  of  this 
indiscriminate  uproar,  that  yielded  to  tlie  insistence 
of  a  nucleus  that  was  shouting  one  refrain  in  time 
— a  refrain  that  was  strengthened  by  the  rliythmical 
"Boom — boom,  boom,  booin,  boom!"'  of  a  drum. 
Order  grew  out  of  chaos,  the  throng  was  shouting 
as  one  man : 

"Crissev!  Crissey — Congressman  Crissey!" 
"Speech,  speech— speech,  speech,  speech." 
The  new  meml)er  came  out  upon  an  upper  bal- 
cony, attired  in  full  evening  dress,  handsomer  and 
manlier  looking  than  he  had  ever  appeared  before 
in  his  life.  He  was  smiling,  and  he  ran  his  fingers 
through  his  white  hair  in  the  old  familiar,  the  be- 
loved, way. 

He  extended  both  his  arms  in  h  gesture  corn- 
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maiulinq-  silence,  l.ut  iieillier  the  tlirmir^  nor  the 
hand  would  have  it  so.  While  the  cmwd  shouted 
its  hoarse  admiration  and  jny,  tin-  niusieians  plaved. 
with  all  the  breath  in  their  Iun,t,'s,  "Lo,  the  G:mi- 
fjuerin;,--  Hero  Conies." 

At  least  half  a  dozen  times  he  opened  liis  inc  tith 
nierieetually,  like  a  man  tryin,i;  to  shout  down  a 
storm  at  sea.  P.ut  when  tlnally  lie  emild  be  heard, 
there  was  a  .qrcat  siiilin.::,'-  of  llic  waters. 

"My  fellow  citizens,"  he  bc-an,  "my  dear  nei.i;!!- 
bors  and  friends—"  and  what  a  speech  he  made ! 

All  the  triumph  of  half  a  lifetime's  ,^lruc--Ie,  the 
joy  in  a  brave  fight  fairly  v.un.  the  -r:uit;ide  of  an 
honest  man  who  had  not  been  betrayed,  poured  from 
his  lips  in  spontaneous,  strenuous,  eloquent  period,-,. 
Wiien  he  finished  with  feelin<r.  "And  now.  -o,,d 
night,   my   neighbors   and    friends,"   tliere    was   no 
doubt  th.at  he  was  the  mo-;t  poj)ular  man  in  town, 
and  that  the  future  held  f.jr  him  wliatever  clusters 
of  promise   he   miglit   wish   t.i   reach   after.     The 
flambeaux  fluttered  away  (luietly  and  poured  down 
the  street  a  stream  of  llaring  lights.     Hut  before 
they  h.ad  entirely  disappeared  from  view,  some  one 
with  leather  lungs  shouted  : 

"What's  the  matter  with  Crissey?"  and  a  hun- 
dred voices  re])lied  ;     "Ife's  all  right." 
And  the  band,  with  no  direction  from  the  leader, 


m 

II 


i 


!l 


I't 


378      THE    LONG    STRAIGHT    ROA  ) 

l)rf)ko,out  with  tlic  true  national  air  of  America, 
that  tuiie  to  which  Americans  l"i,:iht  an<l  rejoice  best, 
that  tune"  which  liursls  from  them  spontaneously 
whenever  liiev  wi.-h  to  express  their  tensest  feelings 
in  music : 

"There'll  I'.e  a  Hot  Time  in  the  Old  Town  To- 
night !" 

( >'i,  that  sduie  Tyrtaeu--  would  write  fitting  words 


to  suit  it ! 

Little  Dorothy  lifted  her  >hort  skins  and  pirouet- 
ted aljuut  the  parlor,  singing  frantically: 

One  dark  iii-Itl.  when  crrryboily  :eiiz  in  bed, 
Mrs.  O'Larry  lit  her  Ui,np  'n  ihe  shed: 
The  cow  hieked  it  cn\-r  cvul  winked  he's  eye  an' 
said — 


CIIATTER  XXXII 
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The   unliappiness   in   DuIIv    Crisscv's    Hfc   aro.c 
principally  from  loneliness  and  lack  of  coniradc.hip 
wall  the  hn.han.l  whom  she  worshipe.l.     II,\  l.usi- 
ness  and  the  intellectual  worhl  in  ^shwh  he   lived 
were  as  inaccessible   to    her    as    the    planet    Mars 
Thous:h  proud  of  him  to  the  point  of  worship    she 
often  felt  that  she  would  have  been  happier  had  he 
been  a   commoner  man,   so  that   she   mi^d.t   have 
shared  his  mental  strugn^ies,  and  have  u.ulerstood 
and  lightened  his  secret  disapi)ointments.     He  was 
most  kind  to  her.  it  is  true ;  she  could  not  remem- 
ber that  he  had  ever  spoken  a  cross  word  to  her 
I^ut  he  did  not  make  love  to  her.     Dollv  was  one 
of  those  women  who  retain  through  all' the  years 
tbe  heart  of  the  young  hride.     One  tender  word 
one  lover-like  kiss,   is  worth  more  to  them   than 
social  triumphs  or  aught  that  wealth  can  give. 
Dolly  could  not  conceive  how  anybody  could  live 

Wtflmnf  t/-nrf>  .  r>.,  ,> _  .         -    , 

■'     '  '■•"■^'  "^  ^^^"  3s  siie  ieit  herself  neglect- 
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cd  she  tduk  for  granted  tlial  her  liti''l)aiid  must  be 
interested  in  some  one  else. 

Sli'^  so  wanted  to  lielp  him,  l(jo:  to  v.urk  side  by 
side  with  him  I  A.s  ho  ste;i.Hl/  ,;i -r.nted  llie  ladder 
of  success,  her  own  occupations  ,c;"!e\v  more  and 
more  insignificant  in  her  eyc<.  To  hiik  after  meals, 
to  wash  and  dros  children  aiid  to  j.tu  tli.'m  t,i  ],(.•(], 
to  care  f(_ir  the  house  and  lier  hu^hand's  cnmfort, 
why,  any  housekeeper  could  have  (k.ne  that. 

"If  I  were  to  die  this  very  day,"  ,^!;e  tre(]uently 
mused,  "Edward  would  never  mi'^s  me.  lie  could 
hire  some  one  to  lake  my  ])lace  for  five  dollars  a 
week.  It  would  be  better  for  him  if  I  were  to  die, 
for  then  he  could  marry  some  brilliant  society 
woman  whom  he  would  l)e  j^roud  of."' 

Poor  Dolly!  The  mind  is  so  nnich  the  body's 
master  that  she  grew  olddnoking-  as  a  result  of  this 
secret  brooding,  and  grew  {n-lulaiit.  Crissev  could 
not  helji  noticing  that  all  wa.s  not  right  with  her. 
and  advised  her  to  see  a  doctor,  to  take  a  toiiic. 
But  whenever  he  sp'oke  of  the  n-atter,  lier  pride 
canie  to  the  rescue,  and  slie  hrigiiteneil  up  and  told 
him  bravely : 

"There's  nothing  the  matter;  just  a  little  tired 
to-day." 

"Perhaps  you  need  change  of  air,"  said  Crisscy 
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once      '-When  wc  get  to  Washington  vou'II  I,,  all 
nglit. 

He  >voul,I  liavo  !,«.„  ,^.,.m,i,ulv  ,vnrric,l.  I„„  .1,, 
l.a<I  so  tl.orousl.ly  rdi.voi  l,i,„  „f  all  l,.,„„  ,„« 
Jl'nn,-  ,1,0  pcncful  vcar.  ,l,a  l,c  l,:„I  livcl  .i,,, 
l>er  Ihal  l,c  „„con«oio„.Iy  a|,,,li.,i  ,|,c  c,.„fi,Io„cc 
"li.cl,  she  mspire.l  in  l,i,„  ,ve„  lo  Ikt  o«„  ca<e 

\\  i.e„ever,  i„  ,l,eir  early  years,  ,„„„ey  wa.  short, 
1.0  had  rellcete,],  -Deliy  uill  „,„„^„  ^,„„^,,„^^.  ,. 

And   while  he   was   wriu.,,.  |,is  ,.rea,    hooi;  o„ 
corp„ra.,ons,  or  was  ihruwh.ff  l,i„„,lf  lKa,t  and 

;:""'  ""■;  f""«  >"f"^-""  --■»-■.  »:.■  did  no,  dis,rac. 

-nn  w,,h  ,l,e  sieknesses  of  ,he  ehildren  or  ,l,e  de- 

fccons  of  ,l,e  ,,ervan,s.     He  was  al,soh„elv  s.nv 

.hat^therc  was  a  wise,  Wave,  ,r„e  li„Ie  „.„„,„,  a, 

If  Jin.  look  ,he  n,easles,  or  if  A.^nos  were  down 

"'"  ""^  "''"oP'ng-cough,  Dolly  w,-,    ,her,  ;  „.,  „,,., 

or  Inn,  ,o  go  I,h„„,eri„g  around.    If  |„  ;,„,„,,„, 

e   frc.,,,en,ly   did,  eoncerning  any  en.harrass-' 

nen,  or  s.ekness  a,  hon.e.  he  was  alwavs  given  ,l,e 

leaves,,  ,„os,  eheerfnl  version  of  ,he  a.Tat 

-So  he  threw  hin.self  i,„o  |,is  |if,  „,,,;,  ,;,„,  ,^„ 
nergy- that  fed  npon  snceess.    He  did  not  reali 
.l.at  ,h,s  hrave.  efKeient  little  wotnan,  with  the  le  e 
Rrav  eves,  hnd  n  i......  .,__.  .     .     ^'^h\u 

'"''  '''^'  :>cruiica  after  tciulor- 
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ness  as  a  burstinj^^  seed  after  the  sun.  and  a  mouth 
that  ached  for  true-love's  kisses  as  a  rosebud  for 
the  dew. 

A  ma-i  who  is  wriiinfj  houk^.  tryinc:^  law  cases, 
and  dreaming'  of  the  Senate,  perhaps  tiie  Presi- 
<lcncv — do  not  even  wliisper  it — has  not  time  to 
analyz.e  the  mysterious  and  contradictory  elements 
of  a  woman's  nature. 

Poor  Dolly  made  one  i)itiful  effort  to  win  back 
her  husband's  youthful  love.  "IIow  can  he  love 
me,"  she  tliout;ht,  '"if  I  allow  myself  to  grow  sad 
and  old?"  And  fur  a  brief  time,  she  took  unusual 
pains  with  her  attire. 

There  was  no  reason  f^r  economy  now,  and  she 
ordered  several  handsome  street  crowns  and  a  new 
hat  or  two.  She  made  a  study  of  dressing  her 
hair  in  the  inost  becoming  manner ;  and  she  devoted 
much  thought  to  ribbons,  matching  them  against 
her  pale  cheek,  and  to  fresh  and  cheerful  .shirt 
waists  for  house  wear.  She  even  purchased  an 
opera  cloak  and  had  made  for  herself  an  evening 
gown,  a  dainty  thing  of  silvery  white  {"can  dc  soic, 
with  a  little  jMuk  about  the  shoulders  and  finishing 
the  half-sleeves.  Tln.re  was  a  pink  velvet  bow,  too, 
in  front,  and  the  girdle  was  of  the  same  color  in  a 
soft  shade.     Such  a  robe  turns  a  woman's  clock 
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back-  ten  years,  if  there  I.e  any  of  the  ,t;irl  left  in  her 
iK'art.  and  she  l,e  nut  spoiled  I.y  t..o  ,nuci,  luxury. 

This  she  tried  on  one  monn'n.Lr.  when  the  chil- 
dren were  away  at  .school,  and.  ,,^oin-  down   into 
tlic  l,a!I.   with   much   trepidation   ie>t    Lena   shoul.l 
catch  si-ht  of  her.  .l.c  surveyed  herself  in  the  full- 
length  minor  there  I>y  the  door.     .Sl,c  thoui,d,t  the 
clress  looked  too  youn-  for  Iier.  and  mounted  the 
stairs   a-ain   mournfully.     She    folded    it   carefully 
and  put   it   away,     \\-hen   she  opened   tl,e  drawer 
from    tunc    to    time    and    sliook    out    its    rusth-n.L,^ 
skirt,  it  (h-d  not  seem  to  he  Iiers.     It  possessed  the 
melancholy  interest  of  a  rohe  that  had  belonc^ed  to 
a  dead  friend,  who  had  ,lied  youn-  an<l  hu^  a^^o  • 
or  perhap.s  to  a  sister  or  a  daughter   whom  she' 
should  never  sec  again. 

Edward  did  not  even  notice  the  street  dresses  and 
the  new  hats,  though  she  made  an  especial  effort 
to  catch  his  eye  with  them.  She  donned  them  un- 
fortunately in  the  busiest  and  most  exciting  days 
of  his  great  campaign. 

Of  what  use,  then,  to  appear  before  him  in  the 
evening  gown,  and  offer  to  accompanv  him  to  some 
reception  '     Clothes  made  no  difference  in  her  case 
He  would  think  her  silly  in  her  oM  age.     Tt  was  he 
and  not  she,  anyway,  that  people  wanted  to  see 
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Slu'  iiinst  nnt  lose  :'iijht  of  tlial  fact.  I  lo  was  a 
-rial  man,  she  Inu  a  dull.  ploiKlin:;;  woman.  And 
it  was  naiural— oh  G<j<l ! — quite  natural,  that  beau- 
tiful and  accom;i!i-he'l  lailies  .should  admire  him. 
At  anv  rate,  ^he  uculd  not  y;\\c  them  the  oi)i)or- 
lunitv  of  seun,;j;  her  discnmfuure,  of  noddinc,''  their 
hcad.s  at  iier.  and  of  whisperini;: 

"Do  you  see  that  stui)id.  u.i;ly  little  stick  there? 
That's  the  wile  of  the  famous  and  brilliant  Mr. 
Crissey." 

"Impos.^ible !" 

'"It  \^,  thou.c^Ii.  He  married  her  many  years  ago. 
And  he's  just  of  a  inarriagea1)le  ago  now.  Think 
what  a  match  he  might  have  made  had  he  waited! 
Any  woman  would  be  glad  to  take  him  now." 

Cris-ey  was  attired  in  evening  dress  on  the  night 
of  his  election  1)ecause  he  was  invited  to  attend  a 
fashionable  reception  at  the  Wilsons'.  His  full- 
fledged  reputation  as  an  orator  and  the  respectabil- 
ity of  his  support  would  have  made  hiin  a  social  lion, 
even  in  case  of  defeat. 

.\s  soon  as  decisive  returns  began  to  come  in, 
Mrs.  Wilson,  widely  awake  to  social  possibilities, 
tele])hone(l  her  husband  to  make  sure  of  Crissey. 
The  reception  should  become  a  function  in  honor 
of  the  famous  orator,  the  new  member  of  Congress. 
The  genial  \\  \\>ou,  who  felt  a  great  personal  ad- 
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miraiiuii  I'or  lvl.,vy,  utiit  ov.r  i.,  iIk-  I;uicr\  niTice 
hw  in  tl;e  aftun,), -i.  an^l   i.nwA  him   H.-tcniir:  i„ 
munis   uhidi  hi>  secretary   ua.s  callia-  out   ivm 
time  to  tiin..  fro:!!  the  tekphone.     Wil...,,  ,im,,u  i,, 
the  door  for  a  uioniuit,   -uilhii-  hi.,   red  uin>iaehe 
so  violently  tliat   he  N^meuliat  (hslMrted  the  sniile 
that   crept    over   his    face.     Tlien    lie   r.niove,!    his 
gold  t!ncc-nc::.  closin-  his  eyes  ti-hily  several  limes 
and  opcnint,r  them  a-ain  as  he  polished  the  -lasses 
with  a  silk  handkercliief. 

"Sounds  all  right,  don't  it?"  he  asked  at  last. 
There  were  two  or  three  men  standing  about  Cris- 
scy,  and  the  latter  had  not  noticed  the  Linous  cor- 
poration coun>el.  Crissey  whirled  around  and  ex- 
tended his  hand. 

"Ah,  Wilson,  how  are  you  ?    Yes.  I  think  we  can 
safely  say  now  that  all  doubts  are  removed." 

"I  called  to  congratulate  you,"  said  Wilson,  tak- 
ing the  extended  hand,  in  botli  of  his  owti.  "I  can't 
tell  you  how  much  genuine  pleasure  this  gives  me. 
Like  all  good  citizens,  I  rejoice  that  the  right  man 
lias  won  out  for  once;  and.  moreover,  I  tc'-e  a  per- 
sonal .satisfaction  hi  this  thing,  on  account  of  my- 
.''.h — friendship  for  you." 

It  is  hard  for  shrewd,  hard-headed  men  to  say 
these  things.  The  trouble  is  that  most  men  think 
themselves  less  sentimentp.l  than  tlun^  reallv  are. 
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•■1  want  to  sec  you  a  nioincut,"  he  added,  still 
holding  the  hand.  A  couple  of  the  men  in  the 
office  turned  quickly  and  glanced  at  the  caller,  who 

laughed. 

"Have  no  fears."  he  said,  as  Crissey  led  hnii 
toward  the  door  of  a  private  office.  "I  don't  want 
anything— of  an  official  nature." 

"Well    I  just  wanted  to  speak  to  you."  he  ex- 
plained.'refusing  a  seat.    "My  wife  has  made  up 
her  mind  that  vou  are  coming  to  her  reception  to- 
night, and  that  settles  it.     She'll  have  you  there  it 
she  has  to   send  the  police  after  you.     I   simply 
wished  to   forewarn  you  of  your   fate,  that   you 
might  be  prepared   for   it.     Seriously,   we   should 
very  much  like  to  see  you  and  Mrs.  Crissey  there." 
"I  thank  Mrs.  Wilson  for  the  invitation,"  replied 
Crissey.     "I  will  make  an  effort  to  come.    I  think 
I  can  safely  promise  to  be  there ;  about  Mrs.  Cris- 
sey I  am  not  so  sure.     She  is  not  feeling  very  well 
these  days.    I   am  anxious  to  get  her  away.    I 
think  a  change  will  do  her  good." 

"Oh,  bring  her  along;  it  will  do  her  good  to  get 
out.  Oh,  by  the  way,  one  reason  for  Mrs.  Wilson's 
anxictv  to  secure  you  for  this  evening:  Senator 
Chapin's  wife,  of  your  old  town,  is  here,  and 
will  be  at  our  house  to-night.  She's  quite  a  social 
leader  in  Washington,  and  will  go  bail  for  you  and 
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Mrs.   Crissoy   tlKr..     My   witV   i.   ^^rcat  on  these 
•soc.al    co.nl.inatiuns.      Sl,c   .njnys   then   as   some 

uomen  do  match-making.     Do  you  know  the  scna- 
tor?" 

"I  remember  Iiim  as  a  hoy.'  replied  Crissey      "l 
l>eard  him  make  a  Fourth  of  July  oration  once'     He 
I^as  a  nephew  here  in  town-Ifarrv  Chapin-in  the 
real  estate  husiness.     Poor  Harry  isn't  doin,^  verv 
well— a  sort  of  a  failure,  in  fact." 
_    As   Wilson   passed  out.   the  youn.^^  man   at   the 
Plione  was  shouting:    "Crissey,  three  thirtv;  Cialla- 
glicr,  two  fifteen." 
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Afior  the  spm-Ii  on  tlie  balcony,  Crissoy  was 
kept  husy  for  a  couple  of  hours  rca-ivin-  congratu- 
lations from  Icadin-  politicians,  an-l  calls  of  a  more 
troul.lesome  natnrc-lr.,m  pcr-ms  uho  seizv.l  the 
earliest  opportunity  to  emphasize  the  importrmce 
of  their  services. 

He  vas  -lad  of  an  excuse  to  hreak  anav  from 
these    and    clo.^e    him.elf    in    a    cab    headed    f,;r 
the  Wilsons*.     Dully  was  not  -oin^i,-  with  him.     He 
had  asked  her,  it  is  true,  telling  her  checrfu'h-  t!:  . 
;-he  mi-ht  as   well   .t;et   into  practice  now,   as  she 
would  find  her:-eli  in  a  i)erfect  .ucial  whirl  as  soon 
as  they  not  to  Washin.-^non ;  but  she  pleaded  a  head- 
ache,  due  to  excitement.     The   fact  of  the  matter 
is.  that  .she  wa.s  overwhelmed  by  the  noisy  proofs 
of  liis  -reatness-thc  music,  the  shoutin-'and  the 
el.^quence  from  the  balcony,     .^he  was   fully  con- 
fn-mcd,  at  last,  in  her  idea  that  she  was  a  mere  do- 
tied  to  the  foot  of  a  dcmi-god,  a  melancholy  ghos^ 
of  his  cruel  past. 
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"And  I  Iiavo  i.cen  a  .q-ood  wife  to  yoM.  Edward," 
she  sobl.cd  in  tlic  loneliness  of  her  room.  "T  did 
IhI[.  you  in  those  days  wlien  wc  were  i)oor  toj'  thcr. 
Oh,  wliy  (h'dn't  we  stay  pn.ir  always?" 

She  wa.  tired,  very  tired.  f..r  the  ilay  had  heon 
one  of  .threat  excitement  to  her;  so  she  iin<Iresse.l. 
and  crept  into  he.l  hy  the  side  of  little  Don.lhv.  who 
turned  over  uithont  wakin-  up.  and.  stretchint^  out 
otie  tiny  hand,  laid  it  luvi.v.dy  upon  her  mother's 
face.  The  child  save  a  deep  >ioh  of  conteinment 
as  she  felt  in  her  .hvanis  that  dear  and  sure  pres- 
ence, and  her  tender  hody  responds  again  to  the 
<U'ep  hreatlis  of  happy  chil.lhoo.l.  rhythmical  waves 
upon  the  sea  of  sleep. 

Mrs.  Crissey  had  scarcely  pulhd  the  hlankxt 
al)out  her  shoulders  u!<.en  ih.  i,.!,;,i„„-u,  i.d  he-an 
to  ring  in  Kdwanl's  study-that  insi.i,„t.  startlin- 
whir  which  jrcncrally  means  so  little,  hut  whicli 
seems  to  say.  especially  if  it  he  Iieard  at  ni,.^d,t,  that 
the  house  is  on  fire. 

She  slipped  out  of  the  hed  and  ran  to  the  telephone 
1"  her  hare  feet,  an x inns  to  .get  there  and  take 
down  the  rec.iver  heforo  the  chihiren  should 
awaken. 

"Yes,"  she  cried,  louder  than  necessary,  for  she 
never  could  ffet  over  the  idea  that  one  must  shout 
' "   -"-"'-  -■-'■  'iir —  iieiio!  neiloi"' 
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"Hello,  licllo-o-n!"  replied  a  woman's  voice.  "Is 
this  the  residence  of  Mr.  Crissey — Mr.  Edward 
Crissey?"  ^ 

"Yes  ;  this  is  Mr.  Crissey's  house." 

"Is  he  in?" 

All  of  Dolly's  wits  were  on  the  qui  z'ivc  on  the 
instant. 

"lie  was  here  hut  a  moment  ago,"  she  replied. 
"Is  there  any  niess.i;::e  I  can  deliver  to  him?" 

"I  would  like  to  know  merely  if  he  has  started 
for  the  Wilsons',  or  if  he  is  coming  here?  Mrs. 
Cha])in  is  here  and  would  like  very  much  to  see  him. 
Tell  Mrs.  Crissey — " 

Dolly  dropped  the  receiver  as  though  it  had  been 
a  snake. 

"That  cat  again !"  she  \-hispered.  "That  shame- 
less creature!     Oh,  I  could  kill  her!" 

Then  she  snatched  the  receiver,  placed  it  to  her 
ear,  and  almost  shrieked : 

"What  did  you  say  to  tell  Mrs.  Crissey?" 

There  was  no  answer,  so  she  rang  the  bell  furi- 
ously, and  a  flat,  mechanical  voice  replied: 

"What  number,  please?" 

"What?    What  did  you  say?" 

"What  number,  please?" 

She  hung  th.e  receiver  up  again,  and  paced  the 
noor,  ir;v;iLcr:j:g . 


"MY    CUP   RUXXETII    0\ER "       391 

"What  shall  I  do?    Oh,  what  shall  I  do-" 
And  at  last  she  decided.     Sianiping  her  little  foot 
upon  the  floor  and  thrusting  out  her  square  chin 
while  her  gray  eyes  turned  to  tempered  steel  in  the 
heat  of  her  rage,  she  decided. 

"I  will  go  where  my  husband  is,"  she  exclaimed. 
I II  go  where  he  is,  and  never  let  him  out  of  mv 
sight.     He's  mine,  he  belongs  to  me;  and  nobod'v 
shall  take  him  away  from  me  while  I  am  alive  *'  ' 
She  glided  up  the  stairs,  a  i^ale  and  angrv  ghost 
and  arranged  her  hair  with  a  few  deft  touchc's      She' 
got  mto-the  vhite  silk  dress,  she  hardiv  knew  how 
in  an  incredibly  short  space  of  time,  wrapped  the 
opera  cloak  about  her,  threw  a  silk  scarf  over  her 
head,  and  stole  downstairs  and  into  the  street    a 
white,   sweet,   fluffy  incarnation  of  tragedv      She 
had  formed  no  definite  idea  of  how  she  should  reach 
the  ^^'ilsons•      Her    first    impulse    was    to    walk. 
Modern  rapid  transit  is  not  at  all  suited  to  the  ela- 
tion of  old.  primeval  tragedy.     One  wants  to  get 
into  action,  to  have  his  muscles  fed  as  though  thev 
were  taking  him  somewhere.     Riding  in  a  car,  even 
though  it  be  going  fifty  miles  an  hour  to  the  scene 
of  revenge  or  of  victory,  is  only  sitting  still,  after 

But  in  this  city  of  wide  distances  walking  is  sel- 
-..  J.  .  ....a:.;v,  even  uiK-u  assisted  by  the  wings  of 


392      THE    LUXG    STRAICHT    ROAD 


I  1 


I 


I 

I 


ji-alonsy.  Fortunately  for  Dolly,  an  t.'in[)tv  cab 
rnniMcd  up  from  Ijchind,  and  tlic  driver.  i)ullin,iL^ 
liis  horse  to  the  curl),  asked  in  an  insinuating  voice: 

"Cab,  Madam;  cab?  Take  you  to  anv  part  of 
tlie  ciiy." 

"I  want  to  go  to  Mrs.  Frederick  Wilson's,  on 
State  Street."  said  l^olly. 

"What  number?" 

"I  don't  know,  it's  a  big  house  near  Lincoln 
Park." 

"All  riglit.     Get  right  in  ;  FIl  find  it." 

And  lie  jumped  down  and  opened  the  door  for 
her. 

The  jchu  scratched  his  head  as  lie  drove  off. 
Cabmen  see  many  strange  thin-s  and  catch  glimpses 
of  numberless  romances  and  tragedies.  They  have 
their  night  patrons  divided  into  classes,  and  can 
tell  almost  at  a  glance  to  what  class  any  particular 
fare  belongs. 

But  here  was  something  decidedly  different. 
This  fare  was  not  a  dcmi-mondainc ;  neither  was  she 
drunk,  although  she  seemed  excited.  She  was 
dressed  like  a  regular  swell,  "the  real  thing,"  and 
she  had  even  given  the  address  of  one  of  the  most 
fashionable  houses  in  the  city.  Put  whv  was  she 
walking?  It  was  only  one  chance  in  a  thousand  that 
a  cab  had  passed  at  that  hour  in  that  locality.     This 
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;7 "'™'.  •"■  ••"^'  «-■■  I.  «■-  v..;,i,  ™  j : 

;'  ^'Tr"-    "™  "=  '"--  °P™  ".c  door  of  „is 
''!:;■'  '^'  '■'■"  '""  1"--'  >vhl,i„,  savin,.: 
Here  «-c  arc,  Madam."  '     ' 

Tol?"l'.''r ''■:.' ''"■^^'^■^■■>  "•■-'■'- <>™'.^.  after  all? 

0.S  l..<l,v    a„  ,o,:,,-od  o,«  ,iu.  that.  al,o„.  for  .no 

"""•  ■•;"■-'  '-'  '-""  I-  'l-a,l  u.„c„  he  opened  t  c 

;^«ad,„-i,,,a,,o.aeofcarMicaeuJ,:': 

from  of  ,l,e  ^-rea,  s.one  <lry.j;oods  box  of  a  l.on.e 
so,,rd,.a„H,,i,,,ed.a„d„.deWis,.,for.,,efr:u 

^■'''•■'"'"■■■''■'•■■''■■*'I'''ecalm,ana„x-io,,.|v 
■■'"■■  "°''''^"''  ^''Sta'y  .■".barrasscd.  and  brou.d. 

,ero,c  re<„K.e.     S„e  had  „.,.  a  ,.„,   „„h  her 
iiad  she  (akcn  a  street  nr   .1, ,         i  . 
aW^' to  pa,  her  far"  "■""""""'"■^"-" 
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"Yes.  wait,"  slic  replied.  In  reality,  she  did  not 
care  what  he  did. 

She  rang  and  the  door  opened.  The  jehu  was 
much  relieved  to  see  that  she  wont  in  and  stayed  in. 

"She's  all  right,  after  all,"  he  muttered.  "That 
ought  to  be  worth  a  tenner,"  and  he  entered  his 
cab,  closed  the  door,  and  went  to  sleep. 

"First  door  at  the  right,  top  of  the  stairs,  for 
ladies'  wraps,"  said  a  gentlemanly  butler  with 
English,  whiskers. 

Through  a  door  at  her  left  Dolly  saw  a  throng 
of  ladies  in  fashionable  attire.  A  few  of  them 
were  chattering  together,  but  nearly  all  were  facing 
one  way,  many  of  them  standing  on  tiptoe,  as 
though  listening  to  some  one.  At  the  end  of  the 
long  hall,  which  extended  beyond  the  wide  stair- 
case, another  door  was  ajar.  \*oices  slipped 
through  the  opening,  men's  voices,  and  applause. 

She  heard  her  husband's  name  called,  and  then 
the  familiar  cry : 

"Crissey,  Crissey ;  speech,  speech!" 
There  was  nobody  in  the  hall,  and  she  tripped 
towanl  the  door  without  taking  off  her  cloak. 
Standing  so  that  she  was  concealed  from  those 
williin,  she  listencil.  The  applause  broke  out  anew. 
She  removed  the  lace  scarf  and  peepel  within.  The 
air  was  a  blue  inferno  of  tobacco  smoke  in   th.^.t 


"Mv  err  RixxETH  wer-     ,.„ 

roo,n,  and  a  tahl.  /„,,  of  j„|,,  „e„,„,„  ;„  ^,^. 
■tes  were  .„r„ed  c.xpecan,,,.  .ou,,,,,  ,  „„„  J^ 
as    .s.andmg,    one   hand    resting;    .racefullv    on 

..P«ard    ron,  the  cgar  which  he  held  hc.ueen  .wo 
fingers  of  the  other.    I,  was  her  l,„»ha„,l 
How  ha„dso„,e  he  loola-d!    H,  ,„,  3,,,,,,    , 

y  near  her  and  she  drew  her  head  back  ,„ie,,: 
lest  he  see  and  recognize  licr. 

IIo  began  ,0  speak,  and  it  seemed  to  her  nni.e 
natura  that  his  voice  shotdd  be  scries,  his  ZZ 
:;:  J'"^"^  and  tnoving,  even  for  a  fc.ive  oeca 

"In  the  absence  of  Senator  Chapin."  „e  he,™ 

>on  have  asked  nK.  to  respond  to  the  toa.,t,  •;■ 
Lad.es.     I  can  no.  help  feeling  that  this_al,L,    , 

appo.n.,„cnt  is  sontewhat  in  the  natnre  of  a  j^ 

a    ..s  ver,  inappropriateness  gives  i,  .n  ele    e  ; 
of  hnntor  consonan.  wi.I,  .be  gaietv  of  ,I,i 

"°"-    Tl-ough.  always  entertaining  the  .rofonnd 
-t  respect  for  the  se.x-,  I  have  nev!r  hc^n  a  : 

man  ,n  the  general  acceptation  of  the     rl 

scnaloi    IS  a  handsome  man 
a  courtly  man.     He  possesses  al!  thce  litt  e  r  fi 

■ "^^"  ^''■'''  ^^-"^-aci-cs  of  address  which 
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endear  a  man  to  the  sex.  Throus^h  tlMse  as  well 
a>  llirou-li  liis  >lerlin.'L;-  worlli,  lie  won  in  early 
youth  ilie  hand  of  a  woman  who  has  been  chief 
ornameiU  of  hio  IrilliaiU  career,  the  brij^ht  but  ten- 
der guidint;  star  of  l:i.^  destiny."  The  congress- 
man was  perfectly  at  ease  now. 

''While  as  true  to  that  star  as  the  needle  to  the 
]k\-.  yet  he  lia>  nece^-.-aril}  been  a  ladies'  favorite 
all  his  life.  Who  knows  liow  many  sweet  tlowcrs 
of  sentiment  may  have  yearned  toward  liim  in 
secret,  upon  liov.'  many  gentle  hearts  he  may.  un- 
v.iitingly,  have  trod?  With  me  it  has  been  dilYer- 
ent.  Xot  l",1sse^sing  the  .-enator's  brilliant  gifts,  I 
have  won  whatever  of  success  has  crowned  my 
career  by  stern  and  unremitting  toil.  The  ladies 
have  scarcely  taken  note  of  my  existence,  and.  I 
confess  it  v.ith  shame,  I — ah — have  had  little  time 
to  cuUivaie  feminine  society.  I  say,  'with  shame,' 
for  every  m:m  is  better  and  completer  for  the  re- 
fined and  upHfiing  iniluence  of  good  women,  lie 
can  not  have  ti,.o  much  of  it.  Pnit  I  can  not  let  this 
opptjrtunily  pass  without  paying  public  tribute  to 
tlic  virtues  and  graces  of  tv.-o  noble  ladies — two 
sweet,  gr:".iui!s  women  to  wliom  I  owe  all  that  I 
am  or  huijc  to  be.  It  is  fitting  that  I  should  pay 
this  tribute  on  the  evening  of  this,  my  first  really 
great  ami  .satisfying  success  in  life. 
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"My  .notl.cr  ,liccl  younj^- •     ifcv  tlu-  speaker's 
voice  dropped  to  a  lower,  tenderer  note.     '"But  one 
of  the  clearest  echoes  from  nu-  departed  .outl,  call- 
"-^  me  back  to  those  days  of  innocence,  pnritv.  and 
--pie  faith,  .s  the  soft,  low  voice  of  nn-  niother 
Oh    sweetest  ghost  that  rises   ivom  the  past    sad 
tender,   reproachful  face,  that  n.akes   us  ashamed' 
of  our   unwurthiness!     (Jlonous.    saintlike    smile, 
mat  bles.es  us  when  we  do  not  forget ' 

'•The  other  lady  to  whom  I  wish  to  pay  tribttte 
to-n>ght,  I  have  known  for  the  past  twentv  years 
S  e  was  watering  roses  in  the  front  yard'  of  her 
^athers  hot.se  when   I  first  saw  her.     She  looked 
"P  at  me.  and  the  afternoon  sun  fell  upon  wbat 
seemed  to  n.e  then  the  fairest  face  in  the  whole 
-rid.     S  e  was   dressed   in   white.   I   ren.en,ber. 
^Mth  a  wKle  straw  hat  upon  her  head  and  a  water- 
'"ff  can  in  her  hand.     Gentlemen,  the  vears  have 
added    some    wrinkles    to    that    face,    the    wand 

of  tune  has  touched  those  brown  locks  with  grav  • 
butth,  ,,^.^^,^,,.^^ 

on    he  day  when  I  n.arried  her.     If  r  ,,j,  ,^^^, 

"n>ch  she  has  helped  n.e.  how  n.uch  she  has  don 

for  me   I  should  weary  you  with  her  praises,  and 

-  -kly  gray  of  dawn  would  be  creeping  m  a 

the  windows  ere  I  had  done.     I  will  not  go  into 

■  "'  "'"'■'  ^"^'>'  ''^«^'  ^vhen  we  occupied  two 
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little  rooms  in  a  farm  liousc  tivc  miles  from  a  coun- 
try villa.tjc,  and  I  walked  the  whole  distance  twice 
a  day,  acting  as  court  stenographer,  and  studying 
law  evenings.  I  will  not  tell  you  how  she  did  her 
own  work  in  those  strenuous,  happy— always  happy 
(lavs — mended  my  clothes,  cared  for  the  chiklren, 
economized  somehow  so  that  wc  always  got  along 
— biU  I  am  telling  you.  Suffice  to  say,  that  without 
her  T  should  not  he  where  I  am  to-night ;  for  the 
main  thing  she  has  given  has  been  some  part  of 
her  splendid  courage.  When  I  have  been  despond- 
ent, she  has  been  clieerful ;  when  I  have  been  afraid 
or  faint  by  the  way,  she  has  been  brave.  Her  un- 
failing faith  in  me,  even  when  unworthy,  has  given 
me  faith  in  myself.  Frail,  seemingly  weak,  some- 
times sick,  she  has  looked  down  the  years  with  level 
gray  eyes,  always  hopeful,  always  brave.  I  tell 
you,  gentlemen,  there  is  more  true  courage  in  the 
tender  heart  of  one  little  woman,  one  true  little 
woman,  than  in  the  breasts  of  a  dozen  of  the  great- 
est men  that  ever  lived. 

"And  such  a  woman  is  the  high  priestess  of  a 
man's  home.  She  makes  of  it  a  sacred  temple. 
Her  heart  is  a  swingiiig  censer,  and  she  fills  his 
house  with  the  wholesome  incense  of  wife-love, 
mother-love ;  and  no  evil  spirits  dare  enter  therein. 

'Terb.aps.  after  all,  T  am  not  so  unworthy  to  re- 
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■'^I'ond  to  this  sentiment.  The  Ladies!'  These  tun 
women  tliat  I  l,ave  known  have  made  me  hold  the 
entire  sex  in  reverence,  to  see  sometlu'ng  good  in 
the  worst  of  women. 

"May  I  ask  you  now  to  give  tribute  with  me  to 
'^acsar.     It    may    seem    a    strange    thing   to    do 
l^ut  you  will  understand  it.  I  am  sure.     I  ask  you 
to  dnnk^t^  the  good  health  of  Congressman  Dolly 

"Please  let  me  out."  whispered  Dollv  a  moment 
later  to  the  butler.     "I-I  uant  to  go  home." 

Leavmg  so  early?"  innuired  a  well-modulated 
lemmme  voice. 

Dolly  ^Wanced  around,  and  saw  a  tinv  woman  in 
a  yellow  empire  gown,  with  a  bunch  of  black  velvet 
on  her  breast,  and  a  butterfly  of  diamonds  blazing 
-  her  hair  An  ai.^Tette  of  white  feathers  added 
o  her  height.  H.  attitude  was  politely,  though 
keenly,  inquisitive. 

Dolly  felt  that  this  was  the  hostess,  and  that  she 
was  doing  a  most  unconventional  thing  in  stealing 
from  the  house  in  this  manner.  She  was  fairly 
caught  and  must  explain. 

"I  am  Mrs.  Crissey."  she  said  frankh,  though 
greatly  agitated.     She  had  no  cause  to  be  ashamed 
of  her  ,;a,Me.  however.     "I  came  to  surprise  Mr 
Lnsscy-co-.o  show  him  my  new  gown,  and  I 
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ovorlicanl.  T— T— am  so  ashamed."  Mrs.  Wilson 
(lid  not  know  why  the  little  woman  should  be 
ashamed;  but  her  own  heart  had  been  strangely 
touelu-d  by  the  speech  which  she  had  just  heard. 
She  pive  Dolly  an  impul-ive  hui;— a  quite  tmcon- 
vcntional  hup^,  and  kis>cd  her. 

•You  dear!  I'll  let  you  run  away  now,  if  you 
want  to,  but  we  must  see  you  attain  soon — we  must 
see  you  often.  James,  show  Mrs.  Crisscy  to  her 
carria.L:;e.     Good  niL;ht.  dear." 

This  old  world  had  suddenly  prown  so  kind  to 
Dollv.  It  was  as  though  the  sun  had  just  slid  out 
from  an  eclipse.  Yet  she  could  not  help  sobbing 
as  she  threw  herself  back  into  a  corner  of  the  seat. 
"Why  couldn't  he  have  told  me!  Oh,  why 
couldn't  he  have  told  mc?" 

The  toasts  had  been  a  happy  idea  of  Mrs.  Wil- 
son's, always  fertile  in  surprises  for  her  guests. 
She  wished  to  let  Chicago  society  hear  the  famous 
orator  make  an  after-dinner  speech.  Need  it  be 
said  that  her  scheme  had  met  with  the  most  gratify- 
ing success? 

"I  saw  Mrs.  Crisscy.  Fred."  she  whispered  a  mo- 
ment later  to  her  husband.  "She  was  here,  and 
she  heard.  She'll  do.  She's  nicer  than  he  is,  if 
possible ;  and  he  meant  every  word  of  it." 

ive    liiinuies    cii-.v;    ti.ttK...j3    i . 
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Do-v.  -,„"„;  ?'?■'' ""■ " ■"""-■  .-.f.- 

There    1  ;'"'*  "'■•■'' "'■'"^■'■""O". 

'*i<ed  sl.vK-  at  l,;„,  f  "  '■■'""■■  =""!  Jov. 

And  suddenly  love  ,riu,n,,l,cd  over  sln,^e  ■  ■. 
^^;; -.„e.  .d  .n..r„.  .,,,,  ,,;r;-;'- 

in  her  elorificd  ov.^-  n    i  i     ,  ''"^  °^  '"^e  burned 

J,'c nncd  c\  Ob  and  beckoned  Iiim  lii-,.  ,  u 

He  strode  toward  I,cr  with  ann  '°"- 

'        ''"'^'    ^^'^^v- young  you  look!" 
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